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N.  V. 


HOW  blessed  is  he  who  ne'er  oonsents 
By  ill  advice  to  walk ; 
Kor  stands  in  sinners'  ways,  nor  sits 
Where  men  profianely  talk.  , 

Bat  makes  the  perfect  law  of  Grod 

His  business  and  delight ; 
Devoutly  reads  therein  by  day, 

And  meditates  by  night. 

Like  some  fair  tree,  which,  fed  by  streams, 

With  timely  fruit  does  bend. 
He  still  shall  flourish,  and  success 

All  his  designs  attend. 

For  Grod  approves  the  just  man's  ways. 

To  happiness  they  tend ; 
Bat  sinners,  and  the  paths  they  tread, 

Shall  both  in  rain  end. 
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m. 

I.— (3,  4,  6.  8.)  N.  V. 

rpHOU,  gracious  Lord,  art  my  defence ; 
-*•    On  Thee  my  hopes  rely ; 
Thou  art  my  glory,  and  shall  yet 
Lift  up  my  head  on  high. 

Since  whensoe'er  in  like  distress 

To  God  I  made  my  prayer. 
He  heard  me  from  His  holy  hill. 

Why  should  I  now  despair  ? 

Guarded  by  Him,  I  laid  me  down 

My  sweet  repose  to  take ; 
For  1  through  Him  securely  sleep. 

Through  Him  in  safety  wake. 

Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs, 

He  only  can  defend ; 
His  blessin^He  extends  to  all. 

That  on  His  power  depend. 
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m. 


rpHE  Tempter  to  my  soul  hath  said, 
X     «<  There  is  no  help  in  God  for  thee  : " 
Lord  I  lift  Thou  up  'Diy  servant's  head, 
Mj  glory,  shield,  and  solace  be. 

Thns  to  the  Lord  I  raised  my  cry ; 

He  heard  me  from  His  holy  hill ; 
At  His  command  the  waves  rolled  by ; 

He  beckon'd,  and  the  winds  were  stilL 

I  laid  me  down  and  slept ; — I  woke  ; 

Thou,  Lord,  my  spirit  didst  sustain ; 
Bright  from  the  east  the  morning  broke. 

Thy  comforts  rose  on  me  again. 

I  will  not  fear,  though  armed  throngs 
Compass  my  steps,  in  all  their  wrath : 

Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs ; 
His  presence  guards  His  people's  path. 
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(1,2,8.8.12.) 

LORD,  hear  the  Toice  of  my  complaint, 
^    Accept  mj  secret  prayer ; 
To  Thee  alone,  my  King,  my  €k)d. 
Will  I  for  help  repair. 

Thon  in  the  mom  my  voice  shalt  hear ; 

And  with  the  dawning  day 
To  Thee  devoutly  rUlook  up, 

To  Thee  devoutly  pray. 

Conduct  me  by  Thy  righteous  laws, 

For  watchful  in  my  foe ; 
Therefore,  0  Lord,  make  plain  the  way 

Wherein.  I  ought  to  go. 

To  righteous  men  the  righteous  Lord 

His  blessing  will  extend, 
And  with  His  favour  all  His  saints. 

As  with  a  shield,  defend. 
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N.  V. 


St.  Ann's.    C.  M. 


PSALMS. 
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vni. 

(1,  2,  3,  4.  9.)  N.  V. 

OTHOn,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 
Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  Thou  I 
How  glorious  is  Thy  Name ! 

In  heaven  Thy  wondrous  acts  are  sung, 

Nor  fully  reckoned  there ; 
And  yet  Thou  mak^st  the  infant  tongue 

Thy  boundless  praise  declare. 

When  heayen,Thy  beauteous  work  on  high. 
Employs  my  wond*ring  sight ; 

The  moon  that  nightly  rules  the  sky. 
With  stars  of  feebler  light ; 

What's  man  (say  I),  that,  Lord,  Thou  lov'st 

To  keep  him  in  Thy  mind  ? 
Or  what  his  offspring,  that  Thou  proy'st 

To  them  so  wondrous  kind  ? 

0  Thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 

Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  Thou  I 

How  glorious  is  Thy  Name  1 
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(1,  2. 10, 11.) 

0  celebrate  Thy  praise,  0  Lord, 
I  will  my  heart  prepare ; 
To  all  the  list  ning  world  Thy  works. 
Thy  wondrous  works,  declare. 


N.  V. 
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The  thought  of  them  shall  to  my  soul 

Exalted  pleasure  bring ; 
Whilst  to  Thy  Name,  0  Thou  most  High, 

Triumphant  praise  I  sing. 

All  those  who  have  His  goodness  proved. 

Will  in  His  truth  confide ; 
Whose  mercy  ne*er  forsook  tiie  man 

That  on  His  help  relied. 

Sing  praises,  therefore,  to  the  Lord, 

From  Sion,  His  abode  ; 
Proclaim  His  deeds,  tUl  all  the  world 

Confess  no  other  Qod. 
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(1,  2,  3.  6.) 

HOW  long  wilt  Thou  forget  me,  Lord? 
Must  I  for  ever  monra  ? 
How  long  wilt  Thou  withdraw  from  me, 
Oh  1  never  to  return  ? 

How  long  shall  anxious  thoughts  mj  soul 

And  grief  my  heart  oppress  ? 
How  long  my  enemies  insult, 

And  I  have  no  redress  ? 

Q  hear,  and  to  my  longing  eyes 

Restore  Thy  wonted  li^t ; 
And  suddenly,  or  I  shall  sleep 

In  everlasting  night. 

Then  shall  my  song,  with  praise  inspired, 

To  Thee,  my  God,  ascend ; 
Who  to  Thy  servant  in  distress 

Such  bounty  didst  extend. 


N.  V. 


PSALMS. 


Halli  OBPaAN  HouBK.    7, 7,  :J  7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7.       FaKTLntaHAoSH.    1704. 
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XV. 


TITHO  BhftU  in  Thy  tent  abide  ? 
^^    On  Thy  holy  hiU  reside  ? 
He  that's  jnst  and  innocent ; 
Tells  the  truth  of  his  intent ; 
Slanders  none  with  venom'd  tongne ; 
Fears  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong ; 
Fosters  not  base  infamies ; 
Vice  beholds  with  scornful  eyes ; 
Honours  those  who  fear  the  Lord ; 
Keeps,  though  to  his  loss,  his  word : 
Who  by  these  directions  guide 
Their  pure  steps,  shall  never  slide. 


PSALMS. 


London  New.    0.  M. 


From  the  Scotch  P&alter,  1635. 
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(L)         X^. 

(8,  9,  10,  11.)  N.  V. 

T   STRIVE  each  action  to  approve 
•^    To  His  all-seeing  eye ; 
No  danger  shall  my  hopes  remoye, 
Because  He  still  is  nigh. 

Therefore  my  heart  all  grief  defies, 

My  glory  does  rejoice ; 
My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope  to  rise, 

Waked  by  His  powerful  voices 

Thou,  Lord,  when  I  resign  my  breath, 
My  soul  from  hell  shalt  free ; 

Nor  let  Thy  Holy  One  in  death 
The  least  corruption  see., 

Thou  shalt  the  paths  of  life  display, 
That  to  Thy  presence  lead ; 

Where  pleasures  dwell  without  allay. 
And  joys  that  never  fade. 


LORD,  keep  me,  for  I  trust  in  Thee ; 
Be  Thou  my  Guard  and  Guide  : 
Securely  may  I  walk  or  rest. 
If  lliou  art  at  my  side. 

Thou  art  my  portion.  Lord,  from  Thee 
My  cup  with  joy  overflows : 

The  safety  of  my  guarded  home 
Thy  strong  defence  bestows. 

My  soul  shall  ever  bless  the  Lord, 
Whose  precepts  give  me  light ; 

Whose  warnings  fill  my  silent  thought 
In  watches  of  the  night. 

Before  me,  wheresoe'er  I  walk, 

I  still  behold  Him  near ; 
While  He  upholds  each  step  I  tread. 

No  danger  will  I  fear. 

Thou  wilt  not  leave  my  soul  in  hell. 
Where  darkness  has  the  power ; 

Nor  doom  ITiy  Holy  One  to  feel 
Comiption*8  mortal  hour. 

The  path  of  endless  life  and  light 
Thy  mercy  shall  make  known. 

And  bid  me  taste  the  joy  that  bctfuns 
From  Thy  eternal  throne. 


0* 


?SALMS. 


DULWICH  CbliLBOK.     L.  M. 


T.  ^TAHUET.    Died,  1786. 
Harmonized  bj  R.  Janes,  Organist  of 
Elj  Cathedral,  1856. 
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H.  V. 


NO  change  of  times  shall  ever  shock 
My  firm  affection,  Lord,  to  Thee : 
For  Thou  hast  always  heen  my  rock, 
A  ibrtreas  and  defence  to  me. 


L— (1,  2,  3.  6.) 

To  Thee  I  will  address  my  prayer, 
To  whom  all  praise  we  justly  owe ; 

So  shall  I,  by  Thy  watchftd  care, 
Be  guarded  from  my  treacherous  foe. 


ThoQ  my  deliverer  art,  my  God, 
My  trust  is  in  Thy  mighty  power : 

Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad, 
At  home  my  safeguard  and  my  tower. 

9 


To  heaven  I  made  my  mournful  prayer, 
To  God  address'd  my  humble  moan ; 

Who  graciously  inclined.  H\a  cscc^ 
And  heard  me  from  Bi«  Yo^*^  \2DXQiCie. 


St.  Akn's.    0.  H. 


William  Cboft,  Mm.  D.    DM,  1727. 
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n.— (9, 10.  80.) 

rilHE  Lord  descended  from  above 
-*-     And  boVd  {fae  heavens  high ; 
And  nndemeath  His  feet  He  cast 
The  darkness  of  tiie  sky : 

On  Ghembs  and  on  Ghembims 

Full  xojillj  He  rode. 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 

Game  flying  all  abroad. 

^or  who  is  Qoi,  except  the  Lord  ? 

For  other  there  is  none : 
Or  else  who  is  omnipotent, 

Saving  onr  Qoi  alone  ? 
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FSALilS. 


TuASKBGirma.    0.  M. 


Job.  CRDont    1658. 
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XESL 

1.-^1,  2,  8,  4.) 

THE  heayens  declare  Thy  Glory,  Lord, 
Which  that  alone  can  fill ; 
The  firmament  and  stars  express 
Their  great  Creator's  skill. 

The  dawn  of  each  returning  day 
Fresh  beams  of  knowledge  brings ; 

And  from  the  dark  returns  of  night 
Diyine  instmction  springs. 

Their  powerfol  language  to  no  realm 

Or  region  is  confined ; 
Tis  nature's  voice,  and  understood 

Alike  by  all  mankind. 

Their  doctrine  does  its  sacred  sense 
Through  earth's  extent  display ; 

Whose  bright  contents  the  circling  buh 
BoeBTomA  the  worid  conyey. 


N.  V. 
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PSALMS. 


Taujs.    0.  M.    {Ordination  Rytnn.) 

8  .    .       '  ■    -r- 


Thos.  Tallis.    About  1565. 
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N.  V. 
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XIX. 


n.— (7,  8. 13,  14.) 

GOD'S  perfect  law  converts  ^e  soul, 
Reclaims  from  ftlse  desires ; 
With  sacred  wisdom  His  sure  Word 
The  ignorant  inspires. 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  just, 
And  bring  sincere  delight ; 

His  pure  commands,  in  search  of  truth. 
Assist  the  feeblest  sight. 

Let  no  presumptuous  sin,  0  Lord, 

Dominion  have  o'er  me ; 
That,  by  Thy  grace  preserved,  I  may 

The  great  transgression  flee. 

So  shall  my  prayer  and  praises  be 
With  Thy  acceptance  bless'd ; 

And  I,  secure  on  Thy  defence. 
My  strength  and  Saviour,  rest 


PSALMS. 

Ajiskbnaoh.    L.  M.    (^Bex  glorio$e  Iforiyrum  /)* 
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(in.) 

p(  OD'S  glory  the  yast  heayens  proclaim ; 
^     The  firmament,  His  mighty  frame. 
Day  mito  day,  and  night  to  night 
The  wonders  of  His  works  recite. 

To  these  nor  speech  nor  words  belong, 
Tet  understood  without  a  tongue. 
The  globe  of  earth  they  compass  round ; 
Through  all  the  world  disperse  their  sound. 

God's  laws  are  perfect,  and  restore 
The  soul  to  life,  though  dead  before. 
His  testimonies,  firmly  true. 
With  wisdom  simple  men  endue. 


PSALK8. 


■  vm.  .. 


Lambeth.    D.  L.  M. 


BOBEBT  Ema,  Mas.  B.    1695. 


i 


m 


m 


^ 


^  r^  4 


m 


r  f^ '  r  ^ "  f    r  r 


^■^JJ.J  J.^  ^.<J- 


N^MM^ri.;  ri^^ 


^ 


^ 


^p 


f 


n==r 


i 


3 


j      h/rJ        C'        d-d      []r-^— g> 


* 


I 


g 


5F^ 


p 


EE 


^^=r 


^ 


f 


^ 
^ 


f=l^ 


=1 


F 


^ 


r 


i 


l^^i-r-J 


J       Jl^       J 


W 


^ 

r 


s 


r'^  f^'r  n'[j 


m  r  I  r 


.=!.. 

^ 


A. 


^ 


u 


PSAL|f«. 


i 


»»— r::^ 


1^^ 


n^ 


^B 


M 


n 


f 


2^ 


^ 


4 


3 


^ 


^ 


-^ 


^ 


^m 


^ir^i  J  J 


a 


r^r'T^f^T 


;:j  tW  I  '^  11-^  g*   g* 


[^  II  f- 1  (>.  f-ir  r^i  c^  f 


T 
^  ^ 


g^Q     s 


^  J^J 


p-n^ 


^ 


XTX. 

(IV.) 

THE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
Wiih  all  the  blue  ethereal  slqr, 
The  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  original  proclaim. 
The  unwearied  sun  from  day  to  daj 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  eyery  land 
The  work  of  an  Almigihty  hand. 

Soon  as  the  erening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale. 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 
Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole* 
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PSALMS. 


Old  Mabttbs.    C;  M. 


From  the  Scotch  Psalter.     1611. 
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(1.  6,  7.  9.)  N.  V. 

THE  Lord  to  thy  request  attend. 
And  hear  thee  in  distress ; 
The  Name  of  JaooVs  God  defend. 
And  grant  thy  arms  success. 

Our  hopes  are  fiz*d,  that  now  the  Lord 

Our  sov'reign  will  defend  ; 
F^m  heaven  resistless  aid  afford, 

And  to  his  prayer  attend. 

Some  trust  in  steeds  for  war  design'd, 

On  chariots  some  rely ; 
Against  them  all  well  call  to  mind 

The  power  of  God  most  high. 

8till  saye  us.  Lord,  and  still  proceed 

Our  rightful  cause  to  bless ; 
Hear,  King  of  heaven,  in  times  of  need. 

The  prayers  that  we  address. 

16 


XXH 

(1,  2. 10,  11.)  N.  V. 

MY  God,  my  God,  why  leav'st  Thou  me 
When  I  with  iinguish  faint  ? 
0  why  so  fiar  from  me  removed, 
And  from  my  loud  complaint  ? 

All  day,  but  all  the  day  unheard, 

To  Thee  do  I  complain ; 
With  cries  implore  relief  all  night. 

But  cry  all  night  in  vain. 

Thou,  guardian-like,  didst    shield  from 
My  helpless  infant  days ;  [wrongs 

And  since  hast  been  my  God  and  guide 
Through  life's  bewilder'd  ways. 

Withdraw  not  then  so  far  from  me. 

When  trouble  is  so  nigh ; 
0  send  me  help  I  Thy  help,  on  which 

I  only  can  rely. 


PSALMS. 

St.  Stifhsn's,  or  Natlamb.    0.  M. 


Ber.  W.  JONEB.    Died,  1799. 
See  PMdm  LXXXL 


L— (1,  2,  8.  6  )  o.  V. 

TJf^  Shepherd  is  the  living  Lord, 
^^    Nothing  therefore  I  need : 
In  pastures  fiedr,  near  pleasant  streams. 
He  setteth  me  to  feed. 

He  shall  oonyert  and  glad  my  soul, 
And  bring  my  mind  in  6ame, 

To  walk  in  paths  of  righteoosness, 
For  His  most  holy  Name, 

Yea,  though  I  walk  in  yale  of  deatn, 

Tet  will  I  fear  no  ill : 
Thy  rod  and  staff  do  oomfort  me, 

And  Thou  art  with  me  stilL 

Through  all  my  life  Thy  &your  is 

So  frankly  show'd  to  me. 
That  in  Thy  house  for  evermore 

lij  dwelling-piaoe  shall  be. 
'  17 


n.— (1,  2,  8,  4.  6.)       H.  V. 

THE  Lord  Himself,  the  mighty  Lord,  ( 
Vouchsafes  to  be  my  Guide ; 
The  Shei^erd,  by  whose  constant  care 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

In  tender  grass  He  makes  me  feed, 

And  gently  there  repose ; 
Then  le^ds  me  to  cool  shades,  and  where 

Kefireshing  water  flows. 
He  does  my  wand'ring  soul  reclaim, 

And,  to  His  endless  praise. 
Instruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 

In  His  most  righteous  ways. 

I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 

From  fear  and  daziger  free  ; 
For  ^ere  His  aiding  rod  and  staff 

Defend  and  comfort  me. 

Since  God  does  thus  His  wondrous  love 

Through  all  my  life  extend. 
That  life  to  Him  I  will  devote, 

And  in  His  temple  B]^<i» 


NoTTINOHAlL      C.  VL 


PSALMS. 


jEBEiaAJi  Clark.    Died,  1707. 
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XXIV, 

L— (1,  2,  3,  4,  5.)        N.  V. 

rjlHIS  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 
-*■     The  Lord's  her  fuhiess  is ; 
The  world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein. 
By  sov'reign  right  are  His. 

He  framed  and  fix'd  it  on  the  seas. 

And  His  Almighty  hand 
Upon  inconstant  floods  has  made 

The  stable  fabric  stand. 
But  for  Himself  the  Lord  of  all 

One  chosen  seat  designed ; 
0  who  shall  to  that  sacred  hill 

Desired  admittance  find  ? 

The  man  whose  hancjs  and  heart  are  pure, 
Whose  thoughts  from  pride  are  free  ; 

Who  honest  poverty  prefers 
To  gainful  perjury. 

This,  this  is  he,  on  whom  the  Lord 
Shall  shower  His  blessings  down. 

Whom  God  his  Saviour  shall  vouchsafe 
With  righteousness  to  crown. 
18 


XXIV. 

n.— (7,  8,  9,  10.)         N.  V. 

"P  RECT  your  heads,  eternal  gates. 

Unfold  to  entertain 
The  King  of  glory ;  see.  He  comes 
With  His  celestial  train. 

Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  who? 

The  Lord  for  strength  renown'd ; 
In  battle  mighty,  o'er  His  foes 

Eternal  victor  crown'd. 

Erect  your  heads,  ye  gates,  unfold 

In  state  to  entertain 
The  King  of  glory ;  see.  He  comes 

W^ith  all  His  shining  train. 

Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ?  who  ? 

The  Lord  of  hosts  reuoNvn'd ; 
Of  glory  He  alone  is  King, 

Who  is  with  glory  crown'd. 


PSALMS. 


Galwat.    S.  M. 


Edward  Milleb,  Moi.  D.    Died,  1807. 


i 


^ 


m 


m 


J^r)     J. 


1^'  r  r/  r^ 


22: 


22: 


■4  ■  ^^J  >^ 


22: 


r^rir^r. 


^^ 


^^=^;= 


zz 


.gyrj  j^^,  Xj 


rlr.rrlr^r^ 


:S: 


f 


zz 


XXV. 

L-(5,6,f.) 


o.  V. 


'pHY  mercies  manifold 

Kemember,  Lord,  I  pray : 
In  pity  Thou  art  plentiful, 
And  so  bast  been  alway. 

Bemember  not  the  faults 
And  firailty  of  my  youth ; 
Call  not  to  mind  how  ignorant 
I  have  been  of  Thy  truth : 

Kor  after  my  deserts 
Let  me  Thy  mercy  find ; 
Bnt  of  Thine  own  benignity, 
Lord,  have  nje  in  Thy  mind. 
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n.— (1.  6.  8.)  N.  V. 

rpO  God,  in  whom  I  trust, 
I  lift  my  heart  and  voice ; 
0  let  me  not  be  put  to  shame. 
Nor  let  my  foes  rejoice. 

Thy  mercies  and  Thy  love, 
0  Lord,  recall  to  mind ; 
And  graciously  continue  still, 
As  Thou  wert  ever,  kind. 

His  mercy  and  His  truth 
The  righteous  Lord  displays. 
In  bringing  wand'ring  sinners  home^ 
And  teachiog  thexxi  Bia  ^^-^^^ 


c2 


PSALMS, 


OlBBONB.     7,  7,  7,  7. 


Qblando  Qibsomb.    1628. 
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yxTX, 

'XT'OU  that  are  of  prinoelj  birth, 
-^   Praise  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth ; 
Glory  give,  Hia  power  proclaim ; 
Magnify  and  praise  His  Name. 

Hark !  His  voice  with  terror  breaks : 
God,  our  Gk>d,  in  thmider  speaks. 
Powerful  in  His  voice  on  high, 
Full  of  might  and  majesty. 

He  the  raging  floods  restrains ; 

He  a  King  for  ever  reigns. 

God  His  people  shall  increase, 

Arm  with  strength,  and  bless  with  peace. 


St.  Jamm.    <X  M. 


PSALMS. 

IUPBAXL  COUBTSVILLE, 
Gcntlanan  of  the  Chapel  Royal,  St.  Jemei's,  about  IMO. 


zzx. 

(1. 4,  6.)  H.  V. 

TLL  celebrate  Thj  praises,  Lord, 
**•    Who  didst  Thy  power  employ 
To  raise  my  droopmg  head,  and  cheek 
My  foes'  insulting  joy. 

Thus  to  ffis  courts,  ye  saints  of  His, 
With  soqgs  oi  praise  repair ; 

With  me  oommemorate  His  tratli, 
And  providential  care. 

His  wrath  has  bctt  a  moments  reign. 

His  £aTCfar  no  decay : 
Tour  night  of  grief  is  recompensed 

With  joy*s  retoming  day. 

21 


L— (1.  6,  7,  8,  9.)        N.  V. 

T  ET  all  the  just  to  6od  with  Joy 
•^    Their  cheerful  voices  raise, 
For  well  the  righteous  it  becomes  . 
To  sing  glad  songs  of  praise. 

By  His  Almighty  word  at  first 
The  heavenly  arch  was  reared. 

And  all  the  beauteous  hosts  of  lig^t 
At  His  command  appeared. 

The  swelling  floods,  together  rolFd, 

He  makes  in  heaps  to  lie ; 
And  lays,  as  in  a  storehouse,  safe. 

The  wat'ry  treasures  by. 
Let  earCh,  and  all  that  dwell  therein. 

Before  Him  trembling  stand ; 
For  when  He  spake  th«  vQic4*t«%AXM^<t^ 

Twas  flx*d  at  Oil  OQioianMii^* 


PSALMS. 


Thanksoiviko.    C.  M. 


JOR.  Cbuqer.     1658. 
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IL— (12.  20,  21,  22.)     N.  V. 

TTOW  happy  are  the  folk,  to  whom 
"^    The  Lord  for  God  is  known ; 
Whom  He  from  all  the  world  besides 
Has  chosen  for  His  own  I 

Our  soul  on  Gk>d  with  patience  waits, 
Our  help  and  shield  is  He ; 

Then,  Lord,  let  still  our  hearts  rejoice, 
Because  we  trust  in  Thee. 

The  riches  of  Thy  mercy,  Lord, 

Do  Thou  to  us  extend ; 
Since  we  for  all  we  want  or  wish 

On  Thee  alone  depend. 
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(1,  2.  a  8.) 
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I 


N.  V. 


THBOUGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of 
In  trouble  and  in  joy,  [life. 

The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

Of  His  deliv'rance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  that  are  distressed 
From  my  example  comfort  take. 

And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

0  magnify  the  Lord  with  me. 

With  me  exalt  His  Name : 
When  in  distress  to  Him  I  call'd. 

He  to  my  rescue  came. 

0  make  but  trial  of  His  love, 

Experience  \rill  decide, 
How  bless'd  are  they,  and  only  they. 

Who  in  His  truth  confide. 


PSALMS. 


Amosls'.    L.  M. 


An  abridgement  of  *  Angels'  Song.' 
(See  Pfalm  CXXXllI.,  n.) 
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(6,  7,  8,  9,  10.) 


II.  V. 


23 


fllHT  justice,  like  the  hills,  remains ; 
-L  Unfathom'd  depths  Thy  judgments  ore ; 
Thy  providence  the  world  sustains ; 
T^ie  whole  creation  is  Thy  care. 

Since  of  Thy  goodness  all  partake. 
With  what  assurance  should  the  just 

Thy  sheltering  wings  their  refage  xoake. 
And  saints  to  Thy  protection  trust  t 

Such  guests  shall  to  Thy  courts  be  led, 
To  banquet  on  Thy  love's  repast ; 

And  drink,  as  from  a  fountain's  head, 
Of  joys  that  shall  for  ever  last. 

With  Thee  the  springs  of  life  remain ; 

Thy  presence  is  eternal  day : 
O  let  Thy  saints  Thy  favour  gain  *, 

To  upright  hearts  Thy  tmtti  display. 
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Swiss  TiTinL    8,8,8.  8,8,8.. 


Wtirttemberg  Hjmii-book. 
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PSALMS. 


xzzvn. 

L— (3, 4, 6,  6.) 

TVEPEND  on  God,  and  Him  obey ; 
So  thou  within  the  land  shalt  stay, 

Secure  from  danger  and  from  want : 
Hake  His  commands  thy  chief  delight ; 
And  He,  thy  duty  to  requite, 

Shall  all  thy  earnest  wishes  grant. 

In  all  thy  ways  trust  thou  the  Lord, 
And  He  will  needfol  help  afford 

To  perfect  eVry  just  design : 
Hell  make,  like  light,  serene  and  clear, 
Thy  donded  innocence  appear, 

And  as  the  midday  smi  to  shine. 
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PSALMS. 


Chapil  Botal.    8,  8,  6,  8,  ,8,  6. 


William  Botce,  Mas.  D.     1745. 
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PSALMS. 


xxxvn. 

(n.) 

TTEX  not  thj  aofol  for  men  of  pride : 
Though  long  their  earthly  bliss  abide, 

Let  not  thine  envy  rise. 
As  grass  in  summer's  fresh  array, 
As  flow'rs  that  fe^e  ere  close  of  day, 

Man's  glory  blooms  and  dies. 


Cast  on  the  Lord  thy  load  of  care : 
The  burden  which  thou  canst  not  bear, 

His  succour  shall  sustain. 
Thy  righteous  Judge  shall  guard  the  right. 
Make  clear  thy  truth  as  morning  light, 

Thy  fidth  as  Jioon-day  plain. 


The  Lord  is  still  the  good  man's  guide ; 
God's  loye,  still  watching  at  his  side. 

Gives  gladness  on  his  way ; 
Gives,  though  he  feJl,  new  strength  to  rise ; 
His  arm,  that  every  need  supplies. 

Is  still  the  good  man's  stay. 
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PSALMS. 
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HmrRT  PuBCELL.    Died,  1695. 
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T  ORD,  let  me  know  m j  tenn  of  d&ys, 

How  soon  my  life  will  end  ; 
The  nmn'rous  train  of  ills  disclose, 
Which  this  ftail  state  attend. 


XXXIX, 

L— (4.  6,  7. 12, 13.)  N.  V. 

Why  then  should  I  on  worthless  toys, 
With  anxious  care  attend  ? 

On  Thee  alone  my  stedfast  hope 
Shall  ever,  Lonl,  depend. 


Man  like  a  shadow  vainly  walks, 
With  fruitless  cares  oppressed ; 

He  heaps  up  wealth,  but  cannot  tdl 
By  whom  'twill  be  possessed. 


Lord,  hear  my  cry,  accept  my  tears, 
And  listen  to  my  prayer ; 

Who  sojourn  like  a  stranger  here, 
As  all  my  Dftthers  were. 


0  spare  me  yet  a  little  time, 
My  wasted  strength  restore  ; 

Before  I  vanish  quite  from  hence. 
And  shall  be  seen  no  more. 
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PSALMS. 


SOUTHWSLL.      S.M. 


From  a  Pnlter  printed  by  H.  Dehham.     1588. 


i^ 


^ 


t 


E 


St 


r 


g^-biT,  r 


r. 


f 


r  f  '  r 


J    ^   -^-J  ^ 


r  I  r    r^ 


w 


A 


gyH^ 


J       J   I, J     II     J   1^-^      ^-l   I  J=^ 


? 


r 


^ 


r  1°     r  T 


^ 


•^  -^ ,  ^  J  J  ^  ^ 


"^^'    ■^^^" 


g^^",t>  r   r  I  r  p 


r 


i 


^ 


r 


(n.) 

T  OBD !  let  me  know  mine  end, 
'^    My  d&TBy  how  brief  their  date, 
That  I  may  timely  comprehend 
How  firail  my  hest  estate. 


My  life  is  bat  a  span. 
Mine  age  as  nonght  with  Thee ; 
Han,  in  his  highest  honour,  man 
Is  dnst  and  Tanity. 

A  shadow  even  in  health, 
Bisqnieted  with  pride. 
Or  mck'd  with  care,  he  heaps  up  wealth 
Which  unknown  heirs  divide. 
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At  Thy  rebuke,  the  bloom 
Of  man's  vain  beauty  flies ; 
And  grief  shall,  like  a  moth,  consume 
All  that  delights  our  eyes. 


Have  pity  on  my  fears. 
Hearken  to  my  request. 
Turn  not  in  silence  from  my  tears. 
But  give  the  mourner  rest. 

0  spare  me  yet,  I  pray  I 
A  while  my  strength  restore. 
Ere  I  am  summoned  hence  away, 
And  seen  on  earth  no  inoc«« 


PSALHS. 


Lincoln.    C.  M. 


From  Ravenbcroft's  Psalter,  1621. 
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BUBFOBD.      C.  M. 


Hekrt  Purcell.    Died,  1695. 
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(1,  2. 11.) 


N.  V. 


AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
When  heated  in  the  chase. 
So  longs  my  soul,  0  God,  for  Thee, 
And  Thy  refreshing  grace. 


For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 
My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine : 

0  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine  ? 


Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 

Thy  health^s  eternal  spring. 


SO 


PSALHS. 


Nassau.    7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7. 


JOH.  ROSENKULLEB, 

Director  of  Music  at  Leipdg.     1655. 

From  Havergal's  *  Old  Charch  Psalmody.' 
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XLIV. 


T  ORD,  to  us  our  mres  have  told 
"^  All  Thy  wondrous  deeds  of  old, 
How  Thy  strong  and  powerful  hand 
Drove  the  heathen  from  the  land, 
How  with  peace  Thy  people  bless'd 
EnterVi  on  their  promised  rest. 


Not  by  mortaVs  feeble  sword. 
Not  by  arm  of  flesh,  0  Lord, 
But  by  Thine,  and  Thine  alone. 
Were  their  numVous  foes  o*erthrown. 
Thine  the  voice  the  world  obeys  ; 
Lord,  to  Thee  be  all  the  praise. 


Helpless  we  in  danger's  hour, 
Weak  our  arms,  and  vain  our  power ; 
Yet,  by  Thy  Almighty  aid. 
We  are  more  than  conqu'rors  made. 
Thine  the  voice  the  world  obeys ; 
Lord,  to  Thee  be  all  the  praise. 
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St.  Bbidb's.    S.  M. 


PSALMS. 

Samuel  Howard,  Mus.  D.*    Died,  1782. 
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(1,  2,  8.  8. 11. 17.) 


N.  V. 


TTAVB  mercy,  Lord,  on  me, 
•^  Ajb  Thou  wert  ever  kind ; 
Let  me,  oppress'd  with  loads  of  guilt, 
Thy  wonted  mercy  find. 

Wash  off  my  foul  offence, 
And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin ; 
For  I  confess  my  crime,  and  see 
How  great  my  guilt  has  been. 


Make  me  to  hear  with  joy 
Thy  kind  forgiving  voice ; 
That  so  the  bones  which  Thou  hast  broke 
May  with  fresh  strength  rejoice. 

The  joy  Thy  &vour  gives 
Let  me  again  obtain ; 
And  Thy  free  Spirit's  firm  support 
My  fiednting  soul  sustain. 
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A  broken  spirit  is 
By  God  most  highly  prized ; 
By  Him  a  broken  contrite  heart 
Shall  never  be  despised. 

•  Educated  in  the  Chapel  Boyal,  Orsanlgt  of  St  Clament  Due  and  St.  Bride. 


PSALMS. 


Wabehak.    Ij.H. 


Knapp.    17«0. 
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iivn. 

(7,  8,  9, 10, 11.) 

OGOD,  my  heart  ia  fix'd,  'tia  bent, 
Its  thaiikfol  tribute  to  present ; 
And  with  my  heart  my  voice  111  raise 
To  Thee,  my  Qod^  in  songs  of  praise. 

Awake,  my  glory ;  harp  and  lute. 
No  longer  let  your  strings  be  mute ; 
And  I,  my  tuneftd  part  to  take, 
Will  with  the  early  dawn  awake. 

Thy  praises,  Lord,  I  will  resound 
To  all  the  listening  nations  round : 
Thy  mercy  highest  heaven  transcends, 
Thy  truth  beyond  the  clouds  extends. 

Be  Thou,  O  God,  exalted  high ; 
And,  as  Thy  glory  fills  the  sky. 
Bo  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed. 
Till  Thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed. 
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Swiss  Tunb.    8,  8,  8.  8,  8, 8. 


WUrttemberg  Hymn-book. 
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PSALMS. 


I. — (1.  4,  5.)  N.  T. 

A  GOD,  mj  gracionB  God,  to  Thee 

My  moming  prayers  shall  offered  be ; 

For  Thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pant : 
My  {Bunting  flesh  implores  Thy  grace. 
Within  this  dry  and  barren  place, 

Where  I  refreshing  waters  want. 

My  life,  while  1  that  life  enjoy, 
In  blessing  God  I  will  employ, 

With  lifted  hands  adore  His  Name : 
My  sonl's  content  shall  be  as  great 
As  theirs  who  choicest  dainties  eat. 

While  I  with  joy  His  praise  proclaim. 

When  down  I  lie  sweet  sleep  to  find, 
Thoo,  Lord,  art  present  to  my  mind ; 

And  when  I  wake  in  dead  of  night : 
Because  Thou  still  dost  snccoor  bring, 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing 

I  rest  with  safety  and  delight. 
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PSALMS. 


St.  Faith.    L.  M. 
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Bambeiig;  Hjmn  Book.     1732. 
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/^  GOD !  Thou  art  my  God  alone, 
^    Eady  to  Thee  my  soul  shall  cry  ; 
A  pilgrim  in  a  land  unknown, 
A  thirsty  land  whose  springs  are  dry. 

Yet»  through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze, 
I  follow  hard  on  Thee,  my  God  t 

Thine  hand  imseen  upholds  my  ways, 
I  safely  tread  where  Thou  hast  trod. 


Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night. 
When  I  remember  on  my  bed. 

Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light. 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 

Better  than  life  itself  Thy  love, 
X)earer  than  all  beside  to  me ; 

For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 
Or  what  on  earth,  compared  with  Thee  ? 


Praise  with  my  heart,  my  mind,  my  voice. 
For  all  Thy  mercy  I  will  give ; 

My  soul  shall  still  in  God  rejoice. 
My  tongue  shall  bless  Thee  while  I  live. 


36 


PSALMS. 

From  RAVBHSOBOn''* 
AvDi  IsBAML.   {Old  "^  Ten  CowtmandmaUt  l\tne.)   L.M.    <  Scogi  Spiritoal,' I63i. 
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LXV. 

L--(l,  2,  3.)  N.  V. 

"OOR  Thee,  O  God,  our  constant  praise 
"^      In  Sion  waits,  Thy  chosen  seat ; 
Oar  promised  altars  there  well  raise. 
And  all  our  zealous  vovrs  complete. 

0  Thoa,  who  to  mj  hmnhle  prayer 
Didst  always  bend  Thy  list'ning  ear, 

To  Thee  shall  all  mankind  repair. 
And  at  Thy  gracious  throne  appear. 

Our  sina,  though  numberless,  in  vain. 
To  stop  Thy  flowing  mercy  try  ; 

Whilst  Thou  o^erlook'st  the  guilty  stain. 
And  washest  out  ihe  crimson  dye. 
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LXV. 


II.— (9, 10,  11. 13.)       K.  V. 

LORD,  from  Thy  unexhausted  store 
Thy  rain  relieves  Ihe  thirsty  ground ; 
Makes  lands,  that  barren  were  before. 
With  com  and  useful  fruits  abound. 

On  rising  ridges  down  it  pours. 
And  eVry  furrow*d  valley  fills ; 

Thou  mak*8t  them  soft  with  gentle  showers^ 
In  which  a  bless*d  increase  distils. 

Thy  goodness  does  the  circling  year 
With  fresh  returns  of  plenty  crown ; 

And,  where  Thy  glorious  paths  appear. 
Thy  fruitful  clouds  drop  fatness  down. 

Laige  flocks  with  fleecy  wool  adorn 
•file  cheerful  downs ;  the  valleys  bring 

A  plenteous  crop  of  fuU-eaf  d  oom.^ 
And  seem  for  joy  to  ebcAxt  «sA  ^^. 


Lakoastbb.    0.  M. 


PSALHS. 

Samxtel  Howard,  Mos.  Doc.    Died,  1783. 
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St.  Datid'b.    C.  M. 


Or. 


Fitm  RAYBasCBOFT'b  Ptaltar,  1681. 


T  ET  aU  the  lands  with  shouto  of  joj 
^    To  God  their  roicet  rmiie ; 
Sing  pealms  in  honour  of  His  Name, 
And  spread  His  glorious  praise. 

Throuffh  all  the  earth  the  nations  roond 
Shall  Thee  their  God  confess ; 

And  with  glad  hymns  their  awfbl  dread 
Of  Thy  great  Name  tipreas. 
38 


LXVI. 

(  1.  2.  4,  6.  7.) 


N.  T. 


0  come,  hehold  the  works  of  God, 
And  then  with  me  you'll  own. 

That  He  to  all  the  sons  of  men 
Has  woodrous  judgments  shown. 

He  by  His  power  for  erer  rules ; 

His  eyes  the  world  sunrey ; 
Let  no  presumptuous  man  rebel 

Against  His  sor'reign  sway. 


PSALMS. 


St.  Miohaxl*b.    8.  M^ 


From  a  Pidter  priole^  Hor 
the  Asagnees  of  KidHurd  Day,  1588. 
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Lzvn. 


(1,  2,  8.  4.) 

npd  blees  Thy  chosen  tace, 
-L     In  mercy,  Lord,  incline ; 
And  canse  the  biightnees  of  Thy  face 
On  all  Thy  saints  to  shine. 

That  so  Thy  wondrous  way 
May  throng  the  world  be  known. 
Whilst  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  salvation  own. 

Let  difF'ring  nations  join 
To  celebrate  Thy  £une ; 
Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  Thy  glorious  Name. 

O  let  th«n  shout  and  sing 
With  joy  and  pious  mirth. 
For  Thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King, 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 


N.  T. 
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St.  Mart's.    C.  M. 
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PSALMS. 
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From  Platfobd'8  FMlter,  1671. 
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LZXI. 


H.  V. 


L— (1,  2,  3.  6.  9.) 

IN  Thee  I  put  my  stedfast  trust, 
Defend  me.  Lord,  from  shame ; 
Incline  Thine  ear,  and  save  mj  soid, 
For  righteous  is  Thy  Name. 

Be  Thou  my  strong  abiding-place. 

To  which  I  may  resort ; 
Tis  Thy  decree  that  keei^  me  safe ; 

Thou  art  my  rock  and  fort. 

Thy  constant  care  did  safely  guard 

My  tender  infant  days ; 
lliou  took*st  me  ^m  my  mother's  womb 

To  sing  Thy  constant  praise. 

Reject  not  then  Thy  servant.  Lord, 

When  I  with  age  decay, 
Forsake  me  not  when,  worn  with  years, 

My  vigour  fades  away. 
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LZXI. 

H— (16. 19,  20.  24.)     N.  V. 

TITHILB  God  vouchsafes  me  His  support,; 
^  *    ril  in  His  strength  go  on ; 
All  other  righteousness  disclaim, 
And  mention  His  alone. 

How  high  Thy  justice  soars,  0  God ! 

How  great  and  wondrous  are 
The  mighty  works  which  Hiou  hast  done  I 

Who  may  with  Thee  compare  ? 

Me,  whom  Thy  hand  has  sorely  pressM, 

Thy  grace  shall  yet  relieve. 
And  from  the  lowest  depths  of  woe 

With  tender  care  retrieve. 

llien  joy  shall  fill  my  mouth,  and  songs 

Employ  my  cheerful  voice  ; 
My  grateful  soul,  by  Thee  redeemed. 

Shall  in  Thy  strength  rejoice. 


PSALMS. 


Gl<0nOI8TKB.      C.  11 


From  RAYENBCBorr's  Pnlter.    1 62 1 . 


KormroHAiL    C.  IL 


Or, 


('  ^  r   [' 


H        I   I  J      rl  |.  J         I  I  J—r}    I   ^     a     rJ  I  ^=^ 
I       I     -^       I        I        I        I         I  III 


Jeremiah  Clabk.    Died,  1707. 
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(8. 


THT  uDcontroird  dominion  shall 
-^   From  tea  to  sea  extend, 
Begin  at  prond  Enphrates*  streams. 
At  nature*s  limits  end. 

The  kings  of  Tarshish  and  the  islei 
Shall  costly  presents  bring ; 

From  spicy  Sheba  gifts  shall  come, 
And  wealthy  Seba's  king. 
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Lxxn. 

10, 11. 17.)  N.  V. 

To  Thee  shall  er'ry  king  on  earth 
His  hmnble  homage  pay, 

And  difTring  nations  gladly  join 
To  own  Thy  righteous  sway. 

The  mem*ry  of  Thy  glorioas  Name 
Through  endless  years  shall  ran ; 

Thy  spotless  fiune  shall  shine  as  br^ht 
And  lasting  aa  the  t\iii« 


Old  Mabtt&s.    G.  M. 


PSALMS. 


Scotch  PsAlter.     1611. 
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LZZZ. 


I.— (14, 16.  17,  18.) 

OLOBD  of  hosts,  return  again, 
From  heaven  do  Thou  look  down ; 
Behold,  and  with  Thy  help  sustain 
Thy  yinejrard  oveithrown. 

Thy  pleasant  vine.  Thy  Israel, 
YHiich  Thy  right  hand  hath  set ; 

The  same  which  Thou  didst  love  so  well, 
O  Lord,  do  not  forget. 

Let  Thy  right  hand  bo  with  him  now. 
Whom  Thou  hast  kept  so  long ; 

And  with  the  Son  of  man,  whom  Thou 
To  Thee  hast  made  so  strong. 

And  so,  when  Thou  hast  set  us  free. 

And  saved  us  from  shame ; 
Then  will  we  never  fieJl  from  Thee, 

But  caU  upon  Thy  Name. 


o.  v. 
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P8ALH& 


Akioebhaoh.  L.]kL 


Brotherhood  of  St  Cecilia.  1606. 
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n.^1.  8,  4.  7.) 

0  ISRAEL'S  Shepheid,  Joeepli's  Guide, 
Onr  prayers  to  Thee  vonchsafe  to  hear ; 
Thou  that  doat  on  the  cherubs  ride, 
Again  in  solemn  state  appear. 

Do  Thou  convert  us,  Lord,  do  Thou 
The  lustre  of  Thj  face  display ; 

And  all  the  ills  we  suffer  now, 

Like  scattered  clouds,  shall  pass  away. 

O  Thou,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
How  long  shall  Thy  fierce  anger  bum  ? 

How  long  Thy  suffering  people  pray. 
And  to  their  prayers  have  no  return  ? 

Do  Thou  convert  us,  Lord,  do  Thou 
The  lustre  of  Thy  face  display ; 

And  aU  the  ills  we  suffer  now, 
Like  scatter'd  clouds.  shaU  pass  away« 


H.  V. 


«  St.  Stephen's  Ttoe."    C.  M. 


PSALMS. 

Rev.  W.  Jones.    Died,  1799. 

The  original  melody  and  harmony ;  iranspoeed 

from  the  key  of  B  b.* 
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LXXXI, 


r\  (tOD,  our  strength,  to  Thee  the  song 
^^  With  grateful  hearts  we  raise  ; 
To  Thee,  and  Thee  alone,  belong 
All  worship,  love,  and  praise. 

In  trouble's  dark  and  stormy  hour 
Thine  ear  hath  heard  oiur  prayer. 

And  graciously  Thine  arm  of  power 
Hath  saved  us  from  despair. 


And  Thou,  0  ever  gracious  Lord, 
Wilt  keep  Thy  promise  still. 

If,  meekly  hearkening  to  Thy  Word, 
We  seek  to  do  Thy  will. 

Led  by  the  light  Thy  grace  imparts 
Ne'er  may  we  bow  the  knee 

To  idols,  which  our  wayward  hearts 
Set  up  instead  of  Thee. 


So  shall  Thy  choicest  gifts,  0  Lord, 

Thy  faithful  people  bless. 
For  them  shall  earth  its  stores  afford, 

And  heaven  its  happiness. 

*  As  printed  (for  the  23rd  FmUd)  In  '*  Ten  Church  Piecee  for  the  Organ,  with  fonr  Antbemi,  for  the  use  of 
Mayland  Church,  in  Suffolk;  and  published  for  iu  benefit  by  William  Jones,  M.A.,  F.RJS.,  author  of  a  Treatise 
on  the  Art  of  Music,  Itc,  Opera  II."  With  a  Dedication  to  Lady  Rnahout,  dated  •*  Nayland,  March  25, 1789." 
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PSALMS. 


Bkdford.    C.  M. 


W.  Whxall.    Died,  1745. 
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LZXXiV. 

I.— (1,  2. 4,  6.)       N.  Y. 

GOD  of  hosts,  the  mighty  Loid^ 
How  loyely  is  the  place 
Where  Thou,  enthroned  in  glory,  shoVst 
The  brightQess  of  thy  &ce  I 

My  longing  soul  fiunts  with  desire 

To  view  Thy  bless'd  abode ; 
Hy  panting  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 

For  Thee,  the  living  God. 

0  Lord  of  hosts,  my  King  and  Qod, 

How  highly  bless'd  are  they 
Who  in  Thy  temple  always  dwell, 

And  there  Thy  praise  display  I 

Thrice  happy  they,  whose  choice  has  Thee 

Their  sure  protection  made : 
Who  long  to  tread  the  sacred  ways 

That  to  Thy  dwellmg  leadl 
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LXXXIV. 

n.— (9, 10,  11, 12.)    v.Y. 

"DEHOLD,  0  God,  for  Thou  alone 
•1-^    Canst  timely  aid  dispense ; 
On  Thy  anointed  servant  look. 
Be  Thou  his  strong  defence  : 

For  in  Thy  courts  one  single  day 

'Tis  better  to  attend, 
Than,  Lord,  in  any  place  besides 

A  thousand  days  to  spend. 

For  God,  who  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

Will  grace  and  gloi^  give ; 
And  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold 

From  them  that  justly  live. 

Thou  GK)d,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 

How  highly  bless'd  is  he. 
Whose  hope  and  trust,  securely  placed. 

Is  still  lepoaod  onTba^V 


PSALMS. 


Lakoabtbb.    C.  M. 
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Samuel  Howabd,  Mas.  Doc    Died,  1782. 
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Lxxzvn. 

OZION,  glorious  things  to  come 
Of  thee  thy  prophets  sing, 
Thou  dweUing-place  and  earthly  rest 
Of  heayea*s  eternal  King. 

Dark  Egypt's  sons  and  Babylon 
To  thee  shall  soon  be  known ; 

The  Tyrian  and  the  Philistine 
Be  numbered  with  thine  own. 

Lol  from  Arabia's  shores  afieu:, 

The  region  of  the  mom. 
New  names  to  Zion's  mount  are  come, 

New  souls  to  Grod  are  bom. 

The  Inrthright  of  thy  citizens 
Glad  strangers  now  shall  share, 

All  bom  anew  to  God,  who  builds 
Their  Inmie  of  comfort  there. 


4d 


PSALMS. 


Or  St.  Jambs.*    C.  M. 


R'.  OOUBTBTILLE.      1680. 
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XC. 

(1*  3,  4.  12.)  N.  V. 

OLORD,  the  Sayionr  and  defence 
Of  ns  Thy  chosen  race, 
From  age  to  age  Thou  still  blast  been  ' 
Oar  sore  abiding-place. 

Thou  tumest  man,  O  Lord,  to  dust, 

Of  which  he  first  was  made ; 
And  when  Thou  speak*st  the  word  ^  Betum," 

Tifl  instantly  obey'd. 

For  in  Thy  sight  a  thousand  years 

Are  lik^  a  day  that's  past, 
Or  like  a  watch  in  dead  of  ni^i, 

Whose  hours  unminded  waste. 

So  teach  us,  Lord,  the  uncertain  sum 

Of  our  short  days  to  mind. 
That  to  true  wisdom  all  our  hearts 

May  ever  be  inclined. 

-  •  Either  PMlm  may  be  soog  to  efih«r  Tunt. 


PSALMS, 


AusTBU.    8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7. 


Joseph  Hatdk.    Dkd,  1809. 
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PSALMS. 


C 


XGL 

ALL  JehoTali  thj  saltation, 

Beet  beneath  the  Aknightj's  shade ; 
Li  ELis  secret  habitation 

Dwell,  nor  ever  be  dismaj'd : 
There  no  tnmnlt  can  alarm  thee, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare ; 
Onile  nor  yiolence  can  harm  thee. 

Li  eternal  safegoard  there. 

From  the  sword  at  noon-day  wasting, 

From  the  noisome  pestilence, 
In  the  depth  of  midnight  blasting, 

God  shall  be  thy  sure  defence : 
Fear  not  thou  the  deadly  qnivor, 

When  a  thousand  feel  the  blow ; 
Mercy  shall  thy  soul  deliver. 

Though  ten  thousand  be  laid  low. 

Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection, 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love. 
With  ike  wings  of  His  protection 

He  will  shield  iiiee  from  above : 
Thou  shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble, 

He  will  hearken.  He  will  save. 
Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double, 

Grown  with  life  beyond  the  grave* 
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PSALMS. 


Loinx>R  New.    C.  If. 


m 


3 


i 
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ZGIL 

(1,  2.  4.) 

TTOW  good  and  pleasant  must  it  be 
-*-*■     To  thank  the  Lord  most  high ; 
And  with  repeated  hymns  of  praise 
His  Name  to  magnify  f 

With  every  morning's  early  dawn 

His  goodness  to  relate ; 
And  of  His  constant  truth  each  night 

The  glad  effects  repeat  I 

For  through  Thy  wondrous  works,  O  Lord, 
Thou  mak'st  my  heart  rejoice ; 

The  thoughts  of  them  shall  make  me  glad. 
And  sing  with  cheerful  voice. 


N.  V. 
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Luther.    1523. 

4-^-J 


^ 


J-^ 


■i&- 


T 


^(i  \fX 


A 


? 


A  ^ 


J..  J 


r  I  r  II  r 


=F 


J. 


r^ 


^^^ 


s 


r^ 


w 


XGm. 

(1,  2,  3,  4,  6.) 


K.  V. 
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TTH  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed. 
The  liOid,  that  o*er  all  nature  reigns, 
The  world's  foundations  strongly  laid, 
And  the  vast  fetbric  still  sustains^ 

How  surely  stablish'd  is  Thy  Uirone, 
Which  shall  no  change  or  period  dee ! 

For  Thon,  O  Lord,  and  Thou  alone, 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

The  floods,  0  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice. 
And  toss  the  troubled  waves  on  high  \ 

But  God  above  can  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

Thy  promise,  Lord,  is  ever  sure, 

And  they  that  in  Thy  house  would  dwell. 
That  happy  station  to  secure, 

Must  still  in  bolmeae  excel. 
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AVCRELS'.      L.H. 


PSALMS. 


An  abridgment  of  *  Angels'  Song.* 
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xcv. 

(I,  2.  4,  5,  6.)  N.  V. 

OGOME,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing, 
Loud  thanks  to  our  Almighty  King ; 
For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise 
When  our  salvation's  rock  we  praise. 

Into  Hig  presence  let  us  haste, 
To  thank  Him  for  His  favours  past ; 
To  Him  address,  in  joyful  songs. 
The  praise  that  to  His  Name  belongs. 

The  depths  of  earth  are  in  His  hand. 
Her  secret  wealth  at  His  command ; 
The  strength  of  hills  that  reach  the  skies 
Subjected  to  His  empire  lies. 

The  rolling  ocean's  vast  abyss 
By  the  same  sovereign  right  is  His ; 
"Tis  moved  by  His  Almighty  hand. 
That  form'd  and  fix'd  the  solid  land. 


0  let  us  to  His  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there ; 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fisill. 


xcvn. 


N.  V. 


(1,  2. 12.) 

JEHOVAH  reigns,  let  all  the  earth 
In  His  just  government  rejoice ; 
Let  all  the  isles,  with  sacred  mirth, 
In  His  applause  imite  their  voice. 

Darkness  and  clouds  of  awful  shade 
His  daggling  glory  shroud  in  state ; 

Justice  and  truth  His  guards  are  made. 
And,  fix*d  by  His  pavilion,  wait. 

Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord : 

Memorials  of  His  holiness 
Deep  in  your  &ithful  breasts  record, 

Aiid  with  your  thankM  tongues  confess. 


^^ 


*  See  Pi.  CXXXIII.,  n. 
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PSALMS. 


From  Ausoh's  Pulter.  150e. 


Nottingham.    C.  M. 
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xcvm. 

(1. 2,  8, 4.) 

SING  to  the  Lord  a  Mw-mide  song. 
Who  woodrouf  thingi  has  dflne ; 
With  His  right  hand  and  bolj  arm 
The  oooquest  He  has  woa. 

The  Lord  has  through  the  astooish'd  world 

I^isplaj'd  His  saving  might. 
And  made  His  righteous  acts  apjMar 

Id  all  th«  hflatosD>#^i&t 
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N.  V. 

Oif  Israel's  bonse  His  lore  and  truth 

Have  erer  mindf ol  been ; 
Wide  earth's  remotest  parts  the  power 

Of  Israel's  God  have  seen. 

Let  therefore  earth's  inhabitants 

Their  cheerful  voices  xvautt 
Aad  all  with  tmlTcstel  \oy 

Besoond  thttr  Maker  a  pTaSoA. 


PSALMS. 


Old  100th  Psalm.    L.  M. 
g 


GuiLLAniiB  Fb&nc.    Geoera,  about  1543.* 
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O.  T. 


L-(l,  2,  8,  4.) 

ALL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell. 
Sing  to  theXiord  with'cheerful  voice : 
Him  serve  with  fear,  His  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

The  Lord  ye  know  is  God  indeed. 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make ; 

We  are  His  flock.  He  doth  us  feed. 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

0  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 
Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto ; 

Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  Name  always. 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  GKxi  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 

And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 


c. 

n.— (1,  2,  8,  4,  6.)         N.  V. 

WITH  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 
To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 
Glad  homage  pay  with  awful  mirth, 
And  sing  before  Him  songs  of  praise. 

Convinced  that  He  is  God  alone, 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed  ; 

We,  whom  He  chooses  for  His  own. 
The  flock  that  He  vouchsafes  to  feed. 

0  enter  then  His  temple-gate. 
Thence  to  His  courts  devoutly  press, 

And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat. 
And  stUl  His  Name  with  praises  bless. 

For  He's  the  Lord,  supremely  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 
His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stood, 

To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 


•  Tom  of  tbe  134th  PlHdm,  in  the  GeoeTUi  PMlter. 
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PSALMS. 


Okowi2.    C  M. 

t>ft       I   i-gH 


iiABtacE  Gbeenb,  Has.  0.    Died,  1755. 
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cn. 

I.— (1,2.)  N.  V. 

HEN  I  ponr  out  my  soul  in  prayer, 


Do  Thou,  O  Lord,  attend ; 
To  Thy  eternal  throne  of  grace 
Let  my  sad  cry  ascend. 


O  hide  not  Thou  Thy  glorious  face 
Li  times  of  deep  distress ; 

Licline  Thine  ear,  and,  when  I  call, 
My  sorrows  soon  redress. 
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PSALMS. 


Abbidgs.    C.  M. 


Isaac  Smith.    1770. 


f  '^'  'I'^'ii  'i' 


cn. 

n. 

rpHY  all-commanding  word  of  old, 
'''     The  earth's  foundations  laid : 
The  heavens,  with  all  the  glories  there, 
Thy  powerful  hands  displayed. 

Yet  they  shall  be  dissolved,  but  Thou 

Dost  Thy  duration  hold : 
They  all  shall  like  a  garment  lose 

Hieir  beauty,  and  grow  old. 

Them  like  a  vesture  Thou  shalt  change, 
And  they  shall  changed  be : 

But  Thou  art  still  the  same  Thou  wast ; 
Thy  years  no  period  see. 


cm. 

I.--(8,  9. 11.)  o.  V, 

rpHE  Lord  is  kind  and  merciful, 
•*-    When  sinner*  do  Him  grieve. 
The  slowest  to  ocmceive  a  wrath. 
And  readiest  to  forgive : 

He  will  not  always  chiding  be, 
Though  we  be  full  of  strife ; 

Nor  keep  our  &ults  in  memory, 
For  all  our  sinful  life. 

But  as  the  space  is  wondrous  great 
Twixt  earth  and  heaven  above ; 

So  is  His  goodness  much  more  laige 
To  them  that  do  Him  love. 


PSALMS. 


Waekhak.    L.  M. 


Knapp.    1760. 


cm. 

n.— <1,  2,  8,  4,  8. 12,  la)    H.v. 

MY  soul,  inspired  with  aacred  love, 
God*8  holy  Name  for  ever  bless ; 
Of  all  His  favours  mindful  prove. 
And  still  thy  grateful  thanks  express. 

Tis  He  that  all  thy  sins  forgives, 
And  after  sickness  makes  thee  sound ; 

From  danger  He  thy  life  retrieves, 
By  Him  with  grace  and  mercy  crown'd. 

The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  love. 
And  unexampled  acts  of  grace ; 

His  waken'd  wrath  does  slowly  move. 
His  willing  mercy  flows  apace. 

As  &r  as  'tis  from  east  to  west. 
So  far  has  He  our  sins  removed. 

Who  with  a  fiither*s  tender  breast 
Has  such  as  fear  Him  always  loved. 

C7 


cm. 

m.-(19,20,  21,  22.)    N.v. 

rPHE  Lord,  the  univeisal  King, 

In  heaven  has  fix'd  His  lofty  throne  ,* 
To  Him,  ye  Angels,  praises  sing. 
In  whose  great  strength  His  powV  is 
shown. 

Te  that  His  just  commands  obey. 
And  hear  and  do  His  sacred  will, 

Te  hosts  of  His,  this  tribute  pay. 
Who  still  what  He  ordains  fulfil 

Let  ev'ry  creature  jointly  bless 

The  mighty  Lord :  and  thou,  my  heart, 
With  grateful  joy  thy  thanks  express, 

And  in  this  conceit  \)eBiX  Vlfci^  v^* 


PSALMS. 

Old  104th  Psalh.     10, 10, 11, 11,  From  Bavesscbor'i  Pnlter,  1621. 
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Hanoyeb.    5,  5,  5,  5,  6,  5,  6,  5. 
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Dr.  Cboft.     Died,  1727. 
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PSALMS. 
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CIV. 

(1,  2,  3,  4.) 


o.  V, 


MY  sonl,  praise  the  Lord, 
Speak  good  of  His  Name ; 
O  Lord  our  great  Grod, 

How  dost  THou  appear ! 
So  passing  in  glory, 

That  great  is  Thy  fiEune, 
Honour  and  Majesty 

In  Thee  shine  most  clear. 

With  light  as  a  robe 

Thou  hast  Thyself  clad. 
Whereby  all  the  earth 

Thy  greatness  may  see : 
The  heavens  in  such  sort 

Then  also  hast  spread. 
That  they  to  a  curtain 

Compared  may  be. 
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His  chamber-beams  lie 

In  the  clonds  full  sure, 
Which  as  His  chariots 

Are  made  Him  to  bear : 
And  there  with  much  swiftness 

His  course  doth  endure, 
Upon  the  wings  riding 

Of  winds  in  the  air. 

He  maketh  His  spirits 

As  heralds  to  go, 
And  lightnings  to  serve 

We  see  also  pressed  ; 
His  will  to  accomplish 

They  run  to  and  fro. 
To  save  or  consume  things 

As  seemeth  Him  host. 
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PSALMS. 

Old  8l8T  Psalm.     D.C.M.     (No.  1.)     TheMeIodyMgiTeninDAi€Aii*8P»alt«r,1579.» 
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PSALMS. 


Old  8l8T  Psalm.    D.  G.  M.  (Na  2.) 


Modified  y«rfioo. 
From  Ravbnscboft's  Psalter,  1621. 
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cv. 


(1,  2,  3,  4.) 

ORENDEB  thanks,  and  bless  the  Lord ; 
Invoke  His  sacred  Name ; 
Acooaint  the  nations  with  His  deeds, 
His  matchless  deeds  proclaim. 


K.  V. 


Sins  to  His  praise,  in  lofty  h3rnms 
His  wondrous  works  rehearse ; 

Make  them  the  theme  of  your  discourse, 
And  subject  of  your  verse. 
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Rejoice  in  His  Almishty  Name, 

Alone  to  be  adored  ; 
And  let  their  heart  overflow  with  joy 

That  humbly  seek  the  Lord. 


Seek  ye  the  Lord,  His  saving  strength 

Devoutly  still  implore ; 
And,  where  He*s  ever  present,  seek 

His  &oe  for  ovenxkoi^ 


FSALHS. 


W1NOHB8TEB  New.    L.  M. 


An  adaptation  of  a  Gioral  by 
BarthojjOkXcs  Chasseucs.*    17C4. 
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Allhallows.    D.  L.  M. 


m    .1    .1    M 


Mich.  Veh.    1537. 

From  Dr.  Gonrad  Kocher's  *  Zions-harfe.* 

By  permission. 
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•  A  pnpil  of  Fkvncke,  the  founder  of  tbe  Orphan  Home  at  Halle.    He  was  afterwards  Lutheran  Minister 
at  Dttsseldorf. 


PSALMS. 


CVI. 

(1,  2.  4,  5.) 


N.  V. 


r\  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above, 
^^    The  fountain  of  eternal  love ; 
Whoee  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Has  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last. 

Who  can  His  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 
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Extend  to  me  that  favour.  Lord, 
Thou  to  Thy  chosen  dost  afford : 
When  Thou  retum'st  to  set  them  free. 
Let  Thy  salvation  visit  mc. 

0  may  I  worthy  prove  to  see 
Thy  saints  in  full  prosperity ! 
That  I  the  joyful  choir  may  join. 
And  count  Thy  peopk'ftti\\xnv\iVim\Mi, 


PSALMS. 


St.  Matthew's.    D.  C.  M. 


Dr.  Cboft.    Died,  1727. 
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cvn. 

To  God  above,  from  all  below, 
Let  hjnms  of  praise  ascend ; 
Whose  blessings  nnexbausted  flow, 

Whose  mercy  knows  no  end. 
But  chief  by  those  His  Name  be  bless'd. 

To  whom  His  aid  He  gave ; 
Beheld  them  by  the  foe  oppressed. 
And  reached  His  arm  to  save. 

To  east,  to  west,  to  sonth,  to  north, 

Condemn'd  awhile  to  roam ; 
His  hand  in  pity  brought  them  forth. 

And  call'd  the  wanderers  home. 
Behold  them  on  the  desert  stray, 

A  helpless,  hopeless  train ; 
Some  city  where  their  steps  to  stay 

They  seek,  but  seek  in  vain. 

Distressed,  to  God  they  make  their  prayer, 

He  guides,  directs  their  feet, 
And  safe  in  His  protecting  care 

They  reach  their  destined  seat. 
Oh !  then,  that  all  would  bless  His  Name, 

Whose  mercy  thus  they  prove. 
And  pleased  from  age  to  age  proclaim 

The  wonders  of  His  love. 
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PSALMS. 


Swiss  Tunb.    8,  8,  i.  8,  8, 8. 


Wttrttemberg  Hymn-book. 
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PSALMS. 


:iii 


L-(l,  2.  3,  4,  6,  6.) 

^E  saints  and  servants  of  the  Lord, 
-^     The  triumphs  of  His  Name  record ; 

His  sacred  Name  for  ever  bless. 
Where'er  the  circling  smi  displays 
His  rising  beams  or  setting  rays, 

Dne  praise  to  His  great  Name  address. 

God  through  the  world  extends  His  sway, 
The  regions  of  eternal  day 

Bnt  shadows  of  His  glory  are. 
With  Him,  whose  majesty  excels. 
Who  made  the  heav'n  in  which  He  dwells. 

Let  no  created  pow'r  compare. 

Though  'tis  beneath  His  state  to  view 
In  highest  heav'n  what  Angels  do, 

Tet  He  to  earth  vouchsafes  His  care ; 
He  takes  the  needy  from  his  cell. 
Advancing  him  in  courts  to  dwell. 

Companion  to  the  greatest  there. 


N.  Y, 
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PSALMS. 


HoflANNA.    7,  7,  7,  7. 


Ascribed  to  St.  Ambrose. 
About  360. 


(11.)  ^ 

XT  ALLELUJAH !  raise,  0  raise 

To  our  God  the  song  of  praise ; 
All  His  servants  join  to  sing 
God  our  Saviour,  and  our  King. 

Blessed  be  for  evermore 
That  dread  Name  which  we  adore ; 
Round  the  world  His  praise  be  suu^, 
Through  all  lands,  in  ev'iy  tongue. 

0  er  all  nations  God  alone, 
Higher  than  the  heavens  His  throne ; 
Who  is  like  to  God  most  high, 
Infinite  in  majesty  [ 
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Tet  to  view  the  heavens  He  bends, 
Tea  to  earth  He  condescends ; 
Passing  by  the  rich  and  great 
For  the  low  and  desolate. 

He  can  raise  the  poor  to  stand 
With  the  princes  of  the  land  ; 
Wealth  upon  the  needy  shower. 
Set  the  meanest  high  in  power. 

He  the  broken  spirit  cheers. 
Turns  to  joy  the  mourner's  tears ; 
Such  the  wonder  of  His  ways, 
Praise  His  Name,  for  ever  praise. 


PSALMS. 


Tallzb.    (Ordination  Hymn.)    0.  M. 


Thos.  Tallis.     About  1565. 
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CXVI. 

(5,  6,  7,  8,  9.)  N.  V. 

TTOW  just  and  merciful  is  God  I 
"■■-■■    How  gracious  is  the  Lord ! 
Who  saves  the  harmless,  and  to  me 
Does  timely  help  afford. 

Then,  free  from  pensive  cares,  my  soul, 

Resume  thy  wonted  rest; 
For  God  has  wondrously  to  thee 

His  bounteous  love  expressed. 

When  death  alarm'd  me,  He  removed 

My  dangers  and  my  fears ; 
My  feet  from  iJEilIing  He  secured. 

And  dried  my  eyes  from  teajs. 
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Therefore  my  life's  remaining  ycai-s. 
Which  God  to  me  shall  lend, 

Will  I  in  praises  to  His  Name, 
And  in  His  seiTice  spend. 

cxvn. 

(1,  2.)  N.  V. 

T17ITH  cheerful  notes  let  all  the  oartli 
^        To  heaven  their  voices  raise : 
Let  all,  inspired  with  godly  mirth, 
Sing  solemn  hymns  of  praise. 

God's  tender  mercy  knows  no  bound. 
His  truth  shall  ne'er  decay : 

Then  let  the  willing  natioua  x<3vx\A 
Their  grateful  tnV>\i\ft  '^'5% 


PSALMS. 


Manchester  New.    C.  M. 


Robert  Wainwbioht»  Mus.  D.  Oxon.,  1774. 
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cxvni. 

L— (1,  2. 15.  17. 19.)      N.  V. 

0  PRAISE  the  Lord,  Tor  He  is  good. 
His  mercies  ne'er  decay ; 
That  His  kind  favours  ever  last. 
Let  thankful  Israel  say. 

Joy  fills  the  dwelling  of  the  just, 
Whom  God  has  saved  from  harm ; 

For  wondrous  things  are  brought  to  pass 
By  His  Ahnighty  arm. 

God  will  not  suffer  me  to  fall, 

But  still  prolongs  my  days ; 
That,  by  declaring  all  His  works, 

I  may  advance  His  praise. 

Then  open  wide  the  temple-gates 

To  which  the  just  repair. 
Thai  I  may  enter  in,  and  praise 
Mjr great  Deliv'rer  there. 
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cxvm. 

II.-«(24,  25.  28,  29.)      h.  v. 

rpHIS  day  is  God  s ;  let  all  the  land 
"^     Exalt  their  cheerful  voice : 
Lord,  we  beseech  Thee,  save  us  now. 
And  make  us  still  rejoice. 

Thou  art  my  Lord,  0  God,  and  still 
ril  praise  Thy  holy  Name : 

Because  Thou  only  art  my  God, 
ril  celebrate  Thy  fiune. 

0  then  with  me  give  thanlu  to  God, 
Who  still  does  gracious  prove ; 

And  let  the  tribute  of  our  praise 
Be  endless  as  His  love. 


FSALHS. 


DUKDIS.     C.  M. 


From  the  Scotch  Paltflr.     161$. 
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(in.) 

JOY  and  salvation  in  the  tents 
Of  righteous  men  abound ; 
The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  our  God 
With  victory  is  crown*d. 

The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  is  high. 
Through  all  the  world  renown'd ; 

The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  our  God 
With  victory  is  crown'd. 

I  shall  not  die,  but  live,  and  tell 
His  works,  whilst  I  have  breath : 

He  hath  chastised,  but  gave  me  not 
Lito  the  hand  of  dea^. 

Open  the  sanctuary  gates, 
The  gates  of  righteousness ; 

That  I  may  enter,  and  in  pray*rs 
And  pmiBe  Hib  Name  confess. 


PSALMS. 


Stuttgart.    8, 7,  8,  7. 
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(IV.) 


cxvm. 


WHILE  my  God  His  succour  scndctb, 
What  can  man's  weak  arm  avail  ? 
While  my  helpers  He  befriendeth, 
Vainly  shall  my  foes  assail. 

Trust  in  God,  more  sure  reliance 
Than  in  man's  brief  changeful  hour ; 

Trust  in  God,  more  safe  afiBanco 
Than  in  princes'  mightiest  power. 

By  ten  thousand  foes  surrounded, 
When  the  thronging  nations  came, 

I  beheld  their  hosts  confounded 

Through  my  God's  victorious  Name. 

God,  my  hope  and  my  salvation, 

Who  didst  strength  and  succour  bring. 

Let  my  heart's  deep  adoration 
Aid  my  tongue  Thy  truth  to  sing. 
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PSALMS. 


BlSBOPTHOBI^.      C.  M. 


Jeremiah  Clabk.    Died,  1707. 
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L— (9,  10,  11,  12.)       N.  V. 

HOW  shall  the  young  preserve  their 
From  all  pollution  free  ?  [ways 

By  wiAking  still  their  course  of  life 
With  Thy  commands  agree. 

With  hearty  zeal  for  Thee  I  seek, 

To  Thee  for  succour  pray  ; 
O  suffer  not  my  careless  steps 

Prom  Thy  r^t  paths  to  stray. 

Safe  in  my  heart,  and  closely  hid. 
Thy  Word,  my  treasure,  lies ; 

To  succour  me  with  timely  aid. 
When  sinful  thoughts  arise. 

Secured  by  that,  my  grateful  soul 

Shall  ever  bless  Thy  Name : 
O  teach  me  then  by  Thy  just  laws 

My  future  life  to  frame ! 
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n.— (17. 19.  24.)         N.  V. 

T)E  gracious  to  Thy  servant,  Lord, 

Do  Thou  my  life  defend. 
That  I,  according  to  Thy  Word, 
My  future  time  may  spend. 

Though  like  a  stranger  in  the  land. 

From  place  to  place  I  stray. 
Thy  righteous  judgments  from  my  siglit 

Remove  not  Thou  away. 

For  Thy  commands  have  always  been 

My  comfort  and  delight ; 
By  them  I  learn,  with  prudent  care. 

To  guide  my  steps  ari^lit. 
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Isaac  Smith.    1770. 
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in— (66.  67.  71.)  N.  V. 

IXriTH  me,  Thy  servant,  Thou  hast 
Most  graciously,  0  Lord  ;        [dealt 
Repeated  benefits  bestow'd, 
According  to  Thy  Word. 

Before  affliction  stopped  my  course, 

My  footsteps  went  astray  ; 
But  I  have  since  been  disciplined 

Thy  precepts  to  obey. 

Tis  good  for  me  that  I  have  felt 

Affliction*s  chast*ning  rod, 
That  I  might  duly  learn  and  keep 

The  statutes  of  my  God. 
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GXIX. 

IV.— (105.  108.  Ill,  112.)     N.  \ 

THY  Werd  is  to  my  feet  a  lamp, 
The  way  of  truth  to  show ; 
A  watch-light  to  point  out  the  path 
In  which  I  ought  to  go. 

Let  still  my  sacrifice  of  praise 

With  Thee  acceptance  find ; 
And  in  Thy  righteous  judgments,  Lord, 

Instruct  my  willing  mind. 

Thy  testimonies  I  have  made 

My  heritage  and  choice ; 
For  they,  when  other  comforts  fiiil. 

My  drooping  heart  rejoice. 

My  heart  with  early  zeal  began 

'ITiy  statutes  to  obey ; 
And,  till  my  course  of  life  is  done. 

Shall  keep  Thy  upright  way. 
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GXIZ. 

v.— <169. 173, 174, 176.)    n.  v. 

TO  my  request  and  earnest  cry, 
Attend,  0  gracious  Lord  ; 
Inspire  my  heart  with  heavenly  skill, 
According  to  Thy  Word. 

I>et  Thy  Almighty  arm  appear. 

And  bring  me  timely  aid. 
For  I  Ae  laws  Thou  hast  ordain'd 

My  heart's  free  choice  have  made. 

My  soul  has  waited  long  to  see 

Thy  saving  grace  restored ; 
Nor  comfort  knew,  but  what  Thy  laws. 

Thy  heav'nly  laws,  afford. 

Prolong  my  life,  that  I  may  sing 

My  great  Restorer's  praise ; 
Whose  justice  from  the  depth  of  Woe 

My  fainting  soul  shall  raise. 
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N.  V. 


(1,  2,  8,  4,  5,  6.  9.) 

rpO  Sion's  hill  1  lift  my  eyes, 
-^     From  thence  expecting  aid  ; 
From  Sion*s  hill,  and  Sion's  God, 
Who  heaven  and  earth  has  made. 

Then  thou,  my  soul,  in  safety  rest. 
Thy  Guardian  will  not  sleep ; 

His  watcliful  care,  that  Israel  guards. 
Will  thee  from  danger  keep. 

Sheltered  beneath  the  Almighty's  wings 

Thou  shalt  securely  rest. 
Where  neither  sun  nor  moon  shall  thee 

By  day  or  night  molest 

At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war, 
Thy  God  shall  thee  defend ; 

Conduct  thee  through  life's  pilgrimage 
Safe  to  thy  jouTney'a  end. 
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Tune  caUed«  The  Stat/*" 
From  the  Scotch  Psalter.     1615. 
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CZZIL 

(1.  4.  6,  7.)  N.  V. 

/^  TWAS  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 

Our  tribes  devoutly  say, 
Up,  Israel,  to  the  temple  haste. 
And  keep  your  festal  day. 

'Tis  thither,  by  Divine  command, 

llie  tribes  of  God  repair, 
Before  His  ark  to  celebrate 

His  Name  with  praise  and  prayer. 

O  pray  we  then  for  Salem's  peace, 
For  tliey  shall  prosp*ix>us  be, 

(Thou  Iioly  city  of  our  God  I) 
Who  Ixar  tnie  love  to  thee. 
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May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 
A  constant  guest  be  found. 

With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thy  palaces  be  crown*d. 

cxxv. 

(1,  2.)  N.  V. 

T17H0  place  on  Sion*s  God  their  trust, 
^        Like  Sion's  rock  shall  stand ; 
Like  her  immoveably  be  fix'd 
By  His  Almighty  hand. 

Look  how  the  hills  on  evVy  side 

Jerusalem  inclose ; 
So  stands  the  Lord  around  His  saints. 

To  guard  them  from  their  fots. 
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DoMmus.    L.  M. 


KoPHL.     1587. 
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cxxvn. 

EXCEPT  the  Lord  the  house  defend, 
I    In  yain  their  toil  the  builders  spend ; 
Except  the  Lord  our  walls  sustain, 
The  watchman  waketh  but  in  vain. 

Early  ye  rise  and  late  take  rest, 
And  eat  your  bread  with  cares  oppressed ; 
Vain  fruits  from  all  your  toil  ye  reap  ; 
For  to  His  own  He  giveth  sleep. 

Lo !  children  too  are  from  the  Lord, 
The  fruitful  womb  is  His  reward : 
As  arrows  in  the  giant's  hand. 
The  children  round  the  parents  stand. 

Happy,  whose  quiver,  with  them  stored, 
Is  ever  ready  at  his  word ; 
He  from  his  foes  shall  not  refrain. 
But  in  the  gate  his  cause  maintain. 
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PSALMS. 


St.  Bbidb'b.    S.  M. 


Samuel  Howard.    Died,  1782. 
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L— (1,  2.  5,  6,  7,  8.)      N.  V. 

FROM  lowest  depths  of  woe, 
To  God  I  sent  my  cry ; 
Lord,  hear  my  supplicating  voice, 
And  graciously  reply. 

My  soul  with  lULtienoe  waits 
For  Thee,  the  living  Lord ; 
My  hopes  are  on  Thypromise  built. 
Thy  never-failing  Word. 

My  longing  eyes  look  out 
For  Thy  enliv'ning  ray. 
More  duly  than  the  morning-watch 
To  spy  the  dawning  day. 

Let  Israel  trust  in  God, 
No  bounds  His  mercy  knows ;  [whence 
The  plenteous  source  and  spring  from 
Eternal  succour  flows. 


7S 


Whose  friendly  streams  to  us 
Supplies  in  want  convey ; 
A  healing  spring,  a  spring  to  cleanse. 
And  wash  our  guilt  away. 


IL 

LORD,  hear  my  suppliant  prayer, 
Ere  yet  my  spirit  faint ; 
0  let  Thine  ears  consider  well 
The  voice  of  my  complaint ! 

Should'st  Thou  each  error  mark. 
Who  could  Thy  sentence  bear  ? 
But  mercy  dwells  with  Thee,  that  men 
Thy  righteous  truth  may  fear. 

For  Thee,  the  gracious  Lord, 
I  wait  with  trustful  eyes ; 
On  the  sure  comfort  of  Thy  Word 
My  £brm-built  hope  relies. 

To 


Abbxt  Tunb.    C.  M. 


PSALMS. 


From  the  Scotch  Psahar.     1615. 
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To  Thee  my  spirit  hastes, 
On  wings  of  prayer  upborne, 
More  eager  than  the  guards  that  watch 
The  coming  of  the  mom. 

0  Israel,  trust  in  God, 
To  Him  thy  offerings  bring. 
From  whom,  as  from  a  living  fount, 
Bedeeming  mercies  spring. 


cxxxm. 

L-(l,  2,  3,  4.) 

TTOW  yast  roust  their  advantage  be, 
•^     How  great  their  pleasure  prove. 
Who  live  like  brethren,  and  oonsent 
In  offioes  of  love  I 
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N.  V. 


True  love  is  like  that  precious  oil, 
Which,  pour'd  on  Aaron's  head. 

Ran  down  his  beard,  and  o*er  his  robes 
Its  costly  moisture  shed. 


Tis  like  refreshing  dew,  which  does 

On  Hermon's  top  distil; 
Or  like  the  early  drops  that  fall 

On  Sion's  fruitful  hill. 


For  Sion  is  the  chosen  seat. 
Where  the  Almighty  King 

The  promised  blessing  has  ordained 
And  life's  eternal  spinx^^» 


PSALMS. 


Amoels'  Song.    8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8. 


Orlando  Gibbons.    Died,  1625. 
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(11.) 

r\  BLESS'D  estate  I  bless'd  from  above ! 
^^    When  brethren  join  in  mutual  love. 
'Tis  like  the  precious  odours  shed 
Gn  consecrated  Aaron's  head, 
Which  trickled  from  his  beard  and  breast, 
Down  to  the  borders  of  his  vest. 
SO 


CXXXTTT. 


'Tis  like  the  pearls  of  dew  that  drop 

On  Hermon's  ever-fragrant  top; 

Or  which  the  smiling  heavens  distil 

On  happy  Sion's  sacred  hill. 

For  God  hath  there  His  favoura  placed, 

And  joy,  which  shall  for  ever  last. 


PSAUIS. 


WlSTMlflSI^B.      C.  M. 


Jameb  Tuble.    1852. 
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(1,  2.  21.) 

0  PRAISE  the  Lord  with  one  consent, 
And  magnify  His  Name ; 
Let  all  the  servants  of  the  Lord 
His  worthy  praise  proclaim. 

Praise  Him,  all  ye  that  in  His  house 

Attend  with  constant  care ; 
With  those  that  to  His  outmost  courts 

With  humble  zeal  repair. 

Let  all  with  tiianks  His  wondrous  works 

In  Sion's  courts  proclaim ; 
Let  them  in  Salem,  where  He  dwells, 

Exalt  His  holy  Name. 
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N.  V. 


PSALMS. 


G0P8AL.    6,  6,  6,  6,  8,  8. 


Handel.     About  1742.* 
From  the  Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal's  **  Old  ChuRli 
Psalmody."     Bj  permission. 
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PSALMS. 


GXXXVI. 

I.— (1.  6,  7,  8,  9.  25,  26.) 


N.  V. 


nX)  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 

Your  joyfal  thanks  repeat ; 
To  Him  due  praiBe  afford. 
As  good  as  He  is  great. 
For  God  does  prove 

Gar  constant  friend ; 
His  bonndless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

He  spread  the  ocean  romid 
About  the  spacious  land ; 
And  made  the  rising  gromid 
Above  the  waters  stand.  . 
For  God  does  prove 

Gar  constant  friend ; 
His  bomidless  love 
Shall  never  end. 


Through  heaven  He  did  display 
His  numerous  hosts  of  light ; 
The  smi  to  role  by  day, 

The  moon  and  stars  by  night 
For  God  does  prove 

Gnr  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

He  does  the  food  supply 

On  which  all  creatures  live : 
To  Qod  who  reigns  on  high 
Eternal  praises  give. 
For  Grod  will  prove 

Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 
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PSALMS. 


MxBOT.     7,  8,  7,  8. 


I.  Chb.  Kittel.    1780. 
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(n.)  CXXXVL 

pRA.ISE  the  Lord,  for  He  is  love. 
And  His  mercy  lives  for  ever ; 
God  of  all  th«  gods  above, 
For  His  mercy  lives  for  ever. 
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Lord  of  Lords,  Him  bless  and  own^ 
For  His  mercy  lives  for  ever ; 

Doing  wondrous  deeds  alone, 
For  His  mercy  lives  for  ever. 


Who  by  wisdom  heaven  array'd. 
For  His  mercy  lives  for  ever ; 

Earth  above  the  watera  kid, 
For  His  mercy  lives  for  ever. 


Who  did  wondrous  lights  ordain, 
For  His  mercy  lives  for  ever ; 

The  bright  sun  o*er  day  to  reign. 
For  His  mercy  lives  for  ever. 


Praise  God  in  His  heavenly  shrine. 
For  His  mercy  lives  for  ever ; 

Lord  of  Lords,  all  praise  be  Thine, 
For  Thy  mercy  lives  for  ever. 
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PSALMS. 


BoOKlMdKAM.      Xi.  M . 


Edward  Miller,  Mm.  D.    Died,  1807. 
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(1,  2,  3,  4,  5,  6.  23,  24.)  n.  v. 

fTtHOU,  Lord,  by  strictest  search  hast  known 
J-     Mj  rising  up  and  lying  down ; 
My  secret  thoughts  are  known  to  Thee, 
Ejiown  long  before  conceived  by  me. 

Thine  eye  my  bed  and  path  surveys. 
My  public  haunts'  and  private  ways ; 
Thou  know'st  what  'tis  my  lips  would  vent, 
My  yet  unntter'd  words*  intent. 

Surrounded  by  Thy  power  I  stand, 
On  every  side  I  find  Thy  hand : 
0  skill,  for  human  reach  too  high  1 
Too  dazzling  bright  for  mortal  eye ! 

Search,  try,  O  God,  my  thoughts  and  heart. 
If  mischief  lurks  in  any  part ; 
Correct  me  where  I  go  astray, 
And  guide  me  in  Thy  perfect  way. 
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PSALMS. 


DoMonc  Glamayi.    C.  M. 


Justin  HEDmiCH  Kmbcht.*    1797. 
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From  Playford's  Psalter.     1671. 
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CXLIIL 

(1.X9.10). 


3=z: 


CXLI. 

LOBD,  my  ocnnplAiiitB  to  Thee  anend. 
With  haste  Thine  ear  apply : 
Aud  hear  my  voice,  when  I  to  The 
Present  my  homble  ory. 


lee 


As  inoense,  let  my  fenrent  prayer. 
Before  Thy  Throne  arise : 

And  my  uplifted  hands  be  like 
The  evening  sacrifice. 

To  Thee,  O  Lord,  my  &ithftd  eyes 
In  patience  are  address'd : 

Thou  art  my  tnut,  O  leave  me  not 
Forsaken  and  oppress'd. 


*  Master  of  a  Lutheran  scbool,  and  Musikdlrector 
St  BfAencb  in  SwaiAtk,  where  he  was  bora  1762. 
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W.  T. 


LORD,  hear  mr  praTsr,  and  to  my  cry 
Thy  wonted  aadfance  lend ; 
In  Tliy  aooostom'd  tsith  and  tmth 
A  gradons  answer  aemd. 

Nor  at  Thy  strict  trtbonal  bring 

Thy  servant  to  be  tried ; 
For  in  Thy  siffht  no  living  man 

Can  e'er  be  jiutifled. 

Do  Thou.  O  Lord,  from  all  my  fiMs 

PreservB  and  set  roe  free; 
A  safr  retreat  against  their  rage 

My  sool  implorss  from  Thee. 

Thon  art  my  God,  Thy  righteous  will 

Instruct  me  to  obey : 
Let  Thy  good  Spirit  lead  and  keep 

My  sou  in  Thy  right  way. 


PSALMS. 


Abbkt  Tuns.    C.  M. 


i^rom  the  Scotch  Padter. 
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CXLV. 

I.— (1,  2,  3.  8. 13.) 


N.  V. 


rPHEE  I'll  extol,  my  God  and  King, 

Thy  endless  praise  proclaim ; 
This  tribute  daily  I  will  bring, 
And  ever  bless  Thy  Name. 


Thou,  Lord,  beyond  compare  art  great, 

And  highly  to  be  prai^ ; 
Thy  majesty,  with  boundless  height, 

Above  our  knowledge  raised. 


The  Lord  is  good,  fresh  acts  of  grace 

His  pity  still  supplies ; 
His  anger  moves  with  slowest  pace, 

His  willing  mercy  flies. 

His  stedfast  throne,  from  changes  free, 

Shall  stand  for  ever  fast ; 
His  boundless  sway  no  end  shall  see, 

But  time  itself  outlast. 
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PSALKTS. 


Ddnbss.    C.  M. 


From  the  Scotch  Psalter.     1615. 
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CXLV. 


/?|.REAT  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  praised, 

His  greatness  hath  no  bound ; 
Age  shall  to  age  Thy  works  declare, 
And  mighty  deeds  resound. 

The  Lord  the  weak  and  failing  feet 

Doth  by  His  grace  sustain ; 
And  those  that  human  frailty  bows. 

He  raises  up  again. 


The  eyes  of  all  Thy  bounty  wait, 
Thou  givest  them  their  food  ; 

And  from  Thy  open'd  hand  each  thing 
That  lives  is  fill'd  with  good. 

The  Lord  is  righteous  in  His  ways, 

His  works  are  holy  all ; 
And  nigh  is  He  to  all  whose  lips 

On  Him  sincerely  call. 


My  mouth  the  praises  of  the  Lord 
Shall  to  the  world  proclaim  ; 

And  let  all  flesh  for  ever  bless 
And  magnify  His  Name. 
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FSAI.1ICS. 


NoTmroHAM.    C.  M. 


Jeremiah  Clark.    Died,  1707. 
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CXLVI. 

(1,  2.  5,  6. 10.)  N.  V. 

0  PRAISE  the  Lord,  and  thon,  my  soul, 
For  ever  bless  His  Name ; 
His  wondrons  love,  while  life  shall  last, 
Mj  constant  praise  shall  claim. 

Thrice  happy  he,  who  Jacob's  Gk>d 

For  his  protector  takes ; 
"Who  still  with  well-placed  hope  the  Lord 

His  constant  refage  makes. 

The  Lord,  who  made  both  heaven  and  earth, 

And  all  that  they  contain. 
Will  never  quit  His  stedfkst  truth, 

Nor  make  His  promise  vain. 

The  Grod  that  does  in  Sion  dwell 

Is  our  eternal  King : 
From  age  to  age  His  reign  endures ; 

Let  oh  His  praises  sing. 
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PoBTSMOUTH.    6, 6,  6,  6,  4,  4,  4,  4. 
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PSALMS. 


GXLVIIL 

L— (1,  2,  3,  4,  6,  6.)  N.  T 

"yj  E  boundless  realms  of  joy, 
^    Exalt  your  Maker's  &me, 
His  praise  your  song  employ 
Above  the  starry  frame ; 
Your  voices  raise, 
Ye  cherubim 
And  seraphim, 
To  sing  His  praise. 

Thou  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night, 
And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day ; 
Ye  glitt'ring  stars  of  light, 
To  Him  your  homage  pay. 
His  praise  declare, 
Ye  heavens  above. 
And  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air. 

Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praise  His  holy  Name, 
By  whose  Almighty  word 
They  all  from  nothing  came ; 
And  all  shall  last 
From  changes  free ; 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  ever  fast« 
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PSALMS. 


YiBKNA.    7,  7,  7,  7. 


J.  H.  Kheght.     1793. 
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II. 


T>RAISE  the  Lord,  ye  hosts  above ! 
"^     Spirits  perfected  in  love ; 
Sun  and  moon  I  your  voices  raise, 
Sing,  ye  stars !  your  Maker's  praise. 

Earth !  from  all  thy  depths  below, 
Ooean*s  hallelujahs  flow ; 
Lightning,  vapour,  wind,  and  storm, 
Hail  and  snow  I  His  will  perform. 


Kings !  your  Sovereign  serve  with  awe ; 
Judges !  own  His  righteous  law ; 
Princes!  worship  Him  with  fear ; 
Bow  the  knee,  all  people  here ! 

Let  His  truth  by  babes  be  told. 
And  His  wonders  by  the  old ; 
Youths  and  maidens  1  in  your  prime, 
Learn  the  lays  of  heaven  betime. 


High  above  all  height  His  throne. 
Excellent  His  Name  alone ; 
Him  let  all  His  works  confess. 
Him  let  every  being  bless. 
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PSALMS. 


Haxotxb.    5,  5,  5,  5,  6,  5,  6,  5. 
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Dr.  Croft.*  Died,  1727. 
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(1,  2,  3,  4.) 


N.  V. 


0  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord, 
Prepare  yonr  glad  voice 
His  praise  in  the  great 

Ajssembly  to  sing : 
In  onr  great  Creator 
Let  Israel  rejoice ; 
And  children  of  Sion 
Be  glad  in  their  King* 
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Let  them  His  great  Name 

Extol  in  the  dance, 
With  timbrel  and  harp 

His  praises  express : 
Who  always  takes  pleasure 

His  saints  to  advance, 
And  with  His  salvation 

The  hnmUe  to  \Afi«a. 


PSALMS. 


Tbubo.    L.  M. 


Dr.  Burnet.    Died,  1814. 
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CL. 

I.— (1,  2,  6.)  N.  V. 

A  PRAISE  the  Lord  in  that  bless'd  place, 
^     From  whence  His  goodness  largely  flows ; 
Praise  Him  in  heaven,  where  He  His  face 
Unveil'd  in  perfect  glory  shows. 

Praise  Him  for  all  the  mighty  acts 

Which  He  in  oar  behalf  has  done : 
His  kindness  this  retnm  exacts. 

With  which  onr  praise  should  equal  run. 

Let  all  that  vital  breath  enjoy, 

The  breath  He  does  to  them  afford, 
In  just  returns  of  praise  employ : 

Let  eVry  creature  praise  the  Lord. 
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PSALMS. 


Pbaiss.     7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6. 


From  Cruoeb'8  *  Praxis  PieUtis.*     1649. 
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COME,  'praise  the  Lord,  oome  praise  Him, 
Within  His  holy  seat ; 
In  all  His  glories  praise  Him, 
And  His  great  acts  repeat. 
As  He  exoefteth,  praise  Him, 

With  trmnpet  and  with  flute ; 
With  harp  and  psaltery  praise  Him, 
With  viol  and  with  lute. 
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GL. 


Upon  the  timbrel  praise  Him, 

In  song  His  praise  advance ; 
Upon  the  organs  praise  Him, 

And  praise  Him  in  the  dance. 
On  tingling  cymbals  praise  Him, 

On  cymbals  loud  that  eound; 
And  let  ail  creatures  praise  Him, 

In  whom  life-breatn  is  found. 


PSALMS. 


LuBBOE.    7,  7, 7, 7. 


Fretlinghausen's  Hyxiin  Book.   Halk.   1704. 
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Hallslujah. 

P RAISE  the  Lord  enthroned  on  high ; 
Praise  Him  in  His  sanctity ; 
Praise  Him  for  His  mighty  deeds ; 
Praise  Him  who  in  power  exceeds ; 

Praise  with  trmnpets,  pierce  the  skies ; 
Praise  with  harps  and  psalteries ; 
Praise  with  timbrels,  organs,  flutes ; 
Praise  with  viols  and  with  lutes ; 

Praise  with  silver  cymbals  sing ; 
Praise  on  those  which  loudly  ring. 
Angels,  all  of  human  birth, 
Praise  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth. 


(IIL) 
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APPROPRIATE    TUNES. 


ARRANGEMENT    OF    THE    HYMNS 


40001IDINO  TO 

PABTICULAR  SEASONS  AND  OC 

CASIO 
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NOft. 

1     12 

Chbisttmas        

•  • 

13    22 

Thb  Ciboumgision  and  New  Tbab 

•  •            • 

23—27 

The  Epiphany  . . 

•  •            • 

28—33 

Thb  Pubification    . . 

•  •            • 

.       ..       34 

Tub  Annuxciation  . . 

•  •            • 

35—36 

Bkfobb  Lekt 

•  •            • 
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Lent         -.. 

•  •            • 

38—61 

Easteb     

•  ■            • 

62     71 

Abcehsion         
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72—80 

Whitsdnttoe 

•  >            • 

81     92 

Tbinitt  Sunday 

• «            • 

.      93     100 

Saints'  Days 

•  •            ■ 

.    101—111 

£!m beb  Days     

.    112     114 

Holy  Baptism 

•  •            • 

.    116     117 

The  Holy  Communion 

f            • 

.    118—124 

GONFIBMATION 
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.    125     127 

Bubia]^ofthe  Dead      

Fasts  and  Times  op  Affliction 

• «            • 
•  •            ■ 

.    128—131 
.    132     139 

Thankroiying 
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.    140     144 

Foundation  of  a  Cuuboh 
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.    145     146 

CONSECBATION  OF  A  CuUBOH 
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.    147     150 

Missions           
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.    151     164 

Almsgiyino       
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.    165     167 

To  BE  sung  BY  CUILDBBN 

.    168—170 

Mobnino             
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.    171     179 

Eyenino 
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•  ■            • 

.    180—194 

The  Lobd's  Day 
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.    195     199 

Gehebal  Hymns 
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.    200—300 

DOXOLOGIES        

•  •                   •  «                    •  ■                        • 
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1—25 

MoTB. — Many  of  the  Hymns  here  assigned  to  particular  seasons  or  occasions 

may  also  he  used  appropriately  at  other  times. 
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ADVENT. 


Cloisters.     C.  M. 


James  Turle,  1862. 
Composed  for  tliiB  Work. 
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1. 

TTAKE !  the  glad  sonnd !  the  Saviour  comes, 
■*-■-    The  Saviour  promised  long  I 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release. 

In  Satan's  hondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst. 

The  iron  fetters  yield. 

He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
And  with  the  riches  of  His  grace 

To  bless  the  humble  poor. 

Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 

With  Thy  beloved  Name. 
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ADVENT. 

Emmanubl. — {Q^em  terroif  pontus,  sidera,)    L.  M. 


Braun's  *  Echo  Hymnodis 
Cocleetis/  1675. 
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2. 


WHEN  Clirist  came  down  on  earth  of  old. 
He  took  OUT  nature  poor  and  low ; 
He  wore  no  form  of  angel  mould, 

But  shared  our  weakness  and  our  woe. 

But  when  He  cometh  back  once  more, 
Then  shall  be  set  the  great  white  throne ; 

And  earth  and  heaven  shall  flee  before 
The  face  of  Him  that  sits  thereon. 

O  Son  of  God  I  in  glory  crown'd, 

The  Judge  ordained  of  quick  and  dead ; 

O  Son  of  Man  I  so  pitying  found 
For  all  the  tears  Thy  people  shed ; 

Be  with  us  in  that  awful  hour, 

And  by  Thy  crown,  and  by  Thy  grave. 
By  all  Thy  love  and  all  Thy  power. 

In  that  great  Day  of  Judgment  save. 
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LEiSEimtiTT's  *  Spiritual  Songs,' 
OlmttU.     1573. 
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THAT  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
-^  When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 

How  shall  we  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 

When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
When  lender  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trmnp  that  wakes  the  dead ; 


Oh !  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  Thou,  O  Christ,  the  sinner's  stay, 
Thou^  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
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ADVENT 

St.  Peter's,  Wbstminstbr.     8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7 


Composed  ezpresslj  for  this  Work 
by  James  Turle,  1862. 
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Lock  Collectioii. 
Rev.  M.  Madan.    Died,  1790. 
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ADVENT. 


T  O I  He  comes!  with  doods deeoending, 
-^     Once  for  fiivoiiT'd  sinners  slain ; 
Tfaausand  thousand  saints  attending 

Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train : 
Hallelujah  1 

Hallelujah  I    Amen. 

Every  eye  shall  now  behold  EQm, 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 
Tho0e  who  set  at  nou^t  and  sold  Him, 

Piexxsed,  and  nail*d  Him  to  the  tree, 
Deeply  wailing. 

Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away  ; 

All  who  hate  Him  must,  confounded. 

Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day ; 

Come  to  ju<%ment  1 
Come  to  judgment !  come  away. 
6 


Now  redemption,  long  expected. 
See,  in  solemn  pomp  appear ! 

All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected. 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air ! 

Hallelujah ! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear ! 

Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  Thee, 
High  on  Thine  eternal  Throne ! 

Saviour !  take  the  power  and  glory  ; 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own  I 

Oh,  come  quickly ! 
Hallelujah !    Come,  Lord,  come ! 
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•  LuTHBR*8  Hymn  '  («o  coZfod).— 8, 7,  8, 7, 8, 8,  7. 


Melodf  in 
Kluoe'8  Hjmn  Book,  1535.^ 
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*  Some  jean  later  adapted  by  Lutber  to  a  hjmn  of  r^lciog.  by  the  flnt  line  of  which,  **  Nmi  freat  eacb, 
liffAe  Cbr/Bten,  g'mein,  *'  tht  tvmt  \t  named  in  the  German  HTmnals. 
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ADVENT. 


5. 

pEEAT  God  I  what  do  I  see  and  heart 
^     The  end  of  things  created  I- 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  I 
The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before ; 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him. 

The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 
At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding ; 

Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies. 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding. 

No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

But  sinners,  fiU'd  with  guilty  fears. 
Behold  His  wrath  prevailing. 

For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing. 

The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone ; 

Trembling,  they  stand  before  the  throne, 
All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

Great  God  1  what  do  I  see  and  hear  I 

The  end  of  things  created  I 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  I- 
Low  at  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 


ADVENT. 

Goudimil's  146th  Psalm.— 8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7. 


The  French  Psalter. 
Paris,  1565. 
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6. 


DAY  of  Jadgment,  day  of  wonders  I 
Hark  I  the  trumpet's  awftil  sound, 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
Shakes  the  yast  creation  round  I 

How  the  smmnons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound  ! 


See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 
Clothed  in  majesty  Divine  I 

Ton  who  long  for  His  appearing 
Then  shall  in  His  glory  shine. 

Gracious  Saviour  I 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  Thine ! 


Then  to  those  who  have  confessed. 
Loved,  and  served  the  Lord  below. 

He  will  say,  '*  Come  near,  ye  blessed, 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 

Ton  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know." 
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ADVENT. 


GkyTHA.    L.  M. 


((    ^     J/MU'     '^^'^'^ 


Cantiooal  of  Gotha.     1651. 
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7. 


npHELoidwUloomel  the  earth  shall  quake, 

The  hiUs  their  fixed  seat  forsake ; 
And,  withermg,  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

The  Lord  will  oome  I  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  He  came, 
A  silent  Lamb  to  slaughter  led, 
The  bmjsedy  the  suffering,  and  the  dead. 


The  Lord  will  come !  a  dreadful  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm, 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind. 
Anointed  Judge  of  human-kind. 

Can  this  be  He  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway. 
By  power  oppress'd  and  mock'd  by  pride. 
The  Nazarene,  the  Crucified  ? 


Go,  tyrants  I  to  the  rocks  complain ; 
Go,  seek  the  mountain's  cleft  in  vain ; 
But  Dskith,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb. 
Shall  sing  for  joy — The  Lord  ia  GomQ\ 
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ADVENT. 

Wabtbubg. — (Serva  noa,  Daminef)    L.  M.* 


LuTHEB.    Died,  1546. 
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OSAVIOTJIl,  ifl  Thy  promise  fled. 
Nor  longer  might  Thy  grace  endure 
To  heal  the  sick,  and  raise  the  dead. 
And  preach  lliy  Gk)spel  to  the  poor  ? 

Come,  Jesus,  come !  retnm  again ; 

With  brighter  beam  Thy  servants  bless, 
Who  long  to  feel  Thy  pejjbct  reign. 

And  share  Thy  kingdom's  happiness. 

Come,  Jesus,  come ;  and,  as  of  yore, 
The  prophet  went  to  clear  Thy  way, 

A  harbinger  Thy  feet  before, 
A  dawning  to  Thy  brighter  day ; 

So  now  may  grace  with  heayenly  shower 
Our  stony  hearts  for  truth  prepare ; 

Sow  in  our  souls  the  seed  of  power, 
Then  come  and  reap  Thy  harvest  there. 

•  Tone  ot  tbe  *  Prajrer  by  Bobert  Wiidome,"  in  Oie  EngUah  PMlter,  1563. 
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BtmroBS.    C.  M. 
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/^OBfE,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God 
^    With  contrite  hearts  return ; 
Our  Crod  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 
The  desolate  to  mourn. 

Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reign*d ; 

The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light : 
God  shall  appear,  and  we  shall  rise 

With  gladness  in  His  sight 


Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know, 
Shall  know  Him,  and  rejoice  ; 

His  coming  like  the  mom  shall  be. 
Like  morning  songs  His  voice. 

As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb. 
Diffusing  fragrance  round ; 

As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground. 


So  shall  His  presence  bless  our  souls. 

And  shed  a  joyful  light ; 
That  hallowed  mom  shall  chase  away 

The  sorrows  of  the  night. 
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ADVENT. 

Akdbbnaoh. — {Bex  gloriose  MariyrumI)  L.  M.      Brotherhood  of  St.  Cecilia.  1608.* 
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10. 

HOSANNA  to  the  Hying  Lord  I 
Hosanna  to  the  Incarnate  Word  t 
To  Christ,  Creator,  Saviour,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven  Hosanna  sing. 

O  Saviour  I  with  protecting  care 
Betum  to  this  Thy  House  of  Prayer : 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  Name, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim. 

But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast. 
Eternal  I  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest ; 
And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee  I 

So  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day. 
When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeem'd  from  sinful  stain. 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 

•  IVom  tbelr  *  Spiritual  Soogi,'  prlntoil  at  Anderaaoh. 


ADVENT. 


Light  in  Dabknsss.    8,  7,  8,  7. 


From  Stobl'8  Chonl-book. 
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LIGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 
Borders  on  the  shades  of  death  t 
Bise  on  us,  Thyself  reyealing, 
Bise  and  chase  the  clouds  beneatlu 

Thou,  of  life  and  light  Creator  I 
In  our  deepest  darkness  rise ; 

Scatter  all  the  night  of  nature ; 
Pour  the  day  upon  our  eyes. 

Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing ; 

Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart ; 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 

Every  meek  and  contrite  heart. 

By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit 
Every  burden'd  soul  release ; 

By  the  shining  of  Thy  Spirit 
Guide  unto  Thy  perfect  peace. 
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ADVENT. 


Sr.  HiLABY.    8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7. 


G  ANTHER. 

From  K0CHEB*s  •  Zion's  Harfe.' 
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ADVENT. 


12. 

T  OYE  diyine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  I 
Fix  in  UB  Thy  hmnble  dwelling, 

All  Thy  faithfiil  mercies  crown. 
Jssu  I  Thon  art  all  compassion. 

Pure,  nnboimded-  love  Thon  art ; 
Visit  ns  with  Thy  salvation, 

Enter  every  waiting  heart. 

Gome,  Almighty  to  deliver  I 

Let  ns  all  Thy  grace  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  Thy  temple  leave : 
Thee  would  we  be  ever  blessing. 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above. 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing, 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 

Finish  then  Thy  new  creation  I 

Pure  and  spotless  may  we  be : 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation ; 

Perfectly  restored  in  Thee  I 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place. 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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CHBISTMAS. 


Bbthlxhkm  Ephbatah.     7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 


Mendelssohn.    Died,  1846. 
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XT  ARK  I  ihe  herald  Angels  sing, 

"^    "  Glory  to  the  new-bom  King ; 

Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 

God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise ; 

Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 

With  the  angelic  host  proclaim — 

**  Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem." 
Hark !  the  herald  Angels  sing, 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King  I 


Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ  the  everlasting  Lord, 
Liate  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
OflFspring  of  a  Virgin's  womb : 
Yeil'd  in  flesh,  the  Godhead  see, 
Hail  the  incarnate  Deity  : 
Pleased,  as  man,  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus  our  Immanuel ! 

Hark  I  the  herald  Angels  sing. 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King  I 


Hail !  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  Peace  1 
Hail !  the  Sun  of  Righteousness ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings. 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by. 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die : 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth. 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 
Hark !  the  herald  Angels  sing, 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King  I 
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CHRISTMAS. 


Tune  called  **  The  Stilt.'' 
From  the  Scotch  Pudter.     1615. 
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TTTHILE  Bhepherdfl  watch'd  their  flocks 
*  *    All  sealed  on  the  gromid,  [hy  night. 
The  Angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glorj  shone  around. 

"  Fear  not,"  said  he, — ^for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,** 

"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

"  To  you,  in  David's  town  this  day. 

Is  bom,  of  David's  line, 
A  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 

JS 


u 


The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  display'd. 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands. 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

• 

Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith    ^ 

Appear'd  a  shining  throng 
Of  Angels  praising  Ood,  who  thus 

Address'd  their  joyful  song : 

"  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace : 
Good  will,  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men. 

Begin  and  never  cease." 


CHRISTMAS. 


H08ANNA.    7,  7,  7,  7. 


AsGribed  to  St.  Ambroo. 
About  360. 
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BBTGHT  and  joyful  is  the  mom, 
For  to  US  a  Child  is  bom ; 
From  the  highest  realms  of  heaven 
tJnto  ns  a  Son  is  given. 

On  EUs  shoulder  He  shall  bear 
Power  and  majesty,  and  wear 
On  His  vesture  and  His  thigh 
Names  most  awful,  names  most  high. 

Wonderful  in  counsel  He, 
^  The  incarnate  Deity ; 
'  Sire  of  ages  ne'er  to  cease, 

King  of  kings  and  Prince  of  peace. 

Come  and  worship  at  His  feet. 
Yield  to  Christ  the  homage  meet, 
From  His  manger  to  His  throne^ 
Homage  due  to  Gkxl  alone. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


Pangb  Lingua.    8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7. 


Adaptation  of  an  ADcieni  Church  Tune. 
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CfiBISTMAS. 


16. 

A  NGELS,  from  the  realms  of  gloiy 

Wing  jour  flight  o'er  all  the  earth! 
Yoa  who  sang  creation's  story 
Now  prochum  Messiah's  birth  I 

Come,  and  worship ; 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King  I 

Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  yonr  flocks  bj  night] 

God  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  the  Infimt-light 

Come,  and  worship ; 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  Eingl 

Saints,  before  the  altar  bending. 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear  J 

Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending. 
In  His  temple  shall  appear : 

Come,  and  worship ; 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King  I 

Sinners,  wrung  with  tme  repentance, 
Doom'd  for  guilt  to  endless  pains, 

Justice  now  reyokes  the  sentence, 
Mercy  calls  you — break  your  chains ! 

Come,  and  worship ; 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


Chapki.  Botal. — 8,  8,  6,  8,  8,  6. 
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William  Boyce,  Hoi.  D.    1745. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


17. 

ICrOW  let  our  mingling  voices  rise 
In  giatefdl  raptnie  to  the  skies, 

And  hail  a  Savionr's  birth ; 
Let  songs  of  joy  the  day  proclaim, 
When  Jbsus  from  His  glory  came 

To  bless  the  sons  of  earth. 

He  came  to  bid  the  weary  rest, 

To  heal  the  sinner  s  womided  breast. 

To  bind  the  broken  heart ; 
To  spread  the  light  of  truth  aromid. 
And  to  the  world's  remotest  bonnd 

The  heayenly  gift  impart. 

He  came  onr  trembling  sonls  to  save 
From  sin,  firom  sorrow,  and  the  grave, 

And  chase  our  fears  away ; 
Victorious  over  death  and  time. 
To  lead  ns  to  a  happier  clime. 

Where  reigns  eternal  day. 
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«St.  STKFHKir's  Tmn."    C.  U. 


CHRISTMAS. 

Rev.  W.  Jones.    Died,  1799. 
The  original  melody  and  harmony ;  tno^Mied 
^i..   from  the  key  of  B  b.* 


THE  race  that  long  in  daikness  walk'd 
Haye  seen  a  glorious  light ; 
The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwdt 
In  death's  surroimding  night. 

To  hatt  Thj  rise,  Thoa  better  Son, 
The  gatiiering  nations  comOy 

Joyous,  as  when  the  reapers  bear 
The  harrest  treasures  home. 

For  unto  ns  a  Child  is  bom ; 

To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey. 

Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 
His  Name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace^ 

For  evermore  adored. 
The  Wonderful,  the  Comisellor, 

The  Great  and  Mighty  Lord. 


*  Ai  printed  (for  the  23rd  Ptelm)  In  "Ten  Obnrch  Pieces  for  the  OrKan.  with  foar  Anthemt,  for  the 

•  of  Nayland  Church,  In  Saffolk;  and  published  fur  iu  beneflt  by  William  Jones,  M.A.,  F.R&,  aulhor 


of  a^Treatise  on  the  Art  of  Muslo^  kc^  Opera  11."    With  a  DedlcaUon  to  Lady  Ruabout,  dated  •*Naylandi 
JfMcbaft,  1789." 
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CHBISTMAS. 


Abmagh.    C.  M. 


James  Tuslb,  1862. 
Compoied  for  tl^B  work. 
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19. 


FGH  letnfl  swell  our  tnnefal notes, 
And  join  the  angelic  throng, 
For  Angels  no  such  loye  have  known 
To  wake  a  cheerfdl  song. 

Good-will  to  sinfol  men  is  shown, 
And  peace  on  earth  is  given ; 

For,  lo !  the  incarnate  Saviour  comes 
With  messages  from  heaven. 


Justice  and  grace,  with  sweet  accord. 

His  rising  beams  adorn ; 
Let  heaven  and  earth  in  concert  join, 

To  us  a  Child  is  bom. 

Glory  to  GUxl  in  highest  strains, 
In  highest  worlds  be  paid ; 

His  glory  by  our  lips  proclaim'd, 
And  by  our  lives  display'd. 
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When  shall  we  reach  those  blissful  realms 

Where  Christ  exalted  reigns ; 
And  learn  of- the  celestial  choir 

Their  own  immortal  strains  ? 


CHBISTMAS. 

Stooefobt.     lOy  10, 10, 10,  10,  10.  John  WAnrwBiaBT.    Died,  1768. 
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CHBISTMA8. 
20. 

CHRISTIANS,  awake !  salute  the  happy  mom, 
Whereon  the  Saviour  of  mankmd  was  bom ; 
Bise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love, 
Which  hosts  of  Angels  chanted  from  above : 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun, 
Of  God  Incarnate,  and  the  Virgin's  Son. 

Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald*s  voice,  '*  Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth. 
To  you,  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth ; 
This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised  word. 
This  day  is  bom  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord.*' 

He  spake ;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire ; 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang. 
And  heaven's  whole  orb  with  hallelujahs  rang ; 
God's  highest  gbiy  was  their  anthem  still. 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-wilL 

To  Bethlehem  straight  the  enlighten'd  shepherds  ran. 
To  see  the  wonders  God  had  wrought  for  man  ; 
Then  to  their  flocks,  still  praising  God,  return. 
And  their  glad  hearts  within  their  bosoms  bum ; 
To  all  the  joyful  tidings  they  proclaim. 
The  first  Apostles  of  the  Saviour's  &me. 

Oh  I  may  we  keep  and  ponder  in  our  mind 
God's  wondrous  love  in  saving  lost  mankind ; 
Trace  we  the  Babe,  who  hath  retrieved  our  loss, 
From  the  poor  manger  to  the  bitter  cross ; 
Tread  in  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 
Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes  place. 

Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  hosts  among. 

To  join,  redeeni'd,  a  glad  triumphant  throng : 

He  that  was  bom  upon  this  joyful  day. 

Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display : 

Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  we  shall  sing 

Eternal  praise  to  heaven's  Almighty  King. — ^HaWs^^^^X  Kxsvvc^. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


Dundee.    C.  M. 


From  the  Scotch  Paalter.     1615. 
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Abbidob.    C.  M. 


Or, 
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Isaac  Smith.    1770. 
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CHBISTMAS. 
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GliOVOUTZB.     C.  M. 


Or. 


From  RAYEsrsCBOFT's  Paalter.     1621. 
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21. 


0  SAVIOUR  I  whom  this  holy  mom 
Gave  to  our  world  below ; 
To  mortal  want  and  labour  bom. 
And  more  than  mortal  woe  t 


Incarnate  Word  I  by  every  grie^ 
By  each  temptation  tried. 

Who  lived  to  yield  onr  ills  relief, 
And  to  redeem  ns  died  I 
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If  gaily  clothed  and  prondly  fed, 
In  dangerous  wealth  we  dwell, 

Eemind  ns  of  Thy  manger  bed, 
And  lowly  cottage  ccdl. 

If  press'd  by  poverty  severe, 
In  envious  want  we  pine, 

O  may  the  Spirit  whisper  near, 
How  poor  a  lot  was  Thine ! 

Through  fickle  fortune's  various  scene 

From  sin  preserve  us  free ; 
Like  us  Thou  hast  a  mourner  been. 

May  we  rejoice  with  Thee  t 


GHBISTMAS. 


PoBTnouxBX  Hthn. — {Adette  lUdet.)  P.M.      John  REAoiiia.*    About  1680? 


;v  I  r  ' 


•  Organist  of  the  Oathedral  at  Wlncheiter  1675,  and  of  tbe  OoUage  1681 ;  dM  1693.    The  "  Adeste  Flddei " 
was  arranged  l^  the  late  Vincent  Kovello  fur  the  Portngneae  Chapel  In  Suoth  Street,  Qroatenor  Sqnare,  of 
whidi  be  became  Organist  In  1797,  and  hence  it  appears  to  have  obtained  the  name  of  the  "  Portngncee 
^mih"  See  Mn.  Cowden  Claite's  Life  of  her  fkther,  Vincent  Norello,  in  the  **  Mniical  Tlmei,''  Jan.,  1861. 
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CHRISTMAS. 
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22. 


COME,  all  76  &ithfdl, 
Joyfiillj  triumphant ; 
O  come  ye,  O  come  ye,  to  Bethlehem ; 
Come  and  behold  Him, 
Bom  the  Eang  of  Angels : 
O  come,  let  ns  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  ns  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

God  of  God, 

Light  of  Light, 
Lo  I  He  abhors  not  the  Virgin's  womb ; 

Very  Gtod, 

Begotten,  not  created ; 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

Sing,  choirs  of  Angels, 

Sing  in  exultation. 
Sing,  all  ye  powers  of  heayen  aboTO ; 

Glory  to  God 

Li  the  highest, 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 
Bom  this  happy  morning, 

Jbsu,  to  Thee  be  glory  giyen ; 
Word  of  the  Father, 
Now  in  flesh  appearing : 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

0  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 
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GIBGUMCISION. 


Angels*.    L.  M. 


An  abridgment  of  <  Angels'  Song. 
Orlando  Gibbons,  1623. 
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23. 

THE  Word,  with  God  tlie  Fatiier  One, 
Before  the  heavens  and  earth  were  made, 
Is  now  the  Virgin's  new-bom  Son, 
Upon  her  lowly  bosom  laid. 

Already  on  His  sinless  Head 

The  streams  of  wrath  begin  to  flow; 

Already  on  His  infant  bed 

The  taste  of  grief  He  deigns  to  know. 

The  lowliest  poverty  He  bears 

That  we  may  be  with  wealth  supplied ; 
He  weeps :  0  precious  grief  and  tears ! 

Through  Him  the  world  is  purified. 

Jesu,  who  camest  from  on  high 
To  be  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 

Leave  not  Thy  ransom'd  flock  to  die. 
Nor  let  Thy  toil  be  spent  in  vain. 
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CIRCUMCISION. 


St.  Geobok'b.    8,6,8,8,6. 


NiooLAUS  Hermann.    1561. 
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24. 


"PIGHT  days  amid  this  world  of  woe 
^    The  holy  Babe  hath  been ; 
Long  named  in  heaven,  He  now  must  go 
To  take  that  Name  on  Him  below, 
Jesus,  who  saves  from  sin. 

His  mother  kept  the  AngeFs  word 

Deep  in  her  bosom's  store  ; 
But  others  there,  by  love  unstirr'd, 
Unoonscious  of  its  meaning,  heard 

The  Name  the  Infiuit  bore. 


The  traitor  sought  Him  by  that  Name, 

When  all  the  murderous  crew 
With  swords  and  staves  against  Him  came : 
And  on  the  Cross,  the  tree  of  shame. 
That  Name  was  fix'd  in  view. 

Yet  in  His  hour  of  glory  now 

That  precious  Name  is  given. 
Above  all  names  to  deck  His  brow. 
And  at  the  Name  of  Jesus  bow 
The  powers  and  thrones  of  heaven. 
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Worthy  art  Thou  o'er  us  to  reign, 

Jesus,  for  evermore : 
Thou  who  for  us  didst  not  disdain 
That  sinners  should  the  Name  profane 

Which  seraphim  adore. 
D 


NEW  TEAK. 


St.  Ctbiac.    C.  M. 


The  late  Bishop  of  Elt. 
By  peimissioD. 


1862. 
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25. 

NOW,  gracious  Lord,  Tbine  arm  reveal. 
And  make  Thy  glory  known ; 
Now  let  us  all  Thy  presence  feel, 
And  soffcen  hearts  of  stone. 

Help  ns  to  ventnre  near  Thy  throne, 
And  plead  a  Savionr's  Name ; 

For  all  that  we  can  call  our  own 
Is  yanity  and  shame. 

From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin 

May  mercy  set  us  &ee ; 
And  let  the  year  we  now  begin. 

Begin  and  end  with  Thee. 

Send  down  Thy  Spirit  from  aboYC, 
That  saints  may  love  Thee  more, 

And  sinners  now  may  learn  to  loye, 
Who  neyer  loyed  before. 
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Gibbons.    7,  7,  7,  7. 


Orlanix)  Gibbons. 
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26. 


"ST- 


'OOR  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace, 
■■■      Constant  through  another  year, 
Hear  onr  song  of  thankfulness ; 
Jesu,  out  Redeemer,  hear. 

In  our  weakness  and  distress, 
Rock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  stay ; 

In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  trile  and  living  way. 


Whosoe'er  death's  awftil  road 
In  the  coming  year  shall  tread. 

With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  0  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 

Make  us  faithful,  make  us  pure, 
Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own, 

Help  Thy  servants  to  endure, 
P^t  us  for  the  promised  crown* 
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So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings, 
Thee  the  only  Potentate, 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 
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NEW  TEAR. 


Ohkibt  Chapkl.    7,  7,  7,  7. 


d: 


C.  Steooall,  Miu.  D.,  Camb. 
By  permiflsion. 


1848. 
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27. 

II/UILE,  with  ceaseless  conrse,  the  sun 
• '      Hasted  throuj^  the  former  year. 
Many  sonls  their  race  have  nm, 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here. 

Fix'd  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 

We  a  Uttle  longer  wait, 
But  how  little  none  can  know. 

Swiftly  thus  onr  fleeting  days 
Bear  ns  down  life's  rapid  stream  t 

Lord,  to  heaven  onr  wishes  raise ; 
All  on  earth  is  but  a  dream. 

Bless  Thy  Word  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  the  Saviour's  love ; 
And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told. 

May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 
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EPIPHANY. 


Epiphany  Htmk.     11,  10,  11,  10. 


Kev.  J.  F.  Thbupp.     1848. 
By  peimuskm. 
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28. 


BRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning ! 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  ns  thine  aid ! 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  in&nt  Redeemer  is  laid  I 

Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining. 
Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 

Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all ! 

Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 

C^ems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean. 
Myrrh  ftom  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation. 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure  : 

Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration. 

Bearer  to  Ood  are  the  prayers  of  tbe  poor. 
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EPIPHANY. 


YOBK.     C.  M. 
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From  the  Scotch  Paalter.     1615. 
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29. 

OTHOU  who  by  a  star  didst  guide 
The  wise  men  on  their  way, 
Until  it  came  and  stood  beside 
The  place  where  Jssus  lay ; 

Although  by  stars  Thou  dost  not  lead 

Thy  servants  now  below ; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit,  when  they  need, 

Will  show  them  how  to  go. 

As  yet  we  know  Thee  but  in  part, 
But  still  we  trust  Thy  -word. 

That  "  blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
For  they  shall  see  the  Lord." 

0  Saviour,  give  us  then  Thy  grace 

To  make  us  pure  in  heart, 
That  we  may  see  Thee  face  to  fiftce 

Hereafter  as  Thou  art. 


EPIPHANY. 


Bbiam .    L.  M. 


James  TcRLE.     1862. 
Composed  for  this  work. 
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30. 


T1I7HAT  star  is  this,  with  beams  so  bright, 
*  ^  A  stranger  midst  the  orbs  of  light  ? 
It  shines  to  herald  forth  the  King, 
Glad  tidings  of  our  GKxl  to  bring. 

See  tiow  fulfiird  what  God  decreed, 
**  From  Jacob  shall  a  star  jjroceed : " 
And  lo !  the  Eastern  sages  stand, 
To  read  in  heaven  the  Lord's  command. 

While  outward  signs  the  star  displays. 
An  inward  light  the  Lord  conveys. 
And  urges  them  with  force  benign, 
To  seek  the  Giver  of  the  sign. 


True  love  can  brook  no  dull  delay. 
Through  toils  and  dangers  lies  their  way ; 
And  yet  their  home,  their  friends,  their  all 
They  leave  at  once,  at  God's  high  call. 

Oh,  while  the  star  of  heavenly  grace 
Invites  us,  Lord,  to  seek  Thy  fece. 
May  we  no  more  that  grace  repel. 
Or  quench  that  light,  which  shines  so  well ! 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
May  every  tongue  and  nation  raise 
An  endless  song  of  thankful  praise ! 
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EPIPHANY. 


Tallib.     {OrdincUion  Hymn,)    0,  M. 


Thos.  Tallib.     About  1565. 
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31. 

BRIGHT  was  tho  guiding  star  that  led, 
With  mild  benignant  ray, 
The  Grentiles  to  the  lowly  shed. 
Where  the  Redeemer  lay. 

But  lo  I  a  brighter,  clearer  light. 

Now  points  to  His  abode ; 
It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 

To  guide  us  to  our  God. 

0  haste,  to  follow  where  it  leads  ; 

The  gracious  call  obey ; 
Be  rugged  wilds,  or  flowery  meads. 

The  Christian's  destined  way  I 

O  gladly  tread  the  narrow  path, 
While  light  and  grace  are  given  I 

Who  meekly  follow  Christ  on  earth. 
Shall  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 


EPIPHANY. 


LuBBOK.    7,  7, 7,  7. 


Fretlinghausem's  Hymn  Book.     Halle,  1704. 
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32. 


C  ONS  of  men,  behold  from  far, 
^  Hail  the  long-expected  star ; 
Jacob's  star  that  gilds  the  night. 
Guides  bewildered  nature  right 

Mild  it  shines  on  all  beneath, 
Piercing  through  the  shades  of  death ; 
Scattering  error's  wide-spread  night, 
Kindling  darkness  into  light.* 

Nations  all,  remote  and  near, 
Haste  to  see  your  God  appear ; 
Haste,  for  Him  your  hearts  prepare. 
Meet  Him  manifested  there. 


There  behold  the  day-spring  rise. 
Pouring  light  upon  your  eyes ; 
See  it  chase  the  shades  away. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

Sing,  ye  morning-stars,  again, 
God  descends  on  earth  to  reign ! 
Deigns  for  man  His  hfe  to  employ, 
Shout,  ye  sons  of  God,  for  joy. 

Glory  to  the  heavenly  King, 
Glory  all  ye  Angels  sing, 
Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
And  bless'd  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 
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EPIPHANY. 


Pbaise.    7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6. 


From  Cruoer's  *  Praxis  pietatis  melica.*     1649. 
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EPIPHANY. 
33. 

HAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Great  David's  greater  Son  I 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  earth  begun  I 
He  comes  to  break  oppression. 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  kunsgression, 
And  rule  in  equity. 

He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers. 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth : 
Before  Him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  Peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  Righteousness,  in  fountains. 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

Kings  shall  fiJl  down  before  Him, 

Aad  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations,  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing ; 
For  He  shall  have  dominicm 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore. 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing. 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
The  mountain  dew  shall  nourish 

A  seed,  in  weakness  sown, 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish, 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 

O'er  every  foe  victorious. 

He  on  EUs  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blessing  and  all-bless'd : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  Name  shall  stand  for  ever — 

That  Name  to  us  is  Love. 


43 


^HE  PURIFICATION. 


C.  LooKHAKT.    Died,  1816. 
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34. 


T>LESS'D  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
For  they  shall  see  our  God ; 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs ; 
Their  soul  is  Christ's  abode. 


llie  Lord,  who  left  the  heavens 
Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  Pattern  and  their  King  : 

He  to  the  lowly  soul 
Doth  still  Himself  impart ; 
And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart 

44 


Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek ; 
May  ours  this  blessing  be ; 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  hearty 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee. 

All  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore ; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  for  evermore. 
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THE   ANNUNCIATION. 


Old  8l8T  Psalm.    D.  C.  M. 


From  Ravenbcboft's  Paalter,  1621. 
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35. 


A  THOU,  io  whose  all-seeing  eye 
^   Earth's  mysteries  are  clear, 
Who  bright  as  noonday  canst  descry 

What  we  deem  darkest  here. 
Make  ns  in  lowly  faith  rejoice. 

With  her,  who  on  this  day 
First  heard  the  Angel's  wondrous  Toioe, 

And  heard,  but  to  obey ! 
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For  though  on  Duty's  narrow  path 

Dark  clouds  awhile  may  rest. 
One  light  the  weary  spirit  hath. 

To  know,  Thy  way  is  best  1 
And  say,  "  Whate'er  betide,  yet  still 

Behold  Thy  servant,  Lord ! 
Be  it  to  me,  through  good  and  ill. 

According  to  TVi^  ^  ot^X"* 


THE   ANNUNCIATION. 


LUZEMBUBO.     7,  7,  7,  7. 


Old  Gennan  Chonl.* 
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36. 


TESUS !  Name  of  wondrous  love ! 

Name  all  other  names  above  I 
Unto  which  must  every  kneo 
Bow  in  deep  humility. 

Jesus  1  Name  decreed  of  old ; 
To  the  maiden  mother  told, 
Kneeling  in  her  lowly  cell, 
By  the  Angel  Gabriel. 

Jesus  !  Name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth 
For  the  promise  that  it  gave, — 
"  Jesus  shall  His  people  save.** 


Jesus  1  Name  of  mercy  mild, 
Given  to  the  holy  Child, 
When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
First  He  tasted  here  below. 

Jesus  !  only  Name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven. 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved. 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 

Jesus  !  Name  of  wondrous  love ! 
Human  Name  of  God  above  I 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee 
Helpless,  0  our  God,  to  Thee. 


•  By  permlstloD.  from  the  Bcr.  W.  U.  Harerval't '  Old  Church  Fuhnodj.* 
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BEFORE  LENT. 


Allkldia.    8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7. 


Stobl.     1744. 
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37. 


A  LLELUIA I  peaoe-instilling 
-^  Strain  of  everlasting  praise, 
Alleluia  I  sweetly  thrilling 

Key-note  of  the  Angels'  lays, — 

Hark  I  in  glory 
'Tis  the  eternal  chant  they  raise. 

AUelnia  I  Chmrch  victorious. 
Join  the  concert  of  the  sky 

Mlelnia  I. bright  and  glorious, 
Lift,  ye  saints,  this  strain  on  high  I 

We  poor  exiles 
Join  not  yet  your  melody. 
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Alleluia !  songs  of  gladness 

Suit  not  souls  with  anguish  torn : 

Alleluia !  sounds  of  sadness 
Best  become  our  state  forlorn  : 

Our  offences 
We  with  bitter  tears  must  mourn. 

But  our  earnest  supplication. 
Holy  Lord,  we  raise  to  Thee ; 

Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation. 
Make  us  all  Thy  joys  to  see. 

Alleluia  I 
Ours  at  length  this  strain  sIibII  V^. 


LENT. 


St.  Ethelbbeda.    C.  M. 


Bishop  of  Elt.     1860. 
Bj  peitnission. 
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38. 


rriHE  sacred  season  now  doth  call 
~^     A  solemn  fast  to  keep, 
And  bids  both  priests  and  people  all 
Within  the  temple  weep. 

But  come  not  thou  with  tears  alone, 
Or  outward  form  of  prayer ; 

But  let  it  in  thy  heart  be  known 
That  penitence  is  there. 

Thy  breast  to  beat,  thy  clothes  to  rend, 

Ood  asketh  not  of  thee ; 
Thy  stubborn  soul  He  bids  thee  bend 

In  true  humility. 
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0 !  let  us  then  with  heartfelt  grief 
Draw  near  unto  our  God, 

And  pray  to  Him  to  grant  relief, 
And  stay  the  uplifted  rod. 

0  righteous  Judge,  in  mercy  deign 
To  grant  us  all  we  need ; 

We  pray  for  time  to  turn  again. 
And  grace  to  turn  indeed. 


LENT. 


St.  Habt'8.    0.  M. 


^ 


Prom  Playtord's  PMdter,  1671. 
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39. 


rj  LORD !  turn  not  Thy  ftoe  away 
^^   From  him  that  lies  prostrate, 
Lamenting  aoro  his  sinful  life 
Before  Thy  mercy  gate  : 

Which  Thou  dost  open  wide  to  those 
That  do  lament  their  sin : 

0  shut  it  not  against  me,  Lord, 
But  let  me  enter  in« 


Gall  me  not  to  a  strict  account 

How  I  have  lived  here, 
For  then  I  know  right  well,  0  Lord, 

Most  vile  I  shall  appear. 

So  come  I  to  the  throne  of  grace, 
Where  mercy  doth  aboimd. 

Desiring  mercy  for  my  sin, 
To  heal  my  deadly  wound. 


49 


Mercy,  good  Lord,  mercy  I  ask, 
This  is  the  total  sum  ; 

For  mercy.  Lord,  is  all  my  suit, 
0  let  Thy  mercy  come  I 
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LENT. 

St.  Babtbolomxw.    10,  10,  10, 10. 


GoaDIMEL'8  110th  PMlm.* 
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40. 

PATHER,  again  in  Jesto'  Name  we  meet, 
''-     And  bow  in  penitence  beneath  Thy  feet ; 
Again  to  Thee  our  feeble  voices  raise, 
To  sue  for  mercy,  and  to  sing  Thy  praise. 

Alas  I  unworthy  of  Thy  boundless  love, 
Too  oft  with  careless  feet  from  Thee  we  roye ; 
But  now,  encouraged  by  Thy  Toice,  we  come, 
Betoming  sinners,  to  a  Father's  home. 

O,  by  His  Name  in  whom  all  fulness  dwells, 
O,  by  His  loye  which  eyery  loye  excels, 
O,  by  His  blood  so  freely  shed  for  sin, 
Open  bless'd  Mercy*s  gate,  and  take  us  in ! 

•  For  hsiliig  set  the  IMmt  of  ICuot  and  Ben  to  muio,  GoadioMl  wai  pot  to  dMth  at  Ijom  in  the 
ofSL  BtrtboloBWir'i  daj,  ni% 
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LENT. 


Atvhoe.    S.  M. 


Jajces  Nares,  Mns.  D.    Died,  1783. 
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41. 

TH^lNlfl  eyes  and  my  desire 
•lU-    Are  ever  to  the  Lord ; 
I  loTe  to  plead  His  promises, 
And  rest  upon  His  Word. 

When  shall  the  soyereign  grace 
Of  my  forgiving  Qod, 
Bestore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod  I 

O  keep  my  sonl  from  death, 
Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame ; 
For  I  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Bedeemer*s  Name. 

With  hmnble  faith  I  wait 
To  see  Thy  &ce  again ; 
Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
He  sought  the  Lord  in  vain. 
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LENT. 


St.  MatTHXw's.     D.C.  IL  William  Croft,  Mas.  D.    Died,  1727. 
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42. 

T  OBD,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne, 

And  onr  confessions  pour, 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 

And  hate  what  we  deplore : 
Our  broken  spirits  pitying  see ; 

Tme  penitence  impart ; 
Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee 

Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 

When  we  disclose  our  wants  ki  prayer, 

May  we  our  wills  resign, 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 

That  is  not  wholly  Thine  ; 
May  faith  each  weak  petition  fill, 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 

That  grants  it,  or  denies. 
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St.  Ltnoc's.    L.  M. 
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43. 


HOW  shall  a  contrite  spirit  pray, 
A  broken  heart  its  gnef  make  known, 
A  wearj  wanderer  find  the  way     [alone. 
To  peace  and  rest?    Through  Christ 

Father,  in  Him  we  claim  our  part. 
For  Tliy  Son's  sake  accept  us  now ; 

In  Him  well  pleased  Thou  always  art, 
Well  pleased  with  us  through  Him  be 

[Thou. 

55 


0  look  on  Thine  Anointed  One ; 

Thy  gift  in  Him  is  all  our  plea, 
Our  righteousness — what  He  hath  done ; 

Our  prayer — His  prayer  for  us  to  Thee, 

So  while  He  intercedes  above. 
In  His  dear  Name  may  we  believoy 

And  all  the  fulness  of  Thy  love 
Into  our  inmost  souls  receive. 
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44. 

Ci  OD  of  my  salvation,  hear, 

And  help  me  to  believe } 
Simply  do  I  now  draw  near, 

Thy  Ueadng  to  receive ; 
Full  of  guilt,  alaa  I  I  am. 

Yet  to  Thy  wounds  for  refuge  flee; 
Friend  of  sinners  I  spotless  Lamb ! 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

Nothing  have  I,  Lord,  to  pay, 

But  trust  Thy  grace  alone ; 
Empty  send  me  not  away, 

Thus  helpless  and  undone ; 
Dust  and  ashes  is  my  name. 

My  all  is  sin  and  misery ; 
Friend  of  sinners !  spotless  Lamb ! 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

I,  alas  I  no  price  can  bring, 

Yet  come  to  seek  Thy  love ; 
Though  so  vile,  so  lost  a  thing, 

May  I  Thy  mercy  prove  : 
Take  me,  wretched  as  I  am, 

From  guilt  and  fear,  O  set  me  free ; 
Friend  of  sinners !  spotless  Lamb ! 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
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45. 


OTHOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
I  lift  mj  heart  to  Thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 

0  Lord,  remember  me ! 

When  on  my  aching,  bnrden'd  heart 

My  sins  Ue  heavily. 
Thy  purdon  grant,  Thy  peace  impart, 

Li  love  remember  me  t 

When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way. 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee. 
Oh,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day. 

For  good  remember  me ! 

When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief. 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Give  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief, 

Hear,  and  remember  me  t 

If  on  my  face,  far  Thy  loved  Name, 
Shame  and  reproach  shall  be, 

All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame. 
If  Thou  remember  me  t 

When  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death 

1  wait  thy  just  decree, 

Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath  — 
*'  0  Lord,  remember  me !  '* 
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46. 

A  LORD,  Thou  knowest  all  the  snares 

That  round  our  pathway  be, 
Thou  know'st  that  both  our  joys  and  oares 

dome  between  ns  and  Thee ; 
Thou  know'st  that  our  infirmity 

In  Thee  alone  is  strong, 
To  Thee  for  help  and  strength  we  fly ; 

O  let  us  not  go  wrong  I 

O  bear  us  up,  protect  us  now 

In  dark  temptation's  hour ; 
For  Thou  wert  bom  of  woman,  Thou 

Hast  felt  the  tempter's  power : 
All  sinless.  Thou  canst  feel  for  those 

Who  strive  and  suffer  long ; 
But  0  midst  all  our  cares  and  woes 

Still  let  us  not  go  wrong. 
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47, 

JESUS,  Eefage  of  my  Bonl, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour  I  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last  t 

Other  refage  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah  I  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stay'd, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find : 
Raise  the  fedlen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind ; 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Bise  to  all  eternity. 
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Chester.    G.  M. 


From  Ravenscboft's  Psalter,  1621. 
Harmooized  by  James  Turle. 


London  New.    C.  M. 


From  the  Scotch  Psalter.     1635. 


OH !  for  a  heart  to  praise  mf  God ; 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free ; 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me. 

Oh  I  for  a  lowljy  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  dean, 
^yhich  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 

From  Him  who  dwells  within. 

A  heart  in  everj  thought  renew'd. 
And  /iU*d  with  love  divine ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pore,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lozd,  of  Thine, 
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Thy  nature,  eracions  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart. 

Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 
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Windsor,    C.  M. 


From  the  Scotch  Psnlter,  1615. 


$ 


i",    J  I  J 


m 


^ 


^ 


r  '  r 


A 


T 
A- 


A 


Z3: 


^-^ A 


m 


A 


Ji^J  JiJ   jiJiiJrJ  ^\--^-^ 


A 


A=^ 


r^rr 


«  I  P    jtei 


JL 


^    ^ 


1 


^ 


^E^^ 


t 


r 


OHELP  us,  Lord ;  each  hour  of  need 
Thy  heavenly  sncconr  give  : 
Help  US  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live ! 

O  help  us  when  our  spirits  bleed 
With  contrite  anguish  sore  ; 

And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
O  help  us,  Lord,  the  more ! 

O  help  us  through  the  prayer  of  faith 

More  firmly  to  believe ; 
For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath. 

The  more  shall  he  receive. 

O  help  us,  Jesus,  from  on  high ; 

We  know  no  help  but  Thee  I 
O  help  us  so  to  live  and  die 

As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be  ! 
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Pasaolete.    7,  7,  7. 


Cruger.    1666. 


50. 

T  ORD,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day, 
•^    Now,  before  it  pass  away, 
On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 

Holy  Jesu,  grant  ns  tears, 

Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears, 

Ere  that  awful  doom  appears. 

Supplication  on  us  pour, 
Let  us  now  kneel  at  the  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

By  Thy  night  of  agony. 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry. 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die, 

By  Thy  bitter  tears  of  woe 

For  Jerusalem  below. 

Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

'Neath  Thy  wings  let  us  have  place 
Lest  we  lose  this  day  of  grace. 
Ere  we  shall  behold  Thy  face. 
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An  adaptation  of  a  Choral  by 
BabtholomIus  Crasseuus.     1704. 
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TXTHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

»  f    On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God ! 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  mo  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

See  I  from  His  head,  His  hands.  His  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  I 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorroifi^  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  alL 
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J.  Hermann  Screin's 

"  Cantional.**     1627. 
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52. 


WHEN  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 
And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few, 
On  Him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain. 
Experienced  every  human  pain ; 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears. 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 

From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 

To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue. 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do. 

Still  He,  who  felt  temptation's  power. 

Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 
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And  oh  1  when  I  have  safely  past 
Through  every  conflict  hut  the  last, 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  heside 
My  painful  hed, — for  Thou  hast  died  ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 
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Melchior  Vulpius,  1609. 
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53. 

O  AVIOUE I  when  in  dust  to  Thee 
Low  we  bow  the  adoring  knee, 
When  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  weeping  eyes, 
0  by  all  Thy  pains  and  woe 
Soffer'd  once  for  taian  below. 
Bending  from  Thy  throne  on  high, 
Hear  our  solemn  Litany  I 

By  Thy  helpless  infant  years. 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears. 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
Li  the  savage  wilderness, 
By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power. 
Turn,  0  turn  a  fitvouring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  Litany  I 


By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan, 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone, 
By  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God  I 
0,  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  Litany  ! 
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JOH.  ROSENMULLER, 
Director  of  Music  at  Leipsig.     1655. 
From  Harergal's  «01d  Church  Psalmody.' 
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54. 

'DOCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flow'd, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  core, 
Cleanse  me  from  its  gnilt  and  power  I 

Not  the  labours  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone — 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone  I 

Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring. 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly — 
Wash  me,  Sayiour,  or  I  die  I 


While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne — 
Bock  of  ages !  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  I 
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LENT. 


St.  Michael's.    S.  M. 


From  a  Psalter  printed  for 
the  Assignees  of  Kidiard  Day,  1588. 
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55. 

OT  all  the  blood  of  beasts 
On  Jewish  altars  slain 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 


N" 


Bat  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

Believing,  we  rejoice 
To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  sing  His  bleeding  love. 
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LENT. 


Sicilian  Mabinebs'  Htun.    5,  5,  7,  5,  6,  7. 
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56. 

A  MOST  merciful  I 
0  most  bountiful  I 
Go^  the  Father  Almighty  I 

By  the  Bedeemier's 

Sweet  intercession, 
Hear  us,  help  us,  when  we  cry  I 
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LENT. 


Fbeibubo.    L.  M. 


John  Sebastian  Bach's 

arrangement  of  Leipsiq.     See  Ujmii  52. 

Bach  died  1754. 
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57. 

EIDE  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  I 
O  Christ  I  Thy  trimnphs  now  begin 
O'er  captiye  death  and  conqner'd  sin. 

Eide  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
The  winged  squadrons  of  the  sky 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 
To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice ! 

Bide  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
Thy  last  and  fiercest  stnfe  is  nigh ; 
The  Father,  on  His  sapphire  throne, 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 

Eide  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ! 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain. 
Then  take,  O  God,  Thy  power  and  reign  I 
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LENT. 


MSLOOMBE.      L.  M. 


S.  Webbe.     Died,  1816. 
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T17E  sing  the  piaise  of  Him  who  died, 
Of  Him  who  died  upon  the  cross 
The  sinnei^s  hope  let  men  deride, 
For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss. 

Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see. 
In  shining  letters,  God  is  love ; 

He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree. 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 


The  cross !  it  takes  our  guilt  away ; 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day. 

And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 

It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave. 
And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight ; 

It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave. 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 
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The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 
The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love. 

The  sinner's  refuge  here  below. 
The  Angels*  theme  in  heaven  above. 


LENT. 


Glaucha.    7,  7,  7,  7. 


Melody  by  Stratts er.     1 691 . 
Arranged  by  FreylinghauseD.     1704. 
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Or, 


0.  W.  Brieoel.     1698. 
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59. 

OEE  the  destined  daj  arise, 
^     See  a  willing  sacrifice, 
Jssus,  to  redeem  our  loss. 
Hangs  upon  the  shameful  cross. 

Jesus,  who  but  Thou  had  borne. 
Lifted  on  that  tree  of  scorn. 
Every  pang  and  bitter  throe. 
Finishing  Thy  life  of  woe  ? 

Who  but  Thou  had  dared  to  drain, 
Steep'd  in  gall,  the  cup  of  pain ; 
And  with  tender  body  bear 
Thorns,  and  nails,  and  piercing  spear  ? 

Thence  pour*d  forth  the  water  flow'd. 
Mingled  from  Thy  side  with  blood  ; 
Sign  to  all  attesting  eyes 
Of  the  finished  sacrifice. 

Holy  JsstTS,  grant  us  grace 
In  that  sacrifice  to  place 
All  our  trust  for  life  renew'd, 
Pardon'd  sin,  and  promised  good. 
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LENT. 


Ratisbon.    7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7. 


Werneb'8  Choral  Book.     Leipsig,  1814. 
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LENT. 
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60. 

0  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Te  that  feel  the  tempter's  power; 
Tour  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 

Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour : 
Turn  not  from  His  griefs  away, 
Learn  of  Jssus  Ghbist  to  pray. 

Follow  to  the  judgment-hall. 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraign'd : 
O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall  1 

'  O  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained  t 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 

Calvary's  mournful  mountain  dimb^ 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete : 
"  It  is  finish'd  I" — hear  the  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jssus  Ghbist  to  die. 

Early  hasten  to  the  tomb. 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay ; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 

Who  hath  taken  Him  away  ? 
**  Ghrist  is  risen ! "  He  meets  our  eyes ; 
Sayiour,  teach  us  so  to  rise, 

God  of  everlasting  love, 

Gne  in  coetemal  Three, 
All  the  shining  Hosts  above 

Give  unceasing  praise  to  Thee : 
So  we  worship  Thee  and  cry, 
Glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
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LENT. 


Mount  Mobiah.    7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7. 


James  Turle,  1862. 
OompoBed  for  this  Work. 
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LENT. 


61. 

BOUND  upon  the  accurbe<l  tixje. 
Faint  and  bleeding,  who  is  Ho  ? 
By  the  eyes  so  pale  and  dim. 
Streaming  blood  and  writhing  Umb, 
By  the  flesh  with  scourges  torn, 
By  the  crown  of  twisted  thorn. 
By  the  side  so  deeply  pierced, 
By  the  ba£9ed  burning  thirst. 
By  the  drooping  dcath-dew*d  brow. 
Son  of  Man  I  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thou. 

Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree. 
Dread  and  awfiil,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  sun  at  noon-day  pale, 
Shivering  rocks,  and  itending  veil. 
By  earth  that  trembles  at  His  doom. 
By  yonder  saints  who  burst  their  tomb, 
By  Eden,  promised  ere  He  died 
To  the  felon  at  His  side. 
Lord !  our  suppliant  knees  wo  bow, 
Son  of  God !  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thou. 

Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
Sad  and  dying,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  last  and  bitter  cry, 
The  ghost  given  up  in  agony ; 
By  the  lifeless  body  laid 
In  the  chamber  of  the  dead  ; 
By  the  mourners  come  to  weep, 
Where  the  bones  of  Jesus  sleep ; 
Crucified !  We  know  Thee  now. 
Son  of  Man  !  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thou. 

Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree. 

Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 

By  the  prayer  for  them  that  slew, 

"  Lord  1  they  know  not  what  they  do  I " 

By  the  spoil'd  and  empty  grave, 

By  the  souls  He  died  to  save. 

By,  the  conquest  He  hath  won, 

By  the  saints  before  His  throne, 

By  the  rainbow  round  His  brow, 

Son  of  God  I  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thou. 


«3  a  2 


St.  Jauxs.    0.  M. 


EASTER. 

Raphael  Cottrtevillb, 
Gentleman  of  the  Chapel  Bojal,  St.  James's,  about  1680. 
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Or^  W1NCHB8TEB  OiJK     C.  M. 


From  Alx80M*8  Psalter,  1599. 
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62. 


O INCE  Christ,  onr  passoTer,  is  slain, 
O     A  sacrifice  for  all. 
Let  all  with  thankfal  hearts  agree 
To  keep  the  festival : 

Not  with  the  leayen,  as  of  old, 

Of  sin  and  malice  fed ; 
But  with  nnfeign'd  sincerity, 

And  troth's  nnleaven'd  bread. 


Ohrist,  being  raised  by  power  divine 
And  rescued  from  the  grave, 

Shall  die  no  more ;  death  shall  on  Him 
No  more  dominion  have. 

For  that  He  died,  'twas  for  onr  sins 
He  once  vouchsafed  to  die ; 

But  that  He  lives.  He  lives  to  God 
For  all  eternity. 


80  count  yourselves  as  dead  to  sin, 

But  graciously  restored, 
And  made  henceforth  sJive  to  God, 

Through  Jxsus  Qaasm  our  Lotd. 
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EASTEB. 


Eastkb  Hthn.     7,  7,  7,  7. 


Dr.  Woboak.     Died,  1790. 
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EASTEB. 


63. 

JESUS  CHBIST  IB  risen  to-day, 

Our  trimnpliant  holj  day  : 
Who  did  once,  upon  the  cross, 
Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss. 


HaUelujah ! 
HaUelujah ! 
HaUelujah ! 
HaUelujah  I 


Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ  our  heavenly  King ; 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save 


HaUelujah ! 
HaUelujah  I 
HaUelujah ! 
Hallelujah  I 


But  the  pains  which  He  endured 
Our  salvation  have  procured ; 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
Where  the  Angels  ever  sing 


HaUelujah  ! 
HaUelujah  I 
HaUelujah  I 
HaUelujah ! 
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EASTER 


NsAHDBB.    8,  7  :  g  7,  7. 


From  Joachim  Neahdbr's 
*<BaDdeslieder."    Bremen.     1680. 


Or, 


Bt.  Abaph.    8,  7,  8,  7,  7,  7. 


Hekbt  Pubcell.    Died,  1695. 
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84. 


HE  is  risen,  He  is  risen ! 
Tell  it  with  a  joyful  voice, 
He  has  burst  His  three  days'  prison, 
Let  the  whole  wide  earth  rejoice : 
Death  is  conqner'd,  man  is  free, 
Christ  has  won  the  victory. 

Come,  ye  sad  and  fearful-hearted. 

With  glad  smile  and  radiant  brow ; 
Lent's  long  shadows  have  departed, 
All  His  woes  are  over  now ; 
And  the  passion  that  He  bore. 
Sin  and  pain,  can  vex  no  more. 

Come,  with  high  and  holy  hymning. 
Chant  our  Lord's  triimiphant  lay ; 
Not  one  darksome  cloud  is  dimming 
Tender  glorious  morning  ray, 
Breaking  o'er  the  purple  East ; 
Brighter  &r  our  Easter  feast 

He  is  risen.  He  is  risen ! 

He  has  oped  the  eternal  gate ; 
We  are  free  from  sin's  dark  prison. 
Risen  to  a  holier  state ; 
And  a  brighter  Easter  beam 
On  our  longing  eyes  shall  6trQ«m« 


EASTEB. 


GopsAL.    6,  6,  6,  6,  8,  8. 


Handel.    Aboat  1742.* 

From  the  Rer.  W.  H.  HMrargal's  <«  Old  Church 

Psalmodj."    Bj  permisdon. 
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"D  IX)W  ye  the  tnimpet,  blow ; 

The  gUdly  aolema  gouud 
Iiet  aJI  the  natioiu  know, 

To  earth's  remoleat  hound ; 
The  yew  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  lanaoin'd  Binneis,  home. 

Jaara,  our  gnat  High  PnNt, 
Haa  full  stooemeot  nude ; 

Ye  weary  «pirita,  reet ; 
Ye  monmrul  souls,  be  glad : 

Tbo  jMT  of  jut»lee  is  come ; 

Return,  ye  ransatn'd  sinners,  home. 


Extol  the  Lfunb  of  God, 

The  all-sttning  Liunb ; 
Redemption  by  His  blood 

Through  all  the  world  proclaim. 
The  year  of  jubilee  ia  come ; 
Iletum,  ye  raosom'd  sinners,  home, 

Yb  who  hare  sold  for  nouglit 

Your  heritage  abOTe, 
Receire  it  back  mibought. 

The  gift  of  Jbbub'  love : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ranaom'd  unners,  home. 


fPHE  happy  mom  is  come  : 

Triumphiuit  O'er  the  gnve 
The  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 

Omnipotent  to  gave : 
Captivity  is  captive  led, 
For  JcBDB  livelh,  who  was  dead. 


Who  DOW  accuaeth  them ; 

For  whom  their  Surety  died  ? 
Who  shall  their  souls  condemn 

Whom  God  haa  justified  ? 
Captivity  ia  captive  led. 
For  Jesus  liveth,  who  was  dead. 


Christ  hath  the  ransom  paid ; 

The  ghiriona  work  is  done ; 
On  Him  our  help  ia  kid ; 

By  Him  our  victory  won : 
Captivity  is  captive  led. 
For  Jbsds  liveth,  who  was  de«d. 


EASTEB. 


VntNHA.    7,  7,  7,  7. 


J.  H.  Knecrt.     1793. 
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67. 


•«  nHRIST,  the  Lord,  ib  riaen  to-day," 

^  Sons  of  men,  and  Angels,  say ; 
Raise  your  songs  of  triumph  high ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens ;  thou  ea^,  reply. 

Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, , 
Fought  the  fight,  the  hattle  won ; 
Lo  1  the  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 
Lo  f  He  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal ; 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  Mis  rise ; 
Christ  hath  open'd  Para^se. 

Lives  again  our  glorious  King ! 
Wlien^  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sUng  ? 
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Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Where's  thy  victory,  0  Grave? 

Soar  we  now  where  Christ  bath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
As  it  was,  is  now,  shall  be, 
In  His  own  eternity. 
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68. 


* 

CHRIST  the  Lord  is  risen  again ; 
Christ  hath  broken  every  cham ; 
Hark,  angelic  voices  cry, 
Singing  evermore  on  h^h, 

Alleluia  I 

He  who  gave  for  ns  His  life. 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day ; 
We  too  sing  for  joy,  and  say 

Alleluia ! 

He  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross. 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry ; 

Alleluia  I 

He  who  slumbered  in  the  grave, 
Is  exalted  now  to  save ; 
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Now  through  Christendom  it  rings 
That  the  I^mb  is  King  of  kin^ 

Alleluia ! 

Now  He  bids  His  Church  record 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored. 
How  the  penitent  forgiven, 
How  we  too  may  enter  heaven. 

Alleluia ! 

Thou  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  Thy  ransom'd  people  feed : 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away. 
That  we  all  may  sing  for  aye, 

Alleluia ! 
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TESUS  lives !  no  longer  now 

Can  thy  terrors,  Death,  appal  us ; 
Jesus  lives !  by  this  we  know 
Thou,  0  Grave,  canst  not  enthral  iis. 

Alleluia ! 

Jesus  lives !  henceforth  is  death 
But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ; 

This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath. 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 

Alleluia ! 


Jesus  lives  I  for  us  He  died : 
Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living. 

Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 


Alleluia!' 


Jesus  lives !  our  hearts  know  well 
Nought  from  us  His  love  shall  sever ; 

Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 

Alleluia ! 


Jesus  lives !  to  Him  the  throne 
Over  all  the  world  is  given : 

May  we  go  where  He- is  gone, 

Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 
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70. 


A  T  the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing 
Praise  to  our  victorious  King, 
Who  hath  wash'd  us  in  the  tide 
Flowing  from  His  pierced  side. 

Where  the  Paschal  blood  is  pour'd, 
Death's  dark  angel  sheathes  his  sword ; 
Israel's  host  triumphant  go 
Through  the  wave  that  drowns  the  foe. 

Praise  we  Christ,  whose  blood  was  shed, 
Paschal  Y ictim,  Paschal  Bread ; 
With  sincerity  and  love 
Eat  we  manna  from  above. 

Mighty  Tictim  from  the  sky. 

Heirs  fierce  powers  beneath  Thee  lie ; 
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Thou  hast  conquer'd  in  the  fight, 
Thou  hast  brought  us  life  and  light : 

Now  no  more  can  death  appal. 
Now  no  more  the  grave  enthral ; 
Thou  hast  open'd  paradise. 
And  in  Thee  Thy  saints  shall  rise. 

Easter  triumph,  Easter  joy. 
Sin  alone  can  this  destroy ; 
From  sin's  power  do  Thou  set  free 
Souls  new-bom,  0  Lord,  in  Thee. 
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71. 


rFHE  Saviour  lives,  no  more  to  die ; 
-L    He  lives,  the  Lord  enthroned  on  high , 
He  lives,  triumphant  o*er  the  grave ; 
He  lives,  eternally  to  save. 

He  lives,  to  still  His  people's  fears ; 
He  lives,  to  wipe  away  their  tears ; 
He  lives,  their  mansions  to  prepare ; 
He  lives,  to  hring  them  safely  there. 

Te  mournful  saints,  dry  up  your  tears, 
Dismiss  your  unheHeving  fears ; 
And  let  your  hearts  with  joy  revive, 
Jesus,  your  Saviour,  is  alive. 

Now  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
Who  victory  o'er  the  grave  hath  won. 
And  to  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  given 
All  praise  on  eurth,  all  praise  in  heaven. 
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ASCENSION. 


Ascension  Hymn.*     11,  8,  11,  8. 


W&rttemberg  Melodf  of  the  year  1760. 


72. 

C HEIST  is  gone  up  with  a  joyful  sound. 
He  is  gone  to  His  bright  abode ; 
The  armies  of  heaven  they  throng  around. 
To  hail  their  ascended  God. 

He  is  gone  to  His  glorious  throne  on  high, 

And  to  claim  the  victor's  crown ; 
And  captive  He  leads  captivity. 

And  the  foe  He  has  overthrown. 

He  is  gone  to  pour,  firom  the  fount  of  love, 

Rich  gifts  on  a  sinful  race  ; 
To  prepare  a  place  for  His  saints  above, 

^d  to  shed  the  Spirit's  grace. 

•  The  tone  fs  printed  in  the  regular  fonn  of  the  metre :  but  the  verslflcatlon  of  the  Hymn  it  Irregular.  For 
the  first  stanza,  it  is  necessary  to  begin  with  the  third  note  of  the  time ;  and  the  small  notes  and  dotted  slan 
riu>w  the  modifications  of  the  tnne  which  are  required  to  adapt  it  to  other  Irre^uVox  Voma  <A  >Xb&  >\ivDaau 
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ASCENSION. 


Old  25th  Psalm.    D.  &  U. 


From  Estb's  PHater.     1592. 
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A8C£NSI0K. 


'I'HOU  art  gone  up  on  high, 
To  muisioiis  ia  the  ^kiee; 
And  roimd  Thy  ihrone  nnceuingly 

The  songB  of  prsiBe  arise. 

But  we  are  liugcoing  here, 

With  aia  and  core  oppreea'd ; 
Lord,  send  Thy  promised  Comforter, 

And  lead  va  to  onr  rest 

Thon  art  gone  up  on  high, 
But  Thon  didst  firat  conw  down, 

Throngh  earth's  moat  bitter  misery 
To  pass  onto  Thy  crown ; 
And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 
Onr  onward  conrse  must  be ; 

Bnt  only  let  that  path  of  tears 
Lead  na  at  last  to  Thee  I 


Thon  art  gone  np  on  high ; 

Snt  Thon  shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  Ivight  ones  of  the  akj 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 

Oh  I  by  Thy  saving  power. 

Bo  m»ke  ns  live  and  die, 
That  we  may  stand  in  that  dread  hour 

At  Thy  right  hand  on  high. 


ASCENSION. 

Eabtbb  Htmn.     7,  7,  7,  7.  Dr.  Woboan.    Died,  1790. 
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ASCENSION. 


74. 


TTATL !  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise,  Hallelnjah  t 
Glorious  to  His  native  skies  !      Hallelnjali  t 


Clirist,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Enters  now  the  highest  heaven. 


Hallelujah  I 
HaUelnjah  I 


There  the  glorious  trimnph  waits —  Hallelujah  ! 

Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  I  Hallelujah  ! 

Christ  has  vanquished  death  and  sin,  Hallelujah  I 

Take  the  King  of  Glory  in.  Hallelujah  ! 


Lo  I  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives ! 
Yet  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
StiU  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 


Hallelujah  I 
Hallelujah  I 
Hallelujah  t 
Halldiyah  t 
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ASCENSIOH. 


St.  Ann's.    C.  M. 


William  Cboft,  Mus.  D.    Died,  1727. 
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rrHE  eternal  gates  lift  up  their  heads, 

The  doors  are  open'd  wide, 
The  King  of  Glory  is  gone  np 
Unto  His  Father^s  side. 

Thou  art  gone  in  before  us,  Lord, 
lliou  hast  prepared  a  place, 

That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art, 
And  look  upon  Thy  face. 


75. 


And  ever  on  our  earthly  path 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies, 
A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  doud 

That  veils  lliee  from  our  eyes. 

Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds, 
And  let  Thy  grace  be  given. 

That  while  we  linger  yet  below 
Our  treasure  be  in  heaven. 
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That,  where  Thou  art  at  God's  right  hand, 

Our  hope,  our  love  may  be : 
Dwell  in  us  now,  that  we  may  dwell 

For  evermore  in  Thee. 
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ASCENSIOK. 
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Rev.  W.  H.  HiTBROii,  M.A. 
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)  SAVIOUR,  wbo  for  man  but  trod 
Tbe  winepreaa  of  the  WRith  or  God, 
Ascend,  and  claim  i^ain  on  high 
Thy  gloiy  left  for  ui  to  die. 

A  ladiuit  dond  is  now  Thy  *ea^ 
And  earth  Uee  etretch'd  bencftth  Thy  feet ; 
Ten  thousand  tiiousands  Toimd  Thee  sing, 
And  share  the  triamph  of  their  Etng. 

The  Angel-host  enraptured  waits : 
"  Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gales! " 
0  Ood-and-Haul  the  Father's  IhroDe 
■e  Thine  own. 


Oar  great  High-Priest  and  Shepherd  Thou 
Within  the  veil  ait  enter'd  now, 
To  offer  there  Thy  precious  blood 
Onoe  pour'd  on  eartn  a  cleansing  flood. 


And  thence  the  Church,  Thy  choeen  Bride, 

With  countless  gifts  of  grace  supplied. 
Through  ftU  her  members  draws  from  Thee 
Her  hidden  life  of  sanctity. 

O  Christ,  our  Lord,  of  Thy  dear  care. 
Thy  lowly  members  heavenward  bear; 
Be  oun  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain. 
With  Thee  for  evermore  to  reign. 

All  praise  from  every  heart  and  tongue. 
To  Thee,  ascended  Lord,  be  sung ; 
All  praise  to  God  the  Father  be. 
And  Holy  Ghoet  eternally. 


ASCENSION. 


Gkbham  Chapel  Botal.    7,  7,  7,  7. 


M- 


MA8TEB,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  cry 
On  Thy  throne  eialted  high ; 
See  Thy  tftichfiil  servants,  see  I 
Ever  gazing  up  to  Thee. 

Grant,  thoogh  ported  from  our  aight, 
High  above  yon  azure  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Following  Thee  beyond  the  skies. 

Ever  may  we  upwards  move. 
Wafted  on  the  wings  of  love ; 
Looking  wheo  our  Lord  shall  oome, 
Longing  for  our  heavenly  home ; 

There  may  we  with  Thee  remain, 
Partners  of  Thine  eadl<«s  reign ; 


There  before  Thy  footstool  bll. 
There  confess  Thee  Lord  of  all ; 
There  our  crowns  before  lliee  cast. 
There  procUim,  while  heaven  shall  last, 
Obry  to  the  Father,  Son, 
Hol;r  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
As  it  was,  ia  now,  shall  be. 
In  His  own  etenuty. 


•  Bypenalnlcioi  fmabt 


'  CtanSi  at  Eoflud  Ctaunl'beok.' 


Lancastxb.    C.  M. 


Si  David's.    G.  M. 


ASGEySIOK. 

Sahdel  Howard,  Mo>.  Doc'    IXb],  1782. 


From  lUVEirecitOFT'B  Pnlter,  1621. 
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And  lal  Tbaa  to  m  oihI  dHtli, 

TontTtay  [i«D[il*fn«! 
Bat  now  the  bowb  of  doitli  trr  bunt, 

Tto  nnsHn  bM  bteDutd ; 
And  Thoo  Mt  on  Tlir  Fatha^  tbnHn 


O  ni*T  t^J  Dilghty  >ot«  pmall 

Onr  dnRl  HMla  lo  (pan  I 
O  luT  »•  CODW  belim  Thf  thim^ 

And  find  ■ogaptanet  tbo*  I 
All  pnin  to  Tim  iibodoM  MOtDd 

TAnmpliutly  lo  m>ga ; 
All  pnlm  10  God  Um  Fatlxrt  Nunev 

And  Holy  GboM,  bt  gliSL 


ASCENSION. 


St.  Cathxbdie.    L.  M. 


Bishop  of  Ely.    1844. 
By  perminioD. 
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79. 


f\  CHBIST,  who  hast  prepared  a  place 
^     For  us  around  Thy  throne  of  grace, 
We  pray  Thee,  lift  our  hearts  above, 
And  draw  them  with  the  cords  of  love ! 

Source  of  all  good.  Thou,  gracious  Lord, 
Art  our  exceeding  great  reward : 
How  transient  is  our  present  pain  I 
How  boundless  our  eternal  gain ! 


With  open  face  and  joyful  heart, 
We  then  shall  see  Thee  as  Thou  art ; 
Our  love  shall  never  cease  to  glow, 
Our  praise  shall  never  cease  to  flow. 

Thy  never-failing  grace  to  prove, 
A  surety  of  Thine  endless  love, 
Send  down  Thy  Holy  Ghost  to  be 
The  raiser  of  our  souls  to  Thee. 


0  future  Judge,  Eternal  Lord, 
Thy  Name  be  hallow'd  and  adored ; 
To  God  the  Father,  King  of  heaven, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  like  praise  be  given. 
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OoFBAi.    6,  6,  6,  6,  8,  8. 

HaMDBL.     About  1T43. 
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PEJOIOE,  the  Lord  is  King, 

Yow  Lord  ukd  Eii^  adore ; 
HoTtala,  ^ve  thanks  and  sing. 
And  trjumph  erermon: 
Lift  up  four  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice; 
Rejoioe,  again  I  taj,  rejoice. 

Jesub  the  SaTionr  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  lore ; 
When  He  had  purged  our  Htaini, 
He  took  His  seat  above : 
Lift  up  your  bi»trts,  litl  up  your  voice ; 
ReJMoe,  again  I  lay,  rejoice. 


His  kingdom  cannot  foil; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  bell 
To  Christ,  the  Lord,  are  given : 
Liil  up  your  hearta,  hit  np  your  voice ; 
Bejoice,  agun  I  aay,  rejoioe. 

He  Bits  at  Ood's  right  hand, 
Till  all  Hia  foes  submit, 
And  bow  to  His  command. 
And  foil  beneath  His  feet: 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice; 
Bejoice,  ^ain  I  say,  rejoice. 


WHITSUNTIDE. 


Abbey  Tuns.    0.  M. 


From  Uie  Scotch  Psalter.     1615. 
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T17HEN  God  of  old  came  down  from  heayen, 
'  *    In  power  and  wrath  He  came ; 
Before  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 
Half  darkness  and  half  flame : 

But  when  He  came  the  second  time, 

He  came  in  power  and  love ; 
Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime 

Hover*d  His  holy  Dove. 

The  fires,  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down 

In  sudden  torrents  dread, 
Now  gently  light,  a  glorious  crown, 

On  every  sainted  head. 

And  as  on  Israers  awe-struck  ear 

The  voice  exceeding  loud, 
The  trump,  that  Angels  quake  to  hear, 

Thriird  from  the  deep,  dark  cloud ; 
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So,  when  the  Spirit  of  our  God 
Game  down  His  flock  to  find, 

A  voice  from  heaven  was  heard  abroad, 
A  rushing,  mighty  wind. 

It  fills  the  Ghurch  of  God ;  it  fills 

The  sinful  world  around; 
Only  in  stubborn  hearts  and  wills 

No  place  for  it  is  found. 

Come  Lord,  come  Wisdom,  Love,  and 
Open  oiur  ears  to  hear;  [Power, 

Let  us  not  miss  the  accepted  hour ; 
Save,  Lord,  by  love  or  fear. 


WHITSUNTIDE. 


Alt-Bbshsn.    8,  6,  8,  4. 
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Mich.  Praetobius.    1609. 
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82. 


/^XJE  bless'd  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 
^^     His  tender  last  farewell, 
A  Gtiide,  a  Comforter,  bequeath'd 
With  us  to  dwell. 

He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even,  [fear, 

That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 
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And  every  virtue  we  possess. 

And  every  victory  won. 
And  every  thought  of  holiness, 
Are  His  alone. 

Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see ; 
0  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  meet  for  Thee. 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 


Angudlus  (or  Whitsvn  Htmn).    L.  M. 


Johannes  Scheffler, 
Med.  Doc.,  Brwlau.     1657. 
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83. 

/^OME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
^    With  light  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  Thou  our  guardian,  Thou  our  guide. 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

The  light  of  truth  to  us  display. 
And  make  us  know  and  love  Thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  In  every  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne*er  depart. 

Lead  us  to  holiness, — ^ihe  road, 
The  narrow  road  which  leads  to  God ; 
Bring  us  to  Christ,  the  living  Way, 
Nor  let  us  from  Him  ever  stray. 

Lead  us  to  God,  our  only  rest^ 
To  be  with  BUm  for  ever  bless'd ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share. 
Fulness  of  joy  for  ever  there. 
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84. 

SPIRIT  of  God,  that  moved  of  old 
Upon  the  waters'  darkened  face. 
Come,  when  our  faithless  hearts  are  cold. 
And  stir  them  with  an  inward  grace. 

Thou  that  art  Power  and  Peace  combined. 
All  highest  Strength,  all  purest  Love, 

The  rushing  of  the  mighty  wind. 
The  brooding  of  the  gentle  dove ; 

Come,  give  us  still  Thy  powerful  aid. 
And  urge  us  on,  and  keep  us  Thine ; 

Nor  leave  the  hearts,  that  once  were  made 
Fit  temples  for  Thy  grace  divine : 

Nor  let  us  quench  Thy  sevenfold  light ; 

But  still  with  softest  breathings  stir 
Our  wayward  souls — ^and  lead  us  right, 

0  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter! 
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pOKE,  Holj  Ghost ;  Creator,  come, 
V  And  visit  bU  the  Eionls  of  Thine : 
Thon  hast  inspired  oar  hearts  with  life  j 

Inspire  them  now  with  life  divine. 
Thon  ftrt  the  Comforter,  the  Gift 

Of  God  most  high,  the  Fire  of  love, 
The  everlasting  Spring  of  joy. 

And  H0I7  Unction  &om  above. 
Thy  gifts  are  manifold  ;  Thon  writ'st 

God's  laws  in  every  faithful  heart ; 
The  Promise  of  the  Father,  Thon 

Doet  heavenly  eloqnence  impart. 
Enlighten  onr  dailc  souls  till  they 

Thy  love.  Thy  heavenly  love,  embraoe; 
And,  since  we  are  by  aatnre  frail, 

Aisist  OB  with  Thy  saving  graoe. 


WHITSUNTIDE. 


Akgelus.    L.  M. 


From  *  Spiritual  Pastorals.'   Breslau,  1657.* 
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86. 

OPIRIT  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love, 
^    O  shed  Thine  inflnence  from  above, 
And  still  from  age  to  age  convey 
The  wonders  of  this  sacred  day. 

In  every  clime,  by  every  tongue, 
Be  God's  surpassing  glory  sung  : 
Let  all  the  listening  earth  be  taught 
The  acts  our  great  Hedeemer  wrought. 

UnfEdling  comfort !  heavenly  Guide  ! 
Still  o  er  Thy  holy  Chuwjh  preside ; 
Still  let  mankind  Thy  blessings  prove ; 
Spirit  of  mercy,  truth  and  love. 
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*  By  Dr.  Jobaunes  SdbefDer,  who  wrote  under  tbe  name  of  Angelns  SilesioB. 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 


Abmagh.    C.  M. 


James  Td&ls,  166^. 
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87. 

SPIRIT  of  foath  I  on  tibis  Tky  daj 
To  Thee  (or  help  we  cry, 
To  guide  us  through  the  dreaiy  w«y 
Of  dark  mortality. 

We  ask  not,  Lord,  Thy  doven  flaone, 

Or  tongues  of  Tarions  tone ; 
But  long  Thy  praises  to  proclaim 

With  fervonr,  in  oar  own. 

No  heavenly  harpings  soothe  onr  ear. 

No  mystic  dreams  we  share ; 
Yet  hope  to  feel  Thy  comfort  near, 

And  bless  Thee  in  onr  prayer. 

When  tongues  shall  cease,  and  power  decay,  brrtt 
And  knowledge  empty  prove,  iS/ 

Do  Then  Thy  tremblmg  servants  stay 
With  Adth,  with  hope,  with  love. 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 

Ahoils'  Song.     6,  8,  6,  8,  8,  8.  Oblahdo  Oibbohs.    Died,  1625. 
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WHITSVMTIDE. 


•.  i\  l;  ' ,  ^  ^TT^ 


pRBATOB  Spirit  1  by  whose  wd 
yj     The  world's  foimdatioDB  first  were  1 
Come,  visit  every  humble  mind. 
And  pour  Thy  joy  on  all  muiMnd  : 
Fr<Hn  sin  and  sorrow  set  ns  &ee, 
And  make  ns  temples  meet  for  Thee. 
Thrice  holy  Fonnt  I  thrice  holy  Fire  1 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire : 
Our  frailty  help,  onr  vice  control, 
And  calm  the  passions  of  the  soul : 
Gome,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring. 
To  sancti^  as  while  we  sing. 
Immortal  honour,  endless  fame 
Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  Name 
Let  God  the  Son  be  glorified, 
Who  for  the  world's  redemption  died ; 
And  equal  adoration  be, 
O  blessed  Comfbiter,  to  Thee. 


WHITS17NTIDE. 

Gbbmak  Htmx.     7,  7,  7,  7.  Futel's  origiul  buimmr. 
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'1RACTOU8  Spirit,  lora  &raf,  I 
^    Let  TI17-  light  artnmd  ns  dniie  1 

All  oar  ^O^fearfl  remoTe, 

Fill  QB  with  Thj  peace  tuu)  lore. 

Fvdon  to  tlw  contrite  gire ; 

Bid  the  wonnded  sinner  live ; 

Lead  OB  to  the  Lamb  of  Qod ; 

Wash  ns  in  His  preciona  blood. 

Eunwt  Thoo  of  heaTenlj  m^ 

Comfort  erwy  tionUed  bieast ; 

Life  and  joy  and  peace  impart, 

Banctiffing  erery  heart. 

Guardian  Spirit,  leet  ve  stiajr. 

Keep  na  in  the  beaveiilj  way ; 

Bring  OB  to  Thy  coorts  above, 

Bealms  of  liglM  and  endlMB  low. 


WBITSUNTIBE. 


nooer.    7,  7,  7,  7. 


From  COBinBB'8  *  Spixitiul  Nightingale.'     1616. 
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90. 

HOLY  Spirit^  from  on  bigh 
Bend  on  ns  a  pitying  eye ; 
Animate  the  drooping  heart, 
Bid  the  power  of  sin  depart 

Light  up  every  daik  recess 
Of  our  heart's  ungodliness ; 
Show  ™  e^iy  devicnw  ^y 
Where  onr  steps  have  gone  astray. 

Teach  ns  with  repentant  grief 
Humbly  to  implore  relief : 
Then  the  Saviour's  blood  reveal. 
All  our  deep  disease  to  heal. 

May  we  daily  grow  in  grace, 
And  pursue  the  heaveidy  race, 
Tnun'd  hy  wisdom,  led  by  lo^e, 
Till  we  reach  our  rest  above. 
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SPIRIT  of  trnth.  Thy  gnce  imput. 
To  guide  oar  doabtfol  wa; ; 
TI17  beams  shall  scatter  every  olond. 

And  ma^  a  glorious  day, 
Lifrlit  in  Thy  light  0  may  we  aee, , 

Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove, 
BeviTod  and  cheer'd  and  bleas'd  by  Thee, 

Spirit  of  peace  and  love  ! 
'Tits  Thine  to  aootbe  the  sorrowing  mind. 

With  guilt  and  fear  oppreea'd  ; 
'Tis  Thine  to  bid  the  dying  live. 

And  give  the  weuy  rest. 
Snbdne  the  power  of  every  sin, 

Whate'er  that  sin  may  be. 
That  we,  in  singlenew  of  heart, 

May  worship  only  Thee. 


WHITSUNTIDE. 

St.  MiOHAXl's.     S.  M.  From  a  Patltcr  printtd  in  1588. 
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92. 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come  I 
Let  Thv  bright  beams  arise ; 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds, 
The  darkness  from  onr  eyes. 

Convince  ns  all  of  sin, 
Then  lead  ns  to  the  Lord, 
And  to  onr  wondering  view  reveal 
The  mercies  of  Thy  Word. 

Revive  onr  drooping  faith, 
Onr  doubts  and  fears  remove : 
And  kindle  in  omr  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

Dwell  Then  within  our  hearts. 
Our  minds  from  bondage  fr«e  ; 
So  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 
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TEIHITT  BVHSAT. 


Trinitt  Hymn.«-12,  IS,  12, 10. 

A*«U.Si  VOH  LbWBlWTItltK.        1644. 
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TEIHITT  SUNDAY. 


93. 

TTOLY,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty  I 

Early  in  the  moniiiig  our  eong  shall  rise  to  Thee  ; 
Holyi  holy,  holy !  merciftd  and  mighty  I 
God  in  Three  PeiBons,  blessed  Trinity  I 


Holy,  holy,  holy  I  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 
Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea ; 
Ohembim  and  Beraphim  fedling  down  befbre  Thee, 
Whieh  wert,  and  art,  and  erennore  shalt  be  I 

Holy,  holy,  holy !  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinM  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  art  holy,  there  is  none  beside  Thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity  I 

Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  Qod  Almighty  t 

All  thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea. 

Holy,  holy,  holy  I  merciful  and  mighty  I 

God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity ! 
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TEIMITT  SUNDAY. 


Salzbubo.     (Tantum  ergo.)     8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7. 

UlCHlXL  HiTDS. 

1300. 
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TRINITY    SUNDAY. 


94. 

T  EAD  us !  Heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea ; 
Guide  us,  guard  us,  keep  us,  feed  us, 

For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee ; 
Tet  possessing  every  blessing. 

If  our  God  our  Father  be. 

Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us, 
All  ouriraJmeaB  TfaoQ  dflflt  Idiow  ; 

Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us. 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe  : 

Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary. 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. . 

Spirit  of  our  God;  descending, 
FiU  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy ; 

Love  with  every  feeling  blending. 
Pleasures  that  can  never  cloy. 

Thus  provided,  pardon'd,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 
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TKINITT  SUNDAT. 

St.  Gross.     8,  6,  8.  BrotiNrtiood  of  St.  CtcUu,  Andonub,  IdOS. 
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95. 

OGOD  of  life,  whose  power  benign 
Dotii  o'er  the  w<ffla  in  jaercj  shine. 
Accept  onr  praise,  for  we  ue  Thme. 
O  Father,  tmcreated  Lord, 
Be  Thon  in  eiety  land  adored ; 
Be  Than  hj  all  with  faith  implored. 
O  Son  of  God,  for  Binnere  alain. 
We  blosB  Thee,  Lord,  whose  djing  pain 
For  ns  did  endless  life  regain. 
0  H0I7  Ghost,  whose  guardian  care 
Doth  ns  for  heavenlf  joys  prepare, 
May  we  in  Thy  commonion  share. 
O  holy,  blessed  Trinity, 
With  &itb  we  sinners  bow  to  Thee ; 
In  us,  0  God,  exalted  be. 


PATHER  of  beaTen,  whose  Ioto  pntamii 
A  mtsont  for  onr  soi^  ha&  fennd, 
Before  Thj  throne  we  aiuDerfl  bead ; 
To  US  Th;  pudomiig  lore  extend. 
Almighty  Son,  Incarnate  Word, 
Our  Prophet,  Prieel,  Bedeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Tbj  throne  we  Binsers  bend ; 
To  OS  Th;  aaving  graee  extend. 
Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 
The  sonl  is  raised  from  sin  uid  don  lb, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ; 
To  OS  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 
Jehovah,  Father,  Spirit,  Bon, 
UysterionB  Godhead  I  Three  in  One! 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinnen  bend; 
Grace,  pardon,  life  to  m  estoBd. 


TBINITT   SUNDAY. 


Inmochmtb.    7,  7,  7',  7. 


97. 

GLORY  be  to  God  on  high, 
Ood,  whose  glory  fills  the  a^ ; 
Pesce  on  earth,  and  niaii  forgiveo, 
Man,  the  well-beloved  of  Heayen. 
Hail,  hj  all  Th;  works  adored  I 
Hail,  the  everlAsting  Lord  I 
All  Thy  gloriee  we  confess, 
Infinite  and  nomberlese. 
Holy  Spirit,  Thee  we  own  ; 
Thee,  O  Christ,  the  only  Son  1 
Lamb  of  Qod  for  sinners  alain, 
fiaTioar  of  of&nding  men. 
Praise  the  Name  of  God  Host  High ; 
Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sky ; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Bon,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


TEINITT  SUNDAY. 


WomHAix.    L.  11. 


PABENT  of  all,  whoso  love  display'd 
Still  ralee  the  world  Thy  bonnt;  ma 
Fain  would  wo  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
In  Bnbstance  One,  in  person  Three. 
Fain  would  we  chant  to  Thee  the  song. 
Which  through  the  ages  all  along 
Ib  chanted  by  Thy  heavenly  train. 
And  earth  leeounda  to  heaven  again. 
Taught  by  Thy  Word  this  fertal  day 
Oar  homage  of  true  faith  we  pay : 
0  in  that  &ith  preserve  us  still. 
And  shield  us  evermore  from  ill : 


That  still  onr  lips  Thy  praise  may  show, 
And  with  Thy  holy  Church  below, 
Above  with  Thy  angelic  host, 
Sing  Father,  Bon,  and  Holy  QhoBt 


TBIHITT   SUNDAY. 

St.  Fxteb'b,  MAirOHzaTKiu    6,  6,  6,  6, 4,  4,  4,  4.  R.  R.  bom.    iS51. 


TRINITY    SUNDAY. 


99. 
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E  give  immortal  praise 
To  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  our  comforts  here, 
And  better  hopes  above ; 
He  sent  His  own 

Eternal  Son, 
To  die  for  sin 

That  man  had  done. 

To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
Who  bought  ns  with  His  blood 
From  everlasting  woe : 
And  now  He  lives, 

And  now  He  reigns. 
And  sees  the  fruit 
Of  all  His  pains. 

To  God  the  Spirit's  Name 
Immortal  worship  give. 
Whose  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live  i 
His  work  completes 
The  great  design, 
-  And  fills  the  soul 
With  joy  divin& 

Almighty  God  I  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honour  done. 
The  undivided  Three, 
And  the  mysterious  One : 
Where  reason  fails 

With  all  her  powers. 
There  faith  prevails 
And  love  adores. 
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TBIKITT  SUNDAY. 
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100. 

TDOXJND  the  Lord  in  glory  seated, 

Chembim  and  Seraphim 
Fill*d  His  temple,  and  repeated 
Each  to  each  the  alternate  hymn. 

"  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaTsn, 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored ; 

Unto  Thee  be  glory  given. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Loid." 

Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing. 
Earth  takes  up  the  Angel's  cry, 

*'  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  singing, 
^  Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  most  high." 

With  His  Seraph  train  before  Him, 
With  His  holy  Church  below. 

Thus  conspire  we  to  adore  Him, 
Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow. 

''  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored ; 

Unto  Thee  be  glory  given. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord." 
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SAINTS'  DATS. 


101. 

TT7H0  are  these  array'd  in  white, 

Brighter  than  the  noonday  son  ? 
Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light, 

Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 
These  are  they  that'bore  the  cross, 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood ; 
Sufferers  in  His  righteous  cause. 

Followers  of  the  Christ  of  God. 

Out  of  great  distress  they  came, 

Wash'd  their  robes  by  faith  below 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb, 

ipiood  that  washes  white  as  snow  : 
Therefore  are  they  next  the  throne, 

Serve  their  Maker  day  and  night ; 
God  doth  dwell  among  His  own, 

God  doth  in  His  saints  delight. 

He  that  on  the  throne  doth  reign 

Them  for  evermore  shall  feed. 
With  the  tree  of  life  sustain. 

To  the  living  fountains  lead ; 
He  shall  all  their  griefis  remove. 

He  shall  all  their  wants  supply; 
God  Himself,  the  God  of  love. 

Tears  shall  wipe  from  every  eye. 
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rilHE  sudIs  on  eatth  and  those  abore 

But  one  commonion  make : 
J«in'd  to  their  Lord  in  bonds  oi  lore. 
All  of  His  grace  partake. 

One  Tamilj  we  dwell  in  Him  r 
One  church,  above,  beneath  ; 

Though  now  divided  by  the  stream. 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

One  aimy  of  the  living  God, 
To  His  cominand  we  bow ; 

Part  of  the  host  have  croo'd  the  fiood. 
And  part  are  croasing  now. 
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Lo  I  thousands  to  their  endless  horns 

Are  swiftly  borne  away  j 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come. 

And  soon  must  lauut^  as  they. 

Lord  jEEtTB  I  be  our  constant  Guide : 
Then,  when  the  word  is  given. 

Bid  death's  oofd  flood  its  waves  divide. 
And  show  the  poth  to  heaven. 


SAINTS'   DAT& 


Old  Mabttus.    G.  M. 


Scotch  Psalter.     1611. 
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103. 


rpHE  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 

A  kingly  crown  to  gain ; 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar : 
Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 

Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 

Triumphant  over  pain ; 
Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below, 

He  follows  in  His  train. 

Tlie  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave ; 

Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky. 
And  caird  on  Him  to  save. 
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Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue. 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  pray*d  for  them  that  did  the  wrong : 

AVho  follows  in  His  train  ? 

A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few. 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came ; 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew. 

And  mock'd  the  cross  and  flame. 

They  climb'd  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 
Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain : 

0  Qod  I  to  us  may  grace  be  given 
'J'o  follow  in  their  train. 
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104. 

rpHEE  we  adora,  eternal  Lord  I 

-L     We  pruee  Thy  Name  with  one  aooord ; 

Tby  saints,  who  here  Thy  goodness  see, 

Tbrongb  ^  the  world  do  worship  Tbee. 

To  Thee  alood  all  Angels  cry. 

And  ceaseless  raise  their  songs  on  high ; 

Both  Chenibin  and  Beraphin, 

The  heavens  and  all  the  powers  therein. 

The  Apostles  join  the  glorions  throng ; 

The  Prophets  swell  the  immort&l  song ; 

The  Martyrs'  noble  army  raise 

Eternal  «Dtbems  to  Thy  praise. 

Thee,  Holy,  holy,  holy  King  I 
Thee,  Lord  of  Sabaoth,  they  sing : 
Thns  earth  below,  and  heaven  above, 
Resound  Thy  glory  and  Thy  love. 
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German  Choral. 
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105. 


8T.   ANDREW  8  DAT. 


TESU8  ealls  ug,  o'er  the  tumult 
Of  our  life's  wild  restless  sea, 
Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth, 
Saying,  "  Christian,  follow  Me." 

As,  of  old,  St.  Andrew  heard  it 

By  the  Galilean  lake, 
Tum'd  from  home,  and  toil,  and  kindred, 

Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake. 

Jesus  calls  us — from  the  worship 
Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store. 

From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us — 
Saying,  "  Christian,  love  Me  more." 
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In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows. 
Days  of  toil,  and  hours  of  ease, 

Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
"  Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these.*' 

Jesus  calls  us — ^By  Thy  mercies. 
Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call. 

Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience. 
Serve  and  love  Thee,  best  of  all. 
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106. 

ST.  Thomas's  day. 

OTHOU,  who  didst  with  loTO  untold 
Thy  doubting  servant  cheer, 
And  bade  the  eye  of  sense  behold 

What  faith  should  have  made  clear, 
Grant  us,  like  him,  with  heartfelt  awe, 

To  own  Thee  God  and  Lord, 
And  from  his  hour  of  darkness  draw 
A  faller  luth's  reward  I 

And  while  that  wondrous  record  now 

Of  unbelief  we  hear, 
Oh  I  let  us  only  lowlier  bow 

Inself-distrustingfear; 
And  pray  that  we  may  never  dare 

Thy  Spirit  so  to  grieve ; 
But,  at  the  last,  their  blessing  share 

Who  see  not,  yet  believe. 
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107. 

ST.   8TKPHSN*8  DAT. 

HEAD  of  the  Chnrch  triumphant, 
We  joyfully  adore  Thee ; 
Till  Thou  appear, 
Thy  members  here 
Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory. 
We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices 
With  bless'd  anticipation, 
And. cry  aloud, 
And  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

Thou  dost  conduct  Thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation ; 
Nor  will  we  fear, 
While  Thou  art  near, 
The  fire  of  tribulation ; 
The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 
In  vain  our  march  opposes  : 
By  Thee  we  shall 
Break  through  them  all^ 
Ere  death  our  conflict  closes. 

By  faith  we  see  the  glory 
To  which  Thou  shalt  restore  us ; 
The  world  despise 
For  that  high  prize 
Which  Thou  hast  set  before  us ; 
And  if  Thou  count  us  worthy, 
We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  Thee  stand 
At  God's  right  hand. 
To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 
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T.LORT  to  Thee,  O  Lord ! 
J     Who,  from  this  world  of  sin, 
Bf  the  fierce  monarch's  ruthless  sword 
Those  precious  ones  didat  wm  I 

Gbry  to  Thee,  0  Lord  I 
For  now,  all  grief  unknown, 
Thef  wait  in  ptttience  tiieir  reward, 
The  martyrs  heavenly  crown ! 

Baptized  in  their  own  blood, — 
Earth's  untried  perils  o'er. 
They  imss'il  unconsciously  the  flood, 
And  safely  gain'd  the  shore. 


Who  since  thuthonr  have  heard  Thy  a 
And  reacb'd  the  quiet  land ! 

Oh !  that  our  hearts  within. 
Like  theirs,  were  pure  nnd  bright ; 

Oh  I  that  as  free  from  wilful  sin 
We  riirauk  not  from  Thy  sight  I 
Lord  I  help  us  every  hour 
TTiy  cleansing  grace  to  claim  j 

In  life  to  plwiry  'fhy  power. 
In  death  (o  praise  Thy  Name ! 
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109. 


8T.  MIOHAEL  AUD  ALL  ANGELS. 


TNSPIRER  and  Hearer  of  prayer, 

Thou  Feeder  and  Guardian  of  Thine, 
My  all  to  Thy  covenant  care 
I  sleeping  and  waking  resign : 

If  Thou  art  my  Shield  and  my  Sun, 
The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me. 

And,  fast  as  my  moments  roll  on. 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Thee. 


Thy  ministVing  spirits  descend. 
To  watch  while  Thy  saints  are  asleep ; 

By  day  and  by  night  they  attend. 
The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep : 

Thy  worship  no  interval  knows, 
Their  fervour  is  still  on  the  wing ; 

And  while  they  protect  my  repose. 
They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King. 
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I,  too,  at  the  season  ordain'd. 
Their  chorus  for  ever  shall  join ; 

And  love  and  adore  without  end  * 
Their  faithful  Creator,  and  mine. 
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BT.  inOHAEL  AND  ALL  ANOKLS. 

rE  Lord,  the  Sovereign  King, 
Hath  fix'd  His  throne  on  high  ; 
O'er  all  the  heavenly  world  He  rules. 

And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

Ye  Angels,  great  in  might, 

And  Hwift  to  do  His  will. 
Bless  ye  the  Lord,  whose  voice  ye  hear. 

Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfiL 

Let  the  hright  hosts  who  wait 

The  ordera  of  their  King, 
And  guard  His  people  when  they  pray, 

Join  in  the  praise  they  sing. 

While  all  His  wondrous  works 

Through  His  vast  kingdom  show 
Their  Maker's  glory,  thon,  my  soul, 

Shalt  sing  His  praises  too. 


Galwat.    B.  H. 


ALL  SAINTS'  DAY. 

Edward  Miller,  Mub.  D.    Died,  1807. 
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111. 

•  "pOB  all  Thy  saints,  0  Lord, 
A      Who  strove  in  Thee  to  live, 

Who  followed  Thee,  obey*d,  adored, 
Our  grateful  hymn  receive. . 

For  all  Thy  saints,  0  Lord, 
Accept  our  thankful  cry. 
Who  counted  Thee  their  great  reward. 
And  strove  in  Thee  to  die. 

They  all,  in  life  and  death. 
With  Thee,  their  Lord,  in  view, 
Leam'd  from  Thy  Holy  Spirit's  breath 
To  suffer  and  to  do. 

For  this  Thy  Name  we  bless. 
And  humbly  pray  that  we 
May  follow  them  in  holiness, 
And  live  and  die  in  Thee. 
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Doscology. 
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/^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  bouIs  inspire, 
^    And  lighten  with  celestial  fire. 
Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 
Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

Thy  blessed  unction  from  above. 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 
Ekiable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight 

Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace. 
Keep  (BkT  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home : 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come. 
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Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee,  of  both,  to  be  but  One. 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along. 
This  may  be  our  endless  song : 

Praise  to  Thy  eternal  merit. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit.  • 
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EHBEB  DATS. 

Talus.     (Ordittaiion  Hymn.)     C.  M.  Thos.  Talub.    About  1565. 


riOME,  Holj  Ghost,  eternal  God. 

Proceeding  from  above, 
Both  from  the  Father  and  the  Soa, 

The  QoA  of  peace  and  love  ; 
Visit  our  minds,  into  our  hearta 

Thy  heavenly  grace  inspire  i 
That  truth  and  godliness  we  may 

Pursue  with  full  desire. 

Thou  in  Thy  gifts  art  manifold. 

By  them  Christ's  Church  doth  stand: 

In  faithful  hearts  Thou  writ'st  Thy  law, 
Tha  Knger  of  God's  hand. 

According  to  Thy  promise.  Lord, 
Thou  givest  speech  with  grace ; 


That  through  Thy  help,  Qod's  praiaea  nuiy 

Beeonnd  in  every  place. 
0  Holy  Ghost,  into  our  minds 

Send  down  Thy  heavenly  light ; 
Kindle  our  hearts  with  faithful  zeal. 

To  serve  God  day  and  night. 
Our  weakness  strengthen  and  confirm  ; 

Pot,  Lord,  Thou  know'st  us  frail ; 
That  neither  devil,  world,  not  flesh, 

Against  us  may  prevail. 


EMBER  DATS. 

HxBJorosD.  {Conditor  aime  siderum,)  L.  M. 


From  ao  AmbroeiaB  Hymn. 


114. 


pOUR  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high ; 

Lord,  Thine  assembled  people  bless ; 

Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply,       [neas. 

And  clothe  Thy  priests  with  righteous- 

Within  Thy  temple  when  they  stand. 
To  teach  the  truth,  as  taught  by  Thee, 

Saviour,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand 
Let  all  Thy  Church's  pastors  be. 

Wisdom  and  zeal  and  faith  impart, 
Firmness  and  meekness  from  above. 

To  bear  Thy  people  in  their  heart. 
And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost  love ; 
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To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint ; 

By  day  and  night  their  guard  to  keep, 
To  vram  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 

Nourish  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  sheei>. 

So,  when  their  work  is  finished  here, 
They  may  in  hope  their  chaige  resign ; 

So,  when  their  Master  shall  appear. 
They  may  with  crowns  of  glory  shine. 


115. 

Ilf  token  that  thon  ilult  not  fear 
Chiist  cmoified  to  own, 
We  print  the  croaa  upon  th;  brow. 

And  mark  thee  Hia  alone. 
In  token  that  thon  ahalt  not  fear 

ChriBt's  oonfliot  to  maintain. 
But  'neath  Hia  banner  manfully 

Firm  at  thy  poat  remain ; 
In  token  that  thoti,  too,  ehalt  tread 

The  path  He  traveU'd  by  ; 
Endure  the  croas,  despise  the  shame, 

And  sit  with  Him  on  high ; 
Thus  ontwardly  and  visibly 

We  seal  thee  for  His  own  ; 
And  may  the  brow  that  weara  Hia  croa 

Here^ter  share  Hia  crown. 


HOLT  BAPTISM. 
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116. 

SAVIOUIl,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 
With  the  Shepherd's  kindest  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading, 

While  the  lunbs  Thy  bosom  share : 

Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 
Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm ; 

There,  we  know.  Thy  Word  believing, 
Only  there,  secure  from  harm. 

Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving, 
Let  them  be  the  lion*s  prey ; 

Let  Thy  tenderness  so  loving 

Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way : 

Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal. 
Let  them  find  a  resting-place ; 

Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 
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pAFTAIN  of  onr  ulvatim,  take 

The  souls  we  here  preeent  to  Thee, 
And  fit  for  Thy  great  Berrioe  mftke 

These  heire  of  immorUtity ; 
And  let  them  ia  Thine  image  rise, 
And  then  tnuitplut  to  Parediw. 


Unspotted  from  the  world  and  pure. 
Preserve  them  for  Thy  glorious  cause, 

Aocustom'd  daily  to  endure 
The  welcome  huideu  of  Thy  cnm : 

Inured  to  toil  and  patieot  pain. 

Till  all  Thy  perfect  mind  tbey  gain. 


Tmin  up  Thy  hardy  wldieia.  Lord, 

In  all  thei  r  Captain's  steps  to  tread ! 
Or  send  them  to  proclaim  Thy  Word, 
-    Thy  Gospel  through  tb«  world  to  spceiid, 
Freely  as  they  receive,  to  give. 
And  preach  the  Death  by  which  we  live  I 


HOLT  COMMUNION. 

BoOKINaHAK.     L.  M.  Edward  Miller,  Mus.  D.    Died,  1807. 
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118. 

MY  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread, 
And  doth  Thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow  ? 
Thither  be  all  Thy  children  led, 
And  let  them  all  Thy  sweetness  know. 

Hail,  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes, 
Hich  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  blood  I 

Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food. 

Oh  I  let  Thy  table  honoured  be. 

And  f  umish'd  weU  with  joyfol  guests  I 

And  may  each  soul  salvation  see. 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

Revive  Thy  dying  churches,  Lord, 
Bid  all  our  drooping  graces  live ; 

And  more,  that  energy  afford, 
A  Saviour's  blood  alone  can  give. 
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HOLT  COMMUNION. 


119. 

T  OED,  when  before  Thy  throne  we  mc 

Thy  goodnees  to  adore, 
From  heavrai,  the  eternal  meroy-eeat. 

On  ns  Thj  blesaixig  pour ; 
And  m^e  onr  mmost  souls  to  he 
An  habitation  meet  for  Thee. 

The  hody  for  our  ransom  given. 

The  blood  in  meroy  shed  I 
With  this  immortal  food  from  heavra, 

Lord,  let  onr  souls  be  fed ; 
And  as  we  romd  Thy  table  kneel, 
Help  OB  Thy  qniok'ning  grace  to  feeL 


Be  Thou,  0  Holy  Spirit,  nigh  I 
Accept  the  humble  prayer. 

The  contrite  soul's  repentant  sigh. 
The  sinner's  heartfelt  tear ; 

And  let  our  adoration  rise 

As  fragrant  incense  to  the  skies. 


HOLT  COHMUKIOK. 
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120. 

T>RKAD  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken. 

Wine  of  tbe  sonl,  in  mercy  shed. 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spokcu, 

And  in  whose  death  our  Bins  are  dead ; 
Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  brokeu, 

Look  on  the  teats  by  sinn^  shed. 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  ns  the  token 

That  by  Thy  grace  onr  souls  are  lei 


HOLT   COHMUNION. 

LtrXEMSUKO.      7,  7,  7,  7.  Old  G^aan  Chonl. 


121. 

LAMB  of  God,  whose  ijing  lore 
Thm  Thy  aainta  rec*U  to  miiul, 
Hear  ufi,  blese  as  from  above ; 
Let  ns  all  Th;  mercy  find. 

Let  Th;  blood,  to  us  applied. 
Every  sinner'a  pftrdon  seal ; 

All  in  Thee  be  jtutified. 
Every  aoul  Thy  comfort  feel. 

By  Thine  agony  of  pain, 

By  Thy  precioiu  blood,  we  pt&7, 
Cleanse  onr  hearts  from  every  stain ; 

Take  our  load  of  goilt  away. 

Bturet  our  bonds  and  set  ns  fr«e ; 

Bid  oar  fear  and  sorrow  cease ; 
O  remember  Calvaiy  I 

Sftvionr  I  bid  as  go  in  peace. 
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122. 

OOOD,  unseen  yet  ever  near, 
Thj  pieaeDce  maj  we  feel ; 
And  thus  inspired  with  holy  fear 

Before  Thuie  altar  kneel  I 
Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know 

The  blessings  of  Thy  love  ; 
The  streams  that  through  the  desert  flow 

The  manna  &am  above  ! 
We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word, 

To  fcnet  on  heavenly  fM>d ; 
Our  meat,  the  body  of  the  Lord, 

Our  drink,  His  precious  blood. 
Thus  may  we  all  Thy  words  obey, 

For  we,  0  God,  ore  Thine  ; 
And  go  rejoicing  on  oar  way, 

Benew'd  with  strength  divine. 
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A  CCORDING  to  Thy  graciouB  word. 

In  meek  humility. 
This  wilt  I  do,  tny  dying  Lord ! 
I  will  remember  Thee. 

Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 

The  cup  of  blesaing  I  will  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mioe  eyes. 

And  rest  on  Calvary : 
0  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice  I 

I  must  remember  Thee. 
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Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains, 

AndallThy  love  tome; 
Tea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remaios, 

Will  I  remember  Thee. 
And  when  these  filing  lips  grow  dumb. 

And  thought  and  memory  flee ; 
When  Thou  sbalt  in  Thy  kini^dom  come, 

llien.  Lord,  remember  me ! 


HOLY  COUHUNION. 
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124. 

BREAD  of  heaveii  t  on  Thoe  we  feed, 
For  Thy  flesh  ia  meat  indeed ; 
Ever  let  out  sonla  be  fed 
With  this  true  uid  living  Bread  I 
Tine  of  heaven  !  Thy  blood  supplies 
This  bless'd  cup  of  sacrifice : 
Lord  1  Thy  wonnda  onr  healing  give ; 
To  Thy  croas  wo  look  and  live. 
Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  Him  who  died : 
Lord  of  life  I  O  let  as  be 
Booted,  grafted,  bnilt  on  Thee  I 
Honour,  glory,  might,  and  praiae 
Be  through  uever-ending  days 
To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
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125. 

O  OLDIEES  of  Christ  1  arise, 
And  put  your  armour  on. 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies, 
Through  His  eternal  Son. 


Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jssus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might, 
With  all  His  strength  endued ; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God : 

That  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  yonr  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  complete  at  last 
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WITNESS,  ye  meo  and  Angels,  no 
•  '      Before  the  Lord  we  apntk ; 
To  Him  we  make  a  Bolcmn  vow, 

A  vow  we  dare  not  break, — 
That,  loiig  as  life  itself  shall  lost, 

Oareelves  fo  Christ  we  yield  ; 
Nor  from  His  t^use  will  wc  depart. 

Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

We  trust  not  in  oar  native  strength, 
But  on  His  grace  relj. 


That,  with  returning  ivants,  tlie  Ijord 

Will  all  our  need  supply. 
Lord,  guide  oiir  doubtful  feet  aright, 

And  keep  us  in  lliy  wars ; 
And,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 

Turn  llou  our  jiiayers  to  praise. 
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127. 

T  CRD,  shall  Thy  children  come  to  Thee  ? 

A  boon  of  loye  divine  we  seek : 
Brought  to  Thine  arms  in  in&ncj, 

Ere  hearts  conld  feel,  or  tongoes  conld  speak, 
The  children  pray  for  grace,  that  they 
May  come  themselyes  to  Thee  this  day. 

Lord,  shall  we  come,  and  come  again  ? 

Oft  as  we  see  yon  table  spread. 
And,  tokens  of  Thy  dying  pain. 

The  wine  ponr'd  out,  the  broken  bread ; 
Bless,  bless,  0  Lord,  Thy  children's  prayer, 
That  they  may  come  and  find  Thee  there. 

Lord,  shall  we  come,  come  yet  again  ? 

Thy  children  ask  one  blessing  more : 
To  come,  not  now  alone ; — ^bnt  then. 

When  life  and  death  and  time  are  o*er. 
Then,  then  to  come,  O  Lord,  and  be 
Oonfirm'd  in  heayen,  confirmed  by  Thee. 
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128. 


0  SAVIOUR  of  the  faithful  dead  I 
With  whom  Thy  servaDts  dwell, 
Though  cold  and  green  the  turf  is  spread 

Above  their  narrow  cell, — 
No  more  we  cling  to  mortal  clay, 

We  doubt  and  fear  no  more ; 
Nor  shrink  to  tread  the  dreary  way 
*   Which  Thou  hast  trod  before. 

When,  soon  or  late,  this  feeble  breath 

No  more  to  Thee  shall  pray, 
Support  me  through  the  vale  of  death, 

And  in  the  darksome  way ! 
When,  clothed  in  fleshly  weeds  again, 

I  wait  Thy  dread  decree, 
Judge  of  the  world !  bethink  Thee  then, 

That  Thou  hast  died  for  me  I 
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129. 

A  LMIGHTY  Makeb  of  my  frame. 

Teach  me  the  meaaure  of  my  days ; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  tail  I  am. 

And  spend  the  remnant  to  Thy  praise. 

My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span, 
A  little  point  my  hfe  appeals : 

How  ftail,  at  best,  is  dying  man  I 
How  vun  are  all  hia  hopes  and  fearal 

Oh  I  be  a  nobler  portion  mine  I 
My  Ood  1  I  bow  before  Thy  throne : 

Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign. 
And  fix  my  hope  on  Thee  alone. 
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130. 

OOOD,  Thy  grace  and  blessing  give 
To  us  who  on  Thy  Kame  attend. 
That  we  this  mortal  life  may  live 

Regardful  of  our  journey's  end. 
Teach  us  to  know  that  Jebus  died 

And  rose  again,  our  souls  to  save ; 
Teach  us  to  take  Him  as  our  Guide, 

Our  Help  from  childhood  to  the  grave. 
Then  shall  not  death  with  terror  come. 

But  welcome  as  a  bidden  gue«t ; 
The  herald  of  a  better  home, 

The  messenger  of  peace  and  rest. 
And  when  the  awful  signs  appear 

Of  judgment,  and  the  throne  above, 
Our  hearts  still  fix'd,  wo  shall  not  fear; 

God  is  OUT  trust,  and  Ood  is  Love. 


BURIAL   OF  THE  DEAD. 
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131. 


T17HEN  our  heads  are  bow'd  with  woe, 
^  '    When  our  bitter  tears  o'erflow, 
When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
Jesu,  bom  of  woman,  hear ! 

Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn. 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  bomo, 
Thou  bast  shed  the  human  tear : 
Jesu,  bom  of  woman,  hear  1 

Thou  hast  bow'd  the  dying  head, 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 
Thou  hast  fill'd  a  mortal  bier : 
Jesu,  bom  of  woman,  hear  i 


When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin. 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesu,  bom  of  woman,  hear  ( 

Thou  the  shame,  the  grief  hast  known. 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own. 
Thou  hast  deign*d  their  load  to  bear ; 
Jesu,  bom  of  woman,  hear ! 
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132. 

t1.RBAT  King  of  oatioQe,  bear  onr  prajer,  while  at  Th^  feet  we  fall, 
And  hnmblj,  with  united  cry,  to  Thee  for  mercj  call ; 
The  guilt  is  onis,  bat  erace  is  Thine,  O  tam  as  not  away. 
Bat  hear  ns  &om  Thy  lofty  throne,  and  help  ua  when  we  piay. 

Onr  fothers'  sins  were  manifold,  and  otm  no  less  we  own, 

Yet  wondroofily  &om  age  to  age  Thy  goodness  bath  been  shown  ; 

When  dangera,  like  a  stormy  sen,  b^t  our  coantry  round. 

To  Thee  we  look'd,  to  Thee  we  csried,  and  help  in  Thee  was  fonnd. 

With  one  consent  we  meekly  bow  beneath  Thy  chasteniiig  hand. 
And,  pouring  forth  confession  meet,  mourn  with  our  mooming  limd ; 
With  pitying  eye  behold  onr  need,  as  thus  we  lift  onr  prayer, 
"  Correct  ns  with  Thy  judgments,  Lord,  then  let  Thy  mercy  spare." 


FASTS  Ain>  TIMES   OF  AFFLICTION. 

Old  112th  Fsauc    8,  8,  8,  8,  8, 8.  Ldther.    Died,  I54fi. 
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FASTS  AND  TIMES  OF  AFFLICTION. 


133. 

r\  BEAT  God,  to  Thee  our  song  we  raise, 
^     To  Thee  devote  our  gratefiil  praise ; 
O  never  may  onr  footsteps  rove 
From  Tbee,  the  source  of  tmth  and  love ; 
Bat  may  we  still  Thy  praise  proclaim. 
And  joy  in  our  Bedeemer's  Name. 

What  though  the  fig-tree  shall  decay. 
Fruitless  the  vine  shall  waste  away ; 
Although  the  olive  shall  not  hear, 
Nor  com  produce  the  ripen'd  ear ; 
Tet  still  may  we  Thy  praise  proclaim, 
And  joy  in  our  Bedeemer*s  Name. 

Though  in  our  folds  no  flocks  abound. 
And  in  our  stalls  no  herd  be  found, 
Though  all  the  hopes  of  plenty  feiil. 
Though  blighting  pestilence  prevail ; 
Tet  may  we  still  Thy  praise  proclaim. 
And  joy  in  our  Bedeemer's  Name. 
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134. 


DREAD  JeboTofa,  God  of  nations, 
From  Thy  temple  in  the  skies 
Hear  Thy  people's  aupplications, 

Noir  fur  their  deliverance  rise. 
Lo  I  with  deep  contrition  tnming, 

Humbly  at  Thy  feet  we  bend  ; 
Hear  ns,  fiisting,  praying,  mouming, 

Hear  as,  spore  us,  and  defend. 
ThoDgh  onr  eins,  out  liearts  confoimding. 

Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 
Thon  bast  mercy  more  abonnding, 

Jkbub'  blood  can  cleuise  from  alL 
Let  that  love  veil  onr  transgression, 

Let  that  blood  oar  guilt  effikoe ; 
Save  Thy  people  from  oppression. 

Save  from  spoil  Thy  holy  place. 


135. 

/T.ODoicrarlife!  to  Thee  ire  call ; 
"  Afflicted  at  Thy  (eet  we  &1I ; 
When  the  great  nster-floods  prevail. 
Leave  itot  oar  trembling  hearts  to  fitiL 

Friend  of  the  friendleea  and  the  &mt. 
Where  should  we  lodge  our  deep  complaiot? 
Where,  bat  with  Thee,  whose  open  door 
InTit«a  the  helplew  and  the  poor? 

Then  hear,  0  Lewd  I  our  bnmble  cry. 
And  bead  on  us  Thy  pitying  eye. 
To  Thee  their  prayer  Thy  people  make ; 
Hear  n«,  for  our  Jiedeei»er*e  sake ! 


136. 

rPEB  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high, 
■*•     Clouds  overcast  the  wintry  sky ; 
Out  of  the  depths  to  Thee  we  call ; 
Out  fean  are  great,  our  strength  is  smalL 
0  Lord,  the  pilot'e  part  perronn. 
And  guide  and  guard  ns  through  tiie  storm. 
Defend  us  from  each  threatening  ill. 
Control  the  wavee,  nay,  Peace,  be  still ! 
Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea. 
Our  Boub  itill  hang  their  hope  on  Thee ; 
Thy  ctnstant  love  and  faitbAil  care 
Support,  and  save  ns  from  despair. 
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)G10D,  that  mkdest  earth  and  sky. 
The  darkness  and  the  day, 
Give  ear  to  this  Thy  family, 

And  help  ne,  when  we  piay  t 
The  cross  our  Master  bore  for  ns, 

For  Him  we  fain  wonld  bear ; 
But  mortal  strength  to  weakness  tnms, 
And  courage  to  despair. 
i78 


Then  mercy  on  onr  filings,  Lord  ! 

Om'  sinlong  &ith  renew. 
And  when  Thy  sorrows  risit  ns, 

O  send  Thy  patience  too  1 
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138, 

ALMIGHTY  LORD,  before  Thy  throne 
Thy  monming  people  bend ; 
And  on  Thy  pardoning  grace  alone 

Our  humble  Lopes  depend. 
Datk  judgments  from  Thy  heavy  hand 

Thy  dreadfnl  power  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  onr  guilty  land. 

And  Btul  we  livo  to  pray. 
O  turn  OB,  tara  us,  mighty  Lord, 

Convert  ns  by  Thy  grace ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  Thy  Word, 

And  humbly  seek  Thy  face. 
Then  ahonld  disease  or  foee  invade, 

We  shall  not  sink  in  fear ; 
Secmv  of  never-failing  aid. 

If  Qod  onr  Ood,  be  near. 


FASTS  AND  TIBEES  OF  AFFLICTION. 

Mabtitbdom.    C.  HL  Earn  Wiuov. 


139. 

rSKE  iB  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood 
Drawn  &om  KmmanuerB  TeinB ; 
And  aisneTB  plunged  beneatlt  that  flood, 

Lose  all  theii  guilty  BtaiuB. 
Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransoni'd  church  of  God 

Be  saved,  to  dn  no  more. 
Lord,  I  believe  Thou  hast  piepared 

(Unworthy  though  I  be) 
For  me  a  blood-bought,  free  reward, 

A  golden  harp  for  me  I 
*Tis  strung  and  tuned  for  endless  years. 

And  formd  by  power  divine. 
To  sound  in  God  the  Father's  eats 

No  other  Name  but  Thine. 


FASTS  ANB  TIUES  OF  AFFLICTION. 
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140. 

LOEB,  of  Thy  mercy  hear  our  cry 
'    For  thk  l<mg-iAyoiir*d  land ; 
That  now,  as  in  the  days  gone  by, 
Her  strength  may  be  Thy  hand. 

May  she  her  holy  lot  ftilffl, 

Earth's  sanctuary  to  be ; 
And  stand  amid  the  nations  still, 

A  witiiess  true  to  Thee. 

And  when  the  last  dread  trmnpet's  somid 

Upon  her  ear  shall  ring, 
Grant  that  her  children  may  be  found 

Prepared  to  meet  their  Kmg\ 
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THAHESGITINa. 

Baubbon.     7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7.  Webnbb-s  Choral  Book.     Uiprig,  18U. 
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141. 


HABYEST. 


"PBAISE  to  Qod,  immortal  praise 

For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ; 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy, 
Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  employ : 
All  to  Thee,  our  God,  we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow. 

All  the  blessings  of  the  fields, 
All  the  stores  the  garden  yields. 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Tellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain : 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

Clouds  that  drop  their  fattening  dews, 
Suns  that  genial  warmth  diffuse, 
All  the  plenty  summer  pours, 
Autumn's  rich  overflowing  stores : 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

Peace,  prosperity,  and  health, 
Private  bliss  and  public  wealth. 
Knowledge,  with  its  gladdening  streams, 
Pure  religion's  holier  beams : 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solenm  praise. 
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THAHESaiTING. 

8,  8,  8,  8,  4, 1,  6.  JDsrni  HmmicB  Khbcht* 
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THAFKS6ITING. 


142. 


HABVBST. 


T  OBD  of  the  harvest!  Thee  we  hail; 
-^    Thine  ancient  promise  doth  not  feai ; 
The  varying  seasons  haste  their  round. 
With  goodness  all  our  years  are  crown'd; 

Our  thanks  we  pay. 

This  holy  day ; 
O  let  onr  hearts  in  tnne  he  found  I 

• 

If  Spring  doth  wake  the  song  of  mirth. 
If  Summer  warms  the  fruitful  earth. 
When  Winter  sweeps  the  naked  plain, 
Or  Autumn  yields  its  ripen'd  grain, — 

Still  do  we  sing 

To  Thee,  our  King  ; 
Through  all  their  changes  Thou  dost  reign. 

But  chiefly  when  Thy  liheral  hand 
Scatters  new  plenty  o'er  the  land. 
When  sounds  of  music  fill  the  air. 
As  homeward  all  their  treasures  bear ; 

We  too  will  raise 

Our  hymn  of  praise^ 
For  we  Thy  common  bounties  share. 

Lord  of  the  harvest  t  all  is  Thine ; 
The  rains  that  fall,  the  suns  that  shine. 
The  seed  once  hidden  in  the  ground. 
The  skill  that  makes  our  fruits  abound ; 

New,  every  year, 

Thy  gifts  appear ; 
New  praises  from  our  Hps  shall  sound. 
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THANKSGIVING. 

7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7.  R«»-  W.  H.  HatekoU,.     1859.     (By  penniwoa.) 
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THANESGITING. 


riOME,y 


S,  je  thaukfiil  people,  come, 
Baiso  the  song  of  Haireat-Home  t 
All  IB  safely  gatber'd  in, 
Ere  the  winter  rtonus  begin : 
Qod,  onr  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  onr  wants  to  be  supplied : — 
Gome  to  God's  own  temple,  come, 
Baiee  the  song  of  Harvest-Home  I 

We  ourselves  are  Qod's  own  field. 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  jield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown. 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown  : 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear. 
Then  the  full  com  shall  appear  : 
Grant,  0  harvest  Lord,  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

For  &e  Lord  our  God  shall  come. 
And  shall  take  Hie  harvest  home ; 
From  His  kingdom  in  that  day 
All  ofiences  purge  away  ; 
Give  His  Angels  charge  at  last 
la  the  fire  the  tares  to  oast ; 
Bat  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  Hia  gamer  evermore. 

Then,  then  Chnrch  triumphant,  como, 
ftaise  the  song  of  Harveet-Home  1 
All  are  safely  gather'd  in. 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin ; 
There,  for  ever  purified. 
In  God's  gamer  to  abide : 
Gome,  ten  thousand  Angels,  come, 
Baise  the  glorious  Harvest-Home  I 


■CiOTJNTAIN  of  mercy  I  God  of  loye  I 

How  rich  Thy  bounties  are ! 
The  rolliog  seaMiu,  as  they  move^ 
Proclaim  Thy  coostant  care. 

Wben  in  the  boBom  of  the  earth 

The  Bowsr  hid  the  grun, 
Thy  goodneaB  mark'd  its  secret  birth, 

And  tent  the  early  nin. 

The  spring's  Bweet  influetice  waa  Thine, 
Hie  plutta  in  beauty  gtew ; 


Thon  gay's!  the  summer's  suns  to  ahioe, 
The  mild  refreshing  dew. 

TlieK  Tarions  mercies  fajm  above 
Matored  the  swelling  grain ; 

A  kindly  harrest  crowns  Thy  love, 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

Fountain  of  lore  I  our  praise  is  Thine; 

To  Thae  our  songs  well  raise. 
And  all  created  nature  jmn 

In  sweet  hunKMUOOS  praise. 
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146. 

rPEIS  stone  to  Tbes  in  ikitli  we  la;, 
J-     We  bnild  the  temple.  Lord,  to  Thee : 
Thine  e^o  be  open  ni^t  and  day 

To  guard  this  house  and  Banctnory. 
Here,  when  Thy  people  seek  Thy  &oe, 

And  dying  eiiuiers  pray  to  live, 
Hear  Thou,  in  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place, 

And  when  Then  heareet,  0  forgive  1 
Here,  when  Thy  meaaengera  proclaim 

The  blessed  Gospel  of  Thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  power  of  His  great  Name 

Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 
That  glory  never  hence  depart  I 

Yet  choose  not.  Lord,  this  honse  alone  ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart, 

ia  every  bosom  fix  Thy  Throne. 


FOITNDATION   OF  A  CHUBCH. 

LiTBECR.        7,    7,  7,  7.  FRETLINGHACeBH.       1704. 
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FOUNDATION   OF  A  GHUEGH. 


146. 

T  OED  of  Hoata,  to  Thee  we  raise 

Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praiae ; 
Thon  Thy  people's  hearts  prepare 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayeir. 

Let  the  living  here  be  fed 
With  Thy  Word,  the  heavenly  Bread; 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  bleaa'd, 
Kay  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest 


Hallelnjah  I — earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyfol  Bonnd  reply  : 
HaUelqjah  t— hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 


CONSECEATION   OF  A  CHUBCH. 

FosTBHooTH,  (pT  Dabwxll'b  148th  Pbalv).    6,  6,  6,  6,  4,  4,  4,  i. 
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CONSECRATION   OF  A  CHXmCH. 

147. 

LOED  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  Thy  love, 
Thy  earthly  temples,  are ! 
.     To  Thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

Oh !  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
Oh  I  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  t 
They  praise  Thee  still ; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill. 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tearSi 
Till  each  arrives  at  length. 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
Oh  I  glorious  seat ! 
When  God,  our  King, 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet. 

God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

Our  Light  and  our  Defence ; 
With  gifts  His  hands  are  fill'd. 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence. 
Be  shall  bestow 
Upon  our  race 
His  saving  grace. 
And  glory  too. 

The  Lord  His  people  loves. 

His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  His  heart  approves, 
From  pure  and  pious  souls  : 
Thrice  happy  he, 
0  God  of  Hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  Thee. 
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COHSECBATION  OF  A  CHUBCH. 

Old  100th  Psalm.*     L.  M.  Gdilliumb  Fukc.    Geneva,  wboat  1543. 
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148. 

BEFORE  Jehomh'B  awfiil  throne 
Ye  natioDa  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Enow  that  the  Lord  is  Ood  alone ; 

He  can  create  and  He  destroy. 
Hia  BOTeieign  power,  without  onr  aid, 

Hade  na  of  clay  and  fonn'd  ua  men ; 
And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we  stray'd. 

He  brought  us  to  Hia  &ld  again. 
Well  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 

High  as  the  heavens  our  Toicee  raise  ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 

Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  piaiee. 
Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 
Finn  as  a  rock  Thy  troth  most  stand. 

When  rolling  yeara  shall  cease  to  move. 


*  Tom  of  lb*  niA  Pulm  li 


?n(U(kPn]Ur,  In  Dm  Llbnr;  or  Sl  Pial'a  dUitilrmI,  London,  prlnltd  1 
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CONSECRATION  OF  A  CHXmCH. 


LiNGOLir.    G.  M. 


Prom  lU  venbcroft's  Psalter,  1621. 
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Tho6.  Talus.    About  1565. 
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149. 


GREAT  Shepherd  of  Thy  people,  hear, 
Thy  ])re8eDce  now  display ; 
As  Thou  hast  given  a  pUoe  for  prayer. 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 
Acd  love  and  concord  dwell : 

Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease. 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

May  we  in  faith  receive  Thy  Word, 
In  faith  present  our  prayers ; 

And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord 
Unboaom  all  our  cares. 
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The  hearing  ear,  the  seeing  eye, 
The  contrite  heart  bestow ; 

And  diine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
That  we  in  grace  may  grow. 
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CONSECBATION  OF  A  CHURCH. 

GKorr'fl  148th  Pulu.     6,  6,  6,  6,  4,  4,  4, 1.  Dr.  Caorr.    Died,  1737. 


St.  Thokas',  Petolbtoii.    6,  6,  6,  6,  4,  4, 4,  4. 
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150. 


/^HEIST  is  our  comer-Btone, 
V    On  Him  alone  we  bnild ; 
With  His  true  saints  alone 
The  courts  of  heaven  are  fill'd ; 
On  His  great  love 
Onr  hopes  we  place 
Of  present  grace, 
And  joys  aboye. 

O  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallow'd  courts  shall  ring ; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing ; 
And  thus  proclaim 
In  joyful  song, 
Both  loud  and  long. 
That  glorious  Name.     * 


Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 

For  evermore  ^w  nigh ; 
Accept  each  futhful  vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh ; 
In  copious  shower 
On  all  who  pray. 
Each  holy  day 
Thy  blessings  pour. 

Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore ; 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given. 
Be  with  us  evermore ; 
Until  that  day. 
When  all  the  blessed 
To  endless  rest 
Are  call'd  away. 
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HISSIONS. 

UiBBiOHABT  Hmx.     7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6.  Uklqiuob  Tiocdiier.    leiS. 
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MISSIONS. 


151. 

FBOK  Oreenlaiid'B  107  moanbuiu 
From  India's  ooral  atroiid, 
Where  A&io's  ennny  foantuDB 

Boll  Lown  their  golden  saod  ; 
From  Jituij  aa  ancioat  river. 
From  many  »  palmy  plain, 
They  call  ns  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error'a  chain ! 


What  thongh  thb  spicy  b 

Blow  Boft  I'or  Java's  Jsle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleuea, 

And  only  man  is  vile; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone  I 

Can  we,  whoeo  sonls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation  I  oh,  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  soond  proclaim, 
TiU  each  remotest  nation 

Has  leam'd  Meeaiah's  Name. 

Waft,  waft,  ye  winds.  Hie  story. 

And  yon,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till  like  a  sea  of  glory,' 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  onr  ransom'd  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Bedeemer,  King.  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign  t 


WnroHMTM  New.    L.  M. 
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152. 

08HBIT  of  the  living  God, 
In  all  the  fnlneaa  of  Thy  grace, 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  h&th  trod. 

Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 
Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love, 

To  p-each  the  reconciling  Word ; 
Give  power  and  nnction  from  abore, 

Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  ib  heard. 
Be  darknosa,  at  Thy  ooming,  light; 

Confusion,  order  in  Thy  path ; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might; 

Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 
Baptize  the  nations  far  and  nigh, 

The  triumphs  of  the  croes  i«cord ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  every  kindred  call  Him  Lord. 


153. 

LOBD,  a  Saviour's  love  displaying, 
Show  the  heathen  lands  Thy  way ; 
MillionB  still  like  sheep  are  straying 

In  the  dark  and  clondy  day. 
Shades  of  death  are  gathering  o'er  them. 

Lord,  they  perish  from  Thy  sight  t 
Let  Thine  Angel  go  before  them ; 

Bring  the  GentUes  to  Thy  light 
Fetch  them  home  from  every  nation. 

From  the  islands  of  the  sea ; 
By  the  Word  at  Thy  salvation 

Gall  the  wanderers  baok  to  Thee. 
Thou  their  pasture  hast  provided. 

Grant  the  blessing  long  foretold ; 
Let  Thy  sheep,  divinely  guided. 

Find  at  last  the  common  fold. 


MISSIONS. 

Saxx-Wbikab.     8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7.  From  >  Mdodj  ofoboat  i.D.  1648.* 
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O0DL5  ill  heathen  darkneas  lying, 

Where  no  light  has  broken  through— 
Stml«  thAt  Jebus  hought  by  dying. 
Whom  Hia  «oul  in  travail  knew — 

Tbouaaod  voices 
■Jail  tiB,  o'er  the  watera  blue. 

Chmtiaoa,  hearken!    None  has  lAiight 
Of  Hia  love  «o  deep  and  dear ;      [them 

Of  the  precious  price  that  bought  them ; 
or  the  nail,  the  thom,  the  spear  ; 

Ye  who  know  Him, 
<  'iiide  diMD  from  their  darknesi  drear. 


Haste,  0  haste,  and  spread  the  tiding 
Wide  to  earth's  remotest  strand ; 

Let  no  brother's  bitter  pliiHing« 
Rise  agamst  us — when  we  stand 

In  the  judgment — 
From  some  iar,  forgotten  land. 

Lo !  the  hills  for  harvest  whiten, 
All  along  each  distant  shore ; 

Seaward  tar  the  islands  brighten,— 
Light  of  nations  I  lead  us  o'er ' 

When  we  seek  them, 
1*1  Thy  Spirit  go  before. 


D-    a,-^^-,^       a  T   o   T   A    1        Admted  from  ■  Chorml  bjf  Gbrom,  " MnNMiredor" 
St.  Batioub.      8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7.         ^itaii,bon,  in  Dr.  C.  Kqcher  s  '  Zion.-Huft.* 


MISSIONS. 


155. 

A'EB  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness 

Let  tile  eye  of  pi^  gaze ; 
See  the  kuidreds  of  the  people 
L(»t  in  em's  bewild'ring  m&ze : 

DarknesB  brooding 
On  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 

Light  of  them  that  sit  in  darkness  I 
Rise  and  shine,  Thy  blessings  bring; 

Light  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles  t 
Rise  with  healing  on  Th;  wing : 

To  Thy  hrightnesB 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

Tiay  the  heathen,  now  adoring 
Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone, 

Come  and,  worshipping  before  Him, 
Serve  the  living  Ood  alone  : 

Let  Thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth,  as  floods  the  sea. 


Thon  to  whom  all  power  is  given. 
Speak  the  word ;— at  Thy  command 

Let  the  company  of  preachers 

Spread  Thy  Name  from  land  to  land : 

Lord  t  be  with  them 
Alwny,  to  the  end  of  time. 


Fbimoohia.    S.  M. 
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156. 

HOW  beftuteouB  are  their  feet 
Who  Bland  on  Slon'a  hiU ; 
Wlio  bring  BaWatJon  on  their  tongnes, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal  1 

How  happy  are  our  ears, 
Thai  hear  this  joyfnl  aoond, 
Which  kiogu  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

How  blesiied  are  oar  eyes, 
That  see  this  beavunlf  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
Bat  died  without  the  sight. 


Oh !  Lord,  make  bare  Thine  arm. 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  Giod. 


HoKKNLOHE.    7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 

From  F.  Weber's  •  Chonh  of  EngUnd 
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Missions. 


167. 

TTABE!  the  song  of  jubilee, 

Loud  as  miglity  thunders'  roar. 
Or  the  fnlneaa  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  ehore : 
"  Hallelig&b ! "    for  the  Loid 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign ; 
"  Hallel^jali ! "    let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

"  Halleli^&b  I "    Hark  I  the  Bound 

From  the  centre  to  the  ^es. 
Woken  above,  beneath,  around, 

AH  ereation's  harmonies : 
See  Jehovah's  banners  fnrl'd, 

Sheathed  His  sword ;  He  speaks — 'tis  done. 
And  the  kdugdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kdngdomB  of  His  Son. 

"  He  ahall  reign  &om  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  Bway ; 
He  shall  reign  when,  like  a  scrcJl, 

Yonder  heavens  have  pus'd  away. 
Then  the  end ; — beneath  His  rod 

Han's  last  enemy  shall  &11 : 
Hallelujah  I  Christ  in  God, 

Ood  in  Christ  is  all  in  all." 


HISSIOKS. 


GKATiruDX.    6,  S,  G, 


Bamberg  Hymn-Boak.     1T07. 


f\  GOD,  from  Thee  alone 
^     Our  earthly  blewingB  flow  j 
What  is  there  not  Thine  own. 
Of  all  we  priM  below  ? 

We  are  but  stewarda  here  ; 
Lord,  may  wh  faithfal  prove. 
And  what  we  hold  meet  dear 
Deny  not  to  Thy  love. 


Awake,  then,  ye  to  whom 
Ood  has  HO  fteely  given 

To  fly  the  uimeT's  doom. 

And  know  the  path  to  heftven  ;- 

Ye  know  the  jojfnl  news; 
Hide  not  the  blessed  Word : 
Oh,  how  can  ye  refuse 
To  tell  what  ye  have  heard? 


Ye  know  yooi  Lord's  comman 
Ye  have  that  ye  may  give 
With  ready  heart  and  hand. 
That  otben^  too,  may  live. 


TE8US  shall  rwgn  where'er  the  sun 

Doth  hia  saccetuive  jouineya  run ; 
HU  kio^oiri  Btretch  from  shore  to  iihore 
Till  mooDs  shall  wax  and  wane  do  more. 

For  TTim  thaXl  endleaa  prajer  be  made, 
And  princes  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  Name  like  sweet  perfume  sh^t  rise 
With  every  momiog  sacrifice. 


People  and  realuia  uf  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  soil!;, 
And  .infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  Nome. 

BleasingB  aboand  where'er  He  reigns ; 
The  priaooer  leaps  to  lose  his  chains. 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  bicss'd. 


Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  bononn  to  our  King ; 
An^ls  descend  witb  sonfn  a;^n. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 


■d  FHlm  ud  HTiini  Ti 


MISSIOHS. 


Moscow.    6,6,4,6,6,6,4. 

GiiROTHi.    Died,  1788. 
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rPHOU,  whose  Almighty  woid 
Chaos  uid  darknew  beard. 

And  took  their  flight, 
He«T  UB,  we  humbly  pray  ; 
And  where  the  G«epel-day 
Sheds  Dot  iU  glorious  ray 

"Let  there  be  li^tr 

Thon,  who  didst  oome  to  bring. 
On  Tbj  redeeming  wing, 

Healing  and  Bight ; 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind. 
Oh,  now  to  all  mankind 

"  Let  there  be  light  I 
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Spirit  of  trnth  and  love, 
Life-givii^,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight! 
Hots  (» the  watan'  boe, 
Bearii^  the  lamp  of  grace. 
And  In  earth's  darkest  place 

"Let  there  be  light  1" 
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A  RH  of  the  Lord    twske,  aw»ke! 

Put  on  Thy  strength,  the  natioaB 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see  [shake : 
Triumph*  of  mercy  wrought  by  Thee. 

Say  to  the  heathen,  from  Thy  throne, 
"  I  am  Jehovah,  God  aloue  I " 
Iliy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  Uieir  altars  to  the  KToond. 


No  more  let  bunum  blood  be  spilt. 
Vain  Bacrilice  for  human  guilt  1 
But  to  each  conscience  he  applied 
The  blood  diat  flow'd  from  Jbbub'  side. 

Let  Zion's  time  of  favour  come  ; 
Oh,  hiiug  the  tribes  of  iarael  home : 
And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  JS8Ua'  fold  1 


Praiae  Ood,  from  whom  all  blesBiogs  flow ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  beie  below ; 
Praise  Hun  abore,  ye  heavenly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghort. 


CuboMl  J  GMm,     I6SI. 
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I^H, why  should  iBiael'a  goii8,(HiGebless'd, 
Still  roam  thescoming  world  arouod, 
Duown'd  of  heaven,  bj-  man  oppreu'd, 
OutcMts  from  Zion'a  halloVd  ground  ? 

O  Ood  of  Israel !  view  their  race, 
Back  to  Thy  fold  the  wanderers  bring ; 

Teach  them  to  seek  Thy  slighted  grace. 
To  hail  in  Christ  their  promised  King. 

The  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  twain, 
That  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  light ; 

The  sever'd  olive-biBnch  again 
To  its  own  parent  stock  unite. 
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Haste,  glorious  day,  expected  long,  [raise. 

When  Jew  and  Qreek  one  prayer  shall 
With  eager  feet  one  temple  throng. 

One  God  in  holy  anthems  praiae. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Qhoet, 

The  God  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore. 
From  men  and  from  the  Ang^  host. 

Be  praise  and  glory  e 


MISSIONS. 

EsSTOBATION.     7,  6,  7,  6.  Bamberg  Hymn-Book.     1707. 
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163. 

MISSION  TO  THE  JEWS. 

a 

OH  that  the  Lord*8  salyation 
Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
To  heal  His  ancient  nation, 
To  lead  His  outcasts  home  I 

How  long  the  holy  city 
Shall  heathen  feet  profjEme  ? 

Betum,  O  Lord,  in  pity ; 
Bebuild  her  walls  again. 

Let  fall  Thy  rod  of  terror  : 
Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 

Boll  back  the  veil  of  error : 
Belease  the  fetter'd  heart. 

Let  Israel,  home  returning, 

Her  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  moxinmi%^ 

And  bind  Thy  CSVmtc\L  XjoTVl^^ 


NoTriHOHAU.     C.  M. 


Jbbeuah  Clarz.    Died,  170T. 


A  LL  hail  the  power  or  Jssn^  Name  I 

Ye  Angels,  proatrato  fall ; 

firing  foith  the  royal  diadem, 

And  crown  Him  Lonl  of  all. 


Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  fotget 
The  wormwood  and  the  pill ; 

Oo,  spread  your  trophies  at  Hb  feet. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


Crown  Him,  ye  Martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  His  albir  call : 
Of  Jeasa's  stem  eitol  the  rod. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Ye  choaen  seed  of  Isnel's  rsce^ 
A  remnant  weak  and  amall. 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  b;  Hia  grace, 
jlnd  orawa  Him  Lord  ot  alL 
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Let  eVry  kindred,  ev'ry  tribe. 
Around  this  earthly  ball. 

To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 

Oh  tha^  with  yonder  aacred  throng. 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall ; 

There  join  the  everlasting  aong. 
And  crowa  Him  Lord  of  all  I 


ALHS&IVIKO. 

KmHAKUEL.     L.  M.  Braub'b  '  Ed»  HTTonodiK  Oploti*,'  1675. 


165. 

HELP  us,  0  Lord,  Thy  yoke  to  wear, 
Delighting  in  Thy  perfect  will ; 
Ettch  others  bt^euB  learn  to  bear, 

And  thus  Thy  law  of  love  fulfil. 
He  that  hath  pity  on  the  poor 

Lendeth  his  Bubfitonce  to  the  Lord ; 
And  lo  !  his  recompense  is  sure, 

For  more  than  this  shall  be  restored. 
Teach  ns,  with  glad,  imgmdging  heart, 

As  Thon  hast  bless'd  our  various  store, 
From  our  abondance  to  impart 

A  liberal  portion  to  the  poor. 
To  Thee  onr  all  devoted  be. 

In  whom  we  breathe,  and  move,  and  live  ; 
Freely  we  have  received  of  Thee, 

Freely  may  we  rejoice  to  give. 
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■pOUWTAINofgoodl  to  own  Thy  loTe 
J-      Oar  th&nkfnl  bctfts  incline ; 
What  can  we  render,  Iiord,  to  Thee, 

When  &U  the  worlds  are  Thine  ? 
But  Thon  host  needy  brethren  here, 

PuialteTS  of  Thy  grace ; 
Whose  hnmble  name  Thon  wilt  oonfeBa 

Before  Thy  Father's  fiice. 
In  them  Thon  maj'st  be  clothed  and  fed. 

And  visited  and  cheer'd  ; 
And  in  theJr  accents  of  distress 

Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard. 
Thy  fkce,  with  reverence  and  with  love, 

We  in  Thy  poor  would  see , 
For  while  we  minister  to  them, 

We  do  it.  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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r   BEBALT  or  THl  TODNO. 


GKEAT  God  I  in  heaven  and  earth 
Whose eioriefl all creKtioD fill;   [preme. 
Our  souls  aoore  Thy  awful  Name, 
And  humbly  wait  to  do  Thy  wilL 

Thy  gloriona  might  what  tongue  can  tell. 
What  force  Thy  Borereiga  power  witb- 

Yet  Thou  doet  stoop  with  men  to  dwell. 
And  give  Thy  blessings  through  their 

Tis  oun  to  feed  these  lamto  of  Thine, 
And  bain  their  (botstepa  on  to  beaTen ; 

Wo  hail  with  joy  the  chaige  divine. 
And  freely  give  aa  Thou  hast  ^vai. 


0  Fount  of  love !  aU-gracious  God  I 
What  can  we  offer  but  Thine  own  I 

For  we  are  Thine,  redeem'd  with  blood. 
The  precious  blood  of  Christ  Thy  Son. 

On  these,  on  ns.  Thy  grace  bestow. 
The  contrite  heart,  (he  lowly  mind. 

The  love  of  God  in  Christ  to  know. 
The  wisdom  from  above  to  find. 


itefeud  u8  from  the  power  of  sin, 
Save  us  from  all  self-righteous  pride ; 

)ui'  sure  support,  lliy  peace  within. 
Our  only  plea,  that  Christ  haa  4is-i- 
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THE  Lord,  who  once  our  weakness  knew, 
Bom  in  this  vale  of  tears, 
In  wisdom  as  in  stature  grew, 

In  favour  as  in  years. 
And  as  He  bare  our  bumble  lot, 

Mankind  &om  sin  to  tree, 
In  mercy  said,  "  Forbid  them  not, 

Let  children  come  to  Me." 
May  we,  0  Lord,  betimes  obey 

The  call  Thy  grace  has  given. 
And  still  pursue  the  narrow  way 

That  loads  onr  steps  to  heaven. 
Though  Angels  round  Thy  throne  on  high 

Their  hymns  of  triumph  raise. 
Thou  hearest  when  to  Thee  we  cry. 

Thou  wilt  not  scom  our  praise. 

tf  jDbB  WjilDwHght  (tee  H^inii  10).  whom  he  HKCHdcd,  H  Oifulat  of  t)H  CoOe^MU  Qiairti  il 
Mr.  Ill  nee.    He  hiA  bsni  •  compellluT  for  clH  iltuulciii  of  Orgulit  il  HiUflu,  In'  IIM.  wk« 
'Jtrrcbel,  tttenrurii  Sir  WllUun  Hciwhcl.  Hit  celebniicd  ulrDaiiiDcr.  wu  tlnird.    He  died  im. 
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OTHOTT,  whcm  gloiy  and  whose  giaoe 
Cel«stial  bests  proclaim. 
Look  down  from  heaTen,  Thf  dwelling- 


Within  the  Tolume  of  Thy  Word, 

We,  from  our  early  youth. 
Learn  of  our  Saviour  aiid  our  Lord, 

The  Way,  the  Life,  the  Tnith. 

Thy  Word  displayi  the  oonooid  sweet 

Of  fear  and  holy  love : 
Hercy  and  truth  together  meet, 

Devending  from  abore. 

O  Lord  !  Thy  glory  and  Thy  grace 
Whilat  now  oar  lips  proclaim. 

Come  to  our  hearts,  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  make  ua  fear  Thy  Name. 


SHEPHEBD  of  larael,  from  above 
Thy  feeble  flock  behold ; 
And  let  ua  never  loee  Thy  love, 

Nor  wander  from  Thy  fold. 
Thou  wilt  not  out  Thy  lamba  away ; 

Thy  band  is  ever  near. 
To  guide  them  lest  tbey  go  astray. 

And  keep  them  safe  from  fear. 
Wa  want  Thy  help,  for  we  are  fraU  ; 

Thy  light,  for  we  are  blmd ; 
Let  giBoe  o'er  all  our  doubts  prevul. 

To  prove  that  Thou  art  kind. 
Teach  tu  the  things  we  ought  to  know. 

And  may  we  find  them  true  ; 
And  still  in  stature  bh  i 

Increase  in  wisdom  \i 
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AWAKE,  my  Bonl,  and  with  the  aim 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  ran ; 
Shake  off  dull  elotb,  and  early  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 
Redeem  thy  misspent  moments  past. 
And  live  this  day  as  if  the  hist ; 
Thy  talents  to  improve  take  oare ; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 
Let  all  thy  conTerse  be  sincere, 
Thy  oonBcienco  as  the  noonday  clear ; 
For  God's  all-seeing  eye  Barreys 
Thy  secret  thonghts,  ihy  works  and  ways. 
Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart. 
And  with  the  Angels  bear  thy  port ; 
Who  all  night  long  nnweoried  sing 
High  glory  to  the  eternal  King ! 
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TTTE  wake,  we  wake,  ye  heareiily  choir ; 
''       Blay  joor  derotioD  as  inepire, 
That  we,  like  yon,  onr  age  may  epeiul ; 
Like  yon,  may  on  out  God  attend. 

Lord !  we  onr  Town  to  Thee  renew  ; 
Scfttter  onr  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
Goord  onr  first  springs  of  Uiought  and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  onr  spirita  fill. 

Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 

All  we  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  onr  powers,  with  all  their  might, 

Li  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

*  Eacb  hjnm  DUf  \m  iodi  m  dUxr  IDM. 


St 

Pmbr's,  Oxfoed. 

On            ,          I 

CM. 

X.  R.  Reikaolb.     1826. 
(By  periDimoo.) 

^  JrJ    ;l-iz^-.^H    Jl  Jll  ^ 

1      ^ 

J 

'i 

'. 

1 

_^j:_^ 

ktiO^I  f.-^^44^=^h^^-h^^ 

M^-.l   IhJ  Jl  J II JIJ  Jl'^  ^ 

r  n  e  1^  ^. 

!^ 

C;  n  ^  a  '^, 

k^M^^i-^^vi,-,  ,L  :ji 

rPHROTTGH  all  the  duigers  of  the  night, 
i      PreeeiTed,  O  Lord,  by  Thee, 
Again  we  hail  the  cheerful  light. 

Again  we  bow  the  knee. 
Freaeire  db.  Lord,  thronghont  the  day, 

And  guide  ob  by  Thine  arm ; 
For  they  are  safe,  and  only  they. 

Whom  Thou  preeerr'st  from  harm. 
Let  all  our  words  and  all  onr  ynys 

Declare  that  we  are  Thine, 
That  Bo  the  light  of  truth  and  grace 

BefoK  the  world  may  shine. 
Let  ns  ne'er  torn  away  from  Thee ; 

O  Sayionr,  hold  na  fast. 
Till  with  onclonded  eyea  we  see 

Thy  glorions  face  at  last. 
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'  rro  Thee,  O  Lord,  witJi  dawning  light 
.         H7  thankful  voice  111  raise. 
Thy  mighty  power  to  celebrate. 
Thy  holy  Name  to  praise : 

.For  Thon,  in  belplew  hour  of  night, 

Haat  compused  my  bed. 
And  now,  refresh'd  with  peaceful  sleep. 
Thou  liftest  up  my  head. 

Grant  me,  0  God,  Thy  quickening  grace. 
Through  this  and  every  day ; 

That,  guided  and  upheld  by  Thee, 
My  feet  may  never  stray. 
223 


Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope, 

Increase  my  leal  and  love ; 
And  fix  my  heart's  affections  all 

On  Christ  and  things  above. 

And  when,  life's  labour  0  er,  I  sink 

To  slumber  in  the  grave. 
In  death's  dark  vale  be  Thou  my  trust, 

To  succour  and  to  save : 

That  so,  through  Him,  who  bted  and  died. 

And  roM  again  for  me, 
"The  grave  smd  gate  of  death  "may  prove 

A  passage  home  to  Theft 
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MY  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love, 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new, 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew 


Thon  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 

Thy  sovereign  Word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 
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I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  command, 
To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 

Perpetual  blessings  from  TbHie\iaiA 
I^emand  perpetual  songB  oi  praJv^* 
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JosBPii  Hatdx,    Dud.  1809. 
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'M'EW  every  morning  is  the  love 
^     Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove, 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, 
Restored  to  life  and  power  and  thought. 

New  mercies,  each  returning  day. 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 
New  thoughts  of  God,.new  hopes  of  heaven. 

If,  on  our  daily  course,  our  mind 
Be  Belt  to  hallow  all  we  find, 
New  tresameB  still,  of  countless  pike, 
Oi)d  will  provide  for  sacrifiGe. 
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The  trivial  round,  the  common  task. 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask ; 
Boom  to  deny  ourselves, — a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 
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/^  JESU,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace, 

^  Thou  brightness  of  Thy  Father's  face, 

Thou  Fountam  of  eternal  light, 

Whose  beams  disperse  the  shades  of  night ! 

Come,  holy  Sun  of  heavenly  love, 
Shower  down  Thj  radiance  fix)m  above ; 
And  to  our  inward  hearts  convey 
The  Holy  Spirit's  cloudless  ray. 

May  faith,  deep  rooted  in  the  soul. 
Subdue  our  flesh,  our  minds  control ; 
May  guile  depart,  and  discord  cease, 
And  all  within  he  joy  und  peace, 
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0,  hallowed  be  the  approaching  day ! 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray, 
And  &ithful  love  our  noon-day  light. 
And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright. 

0  Christ,  with  each  returning  mom. 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  is  borne ; 
0,  may  we  ever  clearly  see 
Our  Saviour  and  our  God  in  Thee ! 
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178. 

pHBIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 

Olirist,  the  true,  the  only  light ; 
Sun  of  Bighteonsness,  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 
Day-q»ring  from  on  high,  be  near ; 
DayHBtar,  in  our  hearts  appear. 

Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom, 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  we  see ; 
Lord,  Thy  inward  light  impart, 
Cheering  each  benighted  heart 

Visit  every  soid  of  Thine, 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  ns.  Lord,  with  light  divine, 

Scatter  all  our  mibelief ; 
More  and  more  Thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

To  the  Father,  throned  in  heaven. 
To  the  Saviour,  Christ,  His  Son, 

To  the  Spirit,  praise  be  given. 
Everlasting  Three  in  One : 

As  of  old,  the  Trinity 

Still  IB  worshipp'd,  stdll  fihall);)^ 
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Joseph  Baritbt.    1862. 
(Written  expressly  for  this  Work.) 
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179. 

FORTH  in  Thy  Name,  O  Lord,  we  go, 
Our  daily  labonr  to  pursue ; 
Thee,  only  Thee,  resolved  to  know 
In  all  we  thin^  or  speak,  or  do. 

The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  a68ign'<> 

O  let  us  cheerfully  fulfil ; 
In  all  our  works  Thy  presence  find. 

And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will. 

Still  be  our  grateful,  glad  employ. 
To  spend  for  Thee  what  Thou  hast  given, 

And  run  our  course  with  hope  and  joy, 
Till  with  Thy  saints  we  enter  heaven. 

To  Thee,  great  Lord,  the  One  in  Three! 

Let  praise  for  evermore  ascend : 
And  grant  us  in  out  home  to  see 

The  heavenly  life  ttia*  "kno7?%  wo  «iA. 
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EvKNiNO  Hymn.    L.  M. 
(Two  in  one,  TrMe  and  Tenor). 


Tallib'b  Obdoq.    (1561).    From  the 
Rer.  W.  H.  Uaveboal's  <  Old  Charch  Pkdmodj.' 

B7  permiasion. 


E 


± 


r 


S^" 


^^ 


r 


f=^ 


3^^ 


^^ 


^ 


3 


^=J 


PnTTT 


1 


: 


22: 


^ 


zi 


^ 


rrr 


g 


i 


r 


r 


^^^^- 


^^ 


=UJ_si 


^^ 


5 


a: 


r 


s 


s 


r 


180. 


/?|.LORY  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
^    For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  0  keep  me.  King  of  kings. 
Beneath  Thine  own  Almighty  wings ! 

Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 


dread 


Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dj 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

0  let  my  soul  on  Thee  repose ! 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ! 
Sleep,  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  Ood  when  I  awake. 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  ^leaveiA^  Vo&X.^ 
Vmim  Father,  Son,  and  HoXy  CiYlo&V., 


EVENING. 


Drbbdin.    8,  7,  8,  7,  7,  7. 


From  the  Dresden  Hymn  Book.     1767. 
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EVENING. 


181. 

rTHBOUGH  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us; 

Wearied,  we  lie  down  to  rest : 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us ; 
Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest : 

Jssus,  Thou  our  Guardian  be ; 

Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Thee. 


Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers. 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes, 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers 
In  Thy  love  may  we  repose ; 
And,  when  life's  sad  day  is  past, 
Best  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last 
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EVENING. 


Hbavbklt  Best.    8,  7,  8,  7,  7,  7,  4,  4,  7,  7. 


JOH^  ROSEKXULLER.      1649. 
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182. 

pOD  of  Israel !  we  adore  Thee  I 

Thou  liast  kept  us  throngh  the  day : 
Thus  preserved,  we  come  before  Thee, 
Ours  the  new  and  living  Way. , 
Safely  keep  us  throngh  the  night ; 
Guard  us  till  the  morning  light ; 
Nor  forsake  us 
Till  Thou  take  us 
Far  from  earth  to  dwell  with  Thee, 
Through  a  bright  eternity. 
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ZuMCH.    7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7. 


I.  SCHOPPE.      1642. 
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EVENING. 


183. 

rnHBOXJOn  the  changes  of  the  day, 

Kept  by  Thy  sustaining  power, 
Offerings  of  thanks  we  pay. 

Father !  in  this  evening  hour ;    * 
Praises  to  Thy  Name  belong, 

Source  and  Giver  of  our  good ! 
And,  thongh  feeble  is  our  song, 

It  shall  speak  our  gratitude. 

From  the  dangers  which  have  frowned, 

From  the  snares  in  secret  set. 
We  have,  through  Thy  mercy,  found 

Safety  and  deliverance  yet ! 
And  Thy  loving-kindness  hath 

All  the  day  to  us  been  shown. 
While  profusely  on  our  path 

Bichest  blessings  have  been  strown. 

Spirit !  who  hast  been  our  Light, 

And  the  Guardian  of  our  way, 
Let  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  might 

Keep  us  for  another  day  I 
O'er  our  sleep,  with  sleepless  eye. 

Watch,  and  sweet  shall  be  our  rest ; 
And  when  morning  gilds  the  sky. 

Our  awaking  shall  be  bless'd ! 
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Omniprbbenob.    8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8. 


John  Scuop.    1650. 
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X  Thew  nuu-k  the  dlvlaiom  of  the  3rd,  4Ui,  ftth,  and  6th  lines  of  the  aecoixi  ttazua,  to  whicb  stansa  alio  tba 
dutted  alan  belong. 
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184. 

"DLESSED  be  Thy  Name  for  ever, 
^    Thou  of  life  the  Guard  and  Giver ! 
Thou  canst  guard  Thy  creatures  sleeping, 
Heal  the  heart  long  broke  with  weeping. 
Grod  of  stillness  and  of  motion, 
Of  the  desert  and  the  ocean, 
Of  the  mountain,  rock,  and  river. 
Blessed  be  Thy  Name  for  ever  I 

Thou,  who  slumberest  not,  nor  sleepest, 
Bless'd  are  they  Thou  kindly  keepest ! 
God  of  eyening's  parting  ray, 
Of  midnight  gloom,  and  dawning  day^ 
That  riseth  from  the  azure  sea, 
Like  breathings  of  eternity ! 
Qod  of  life  the  Guard  and  Giver, 
Blessed  be  Thy  Name  for  ever  I 
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OTTXBBOtntm.    L.  M. 


J08EPB  HiTDK.    Died.  1809. 
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185. 

SUN  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near ; 
Oh,  may  no  earth-bom  cloud  arise 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes  I 

When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast 

Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

Gome  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take>; 
Till  in  the  ocean  oi  T\i^  lo^« 
Wo  lose  ouroeWeam\i<^^^Ti%Ny^^^> 
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Or,  Anoxlcb.*    L.  M. 
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J.  SCHEFTLER.      1657. 
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186. 


fTHOUFramerof  the  light  and  dark, 
•*"    Steer  through  the  tempest  Thine  own 
Amid  the  howling  wintry  sea  [ark ; 

We  are  in  port  if  we  have  Thee. 

The  rulers  of  this  Christian  land, 
Twixt  Thee  and  us  ordain'd  to  stand — 
Guide  Thou  their  course,  0  Lord,  aright, 
Let  all  do  all  as  in  Thy  sight 


If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thiiie 
Have  spum'd  to-day  the  voice  divine. 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  h^n ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

Watch  by  the  sick ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night 
Like  in^t^  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 
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Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take ; 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  hea\ien  above. 

•  Ef  tber  Time  viU  nit  ^Umec  Bymn. 
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EVENING. 


Eyknsong.     10, 10, 10, 10. 


From  F.  Webf.b'8  *  Church  of  Eoglmnd 
Chorai-Book/     1866. 


f^\rJ     ^U]      jf^ 

n^'r   p'"^  f^ 


^ 


^JiO-p. 


-^S- 


^ 


s 


^^ 


p 


^^ 


^ 


P 


^.^       id    ..J 


P^  r^T. 


ss 


f=r. 


r4      ^/ri       J 


I 


r^r—r 


Or, 


CONWAT.      10,  10,  10,  10. 


Hehst  Iji'wss.    1637. 
B*V(fg>l'(  <  Old  Church  PMlmody.' 
By  parmiMioa. 
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i\B,  come,  and  let  ns  all,  with  one  accord^ 

Lift  np  our  cheerfdl  voice,  and  praise  the  Lord ; 
Let  us  this  evening  bless  His  holj  Name, 
Yea,  let  ns  land  and  magnify  &e  same. 

Let  nniversal  natnre  ever  raise 
A  cheerfbl  voice,  to  give  Him  thanks  and  praise ; 
Let  ns  and  all  His  saints  His  glory  sing, 
Who  is  our  blessed  Saviour,  Lord  and  King. 

For  by  His  Word  the  heaven  and  earth  were  made. 
The  earth's  foundation  also  firmly  laid ; 
All  things  were  done  at  His  divine  commwid, 
And  shall  throughout  all  ages  surely  stand. 

Therefore  let  all  in  heaven  and  earth  agree 
To  sing  His  praise  in  perfect  unity ; 
Yea,  let  His  servants  all,  with  one  accord. 
With  joyfdl  haUel^jahs  praise  the  Lord. 
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St.  Mark's.    L.  M.    (Audi  Ibbael) .• 


Originally  in  the 
Genevan  Psalter.     1562. 
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Or. 


ESAFP.     1760. 


•  pHhnlXVnti^  Another  key. 
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188. 

A  LMIGHTT  GOD,  Thy  throne  above 

No  time  can  change,  no  power  can  move ; 
Thy  word  the  fleeting  hours  obey, 
They  speed  the  night,  they  close  the  day. 


Oh,  cheer  the  evening  of  onr  days 
With  that  bright  beam  which  ne'er  decays ; 
And  make  a  happy  death  the  road 
To  bring  onr  ransom'd  sonls  to  Qod. 

Oh,  holy  Father,  holy  Son, 
And  holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Thy  grace  devontly  we  implore. 
Thy  Name  be  praised  for  evermore. 
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EVENIKO. 


GuABDiAN  Angels.    8,  4,  8,  4,  8,  8,  8,  4. 


H jma  of  the  Latin  Church  :  from 
Kocher'b  '  Zion's  Harie.' 
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EYEHING. 


189. 

rSODf  that  madest  earth  and  heaTon, 
^    Darknees  and  light  I 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

For  rest  the  night ! 
May  Thine  Angel-goards  defend  us, 
Slmnber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  ns, 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  ns, 

This  livelong  night  I 


Guard  ns  waking,  guard  ns  sleeping  i 

And  when  we  die. 
May  we,  in  Thy  mighty  keeping. 

All  peacefdl  lie! 
When  the  last  dread  call  snail  wake  ns, 
Do  not  Thon,  our  God,  forsake  ns. 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us. 

With  Thee  on  high ! 
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EVENING. 


Old  124th  Psalm  *    10, 10, 10,  10, 10. 


From  the  Psalter,  1563. 
Harmonized  by  W.  L.  Dickinson. 
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*  The  Tan«  of  the  134th  PBalm,  both  in  the  EugUsh  Ptolter  of  1563  and  In  the  French  Psalter  of  15«i;  the 

▼enlons  of  the  Paahn  by  Dean  Whittlng^iam  and  by  Theodore  Beat  being  both  in  etantaa  of  five  linea.    Bat 

the  rhythm  of  the  Tune,  which  is  nnifonn  throo^out  in  the  English  Psalter,  is  varied  in  the  diffSerent  strains 

la  tbe  French,    The  long  notes  at  the  close  of  the  Tmie  have  been  adopted  fhnn  the  Frendi  venlon. 

Kb.  —If  the  npetltfon  of  the  laat  line  in  eadi  atuna  ot  \)Ida  121x00x^(6  ^«R.\«i  to^  the  third  or  fborth  stxaln 

of  the  Tone  nuky  be  om/tted. 
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190. 

A  BIDE  with  me  I  fast  feJls  the  eyentide ; 

The  darkness  deepens ;  Lord,  with  me  abide. 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  0  abide  with  me  I 


Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  ont  life*s  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  aromid  I  see ; 

0  Thou,  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me  I 

Thou  on  my  head  in  early  youth  didst  smile, 
And  thongh  rebellions  and  perverse  meanwhile, 
Thou  hast  not  left  me,  oft  as  I  left  Thee ; 
On  to  the  close,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me  I 

1  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 

Wh&i  bnt  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power  ? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  gnide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  0  abide  with  me  I 

Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes ; 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies. 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee  I 
In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me  I 
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Compoml  va  this  Work  bj 
Joseph  Babnbt.    1862. 
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191. 


rpHE  day,  0  Lord,  is  spent; 
-^     Abide  with  as  and  rest ; 
Onr  hearts'  desires  are  folly  bent 
On  making  Thee  onr  gnest 

We  haye  not  reach'd  that  land, 
That  happy  land,  as  yet. 
Where  holy  Angels  ronnd  Thee  stand, 
Whose  sun  can  never  set. 

Our  snn  is  sinking  now, 
Onr  day  is  almost  o*er ; 
0  Snn  of  Bighteonsness,  do  Then 
ShiiKe  on  us  eyenaoxe. 
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EVENINa. 


ClTLBACH.      8,  7,  8,  7. 


From  TdPLER'8  Old  Choiial  Melodies. 
(Haveroal'8  Old  Church  Paalmodj.) 
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192. 


SAVIOITB,  breathe  an  eyening  blessing, 
Ere  repose  onr  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 
Thou  canst  saye,  and  Thou  canst  Heal. 

Tbongh  destmction  walk  arotmd  us, 
Though  the  arrow  past  us  fly, 

Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us ; 
We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee ; 

Thou  art  He  who,  neyer  weary, 
Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 

Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  us. 
And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 

May  the  heayenly  mom  awakib  \3a^ 
dZad  in  bright  and  deaMeea  \>\ooisi. 
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EVENING. 


BxNisoN.    8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8. 


Bamberg  Hymn-Book.     1707. 
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EVENING. 


193. 


SWEET  Savioub  I  bless  ns  ere  we  go  ; 
Thy  Word  into  our  minds  instil. 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 

With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will. 
Through  life*s  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
0  genUe  Jssu,  be  our  Hght. 

The  day  is  done,  its  hours  have  run ; 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all — 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 

The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
0  gentle  Jssu,  be  our  light 

Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toil'd. 
And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared : 

Ah  I  never  let  our  works  be  soiled 
With  strife,  or  by  deceit  ensnared. 

Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

0  gentle  Jssu,  be  our  Ught 

For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
0  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 

Thou  art  our  Jbsus,  and  our  All  I 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 

Sweet  Saviour  I  bless  us  I  night  is  come, 
Through  night  and  darkness  near  us  be ; 

Grood  Angels  watch  about  our  homo, 
And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 

Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

0  genUe  Jesu,  be  our  light. 
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EVENING. 


OxKNDON.    8,  6,  :||  8,  8. 


Modified  TersioD  of  Leipsig,  Hymn  127. 
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Danzio.    8,  6,  8,  6,  8,  8. 


From  Mabtall*8  Choral  Book. 
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T  OBD  of  my  life,  whose  tender  care 

Hath  led  me  on  till  now. 
Here  lowly  at  the  hour  of  prayer 

Before  Thy  throne  I  bow ; 
I  bless  Thy  gracious  hand,  aad  pny 
Fo^TOnesSjfor  another  day. 

Oh  I  may  I  daily,  hourly,  strive 

In  heavenly  grace  to  grow ! 
To  Thee  and  to  Thy  glory  live — 

Dead  else  to  all  below ; 
Tread  in  the  path  my  Saviour  trod, 
Though  thorny,  yet  the  path  to  God. 

With  prayer  my  humble  praise  I  bring 

For  mercies  day  by  day : 
Lord,  te^ch  my  heart  Thy  love  to  sing — 

Lord,  teach  me  how  to  pray : 
All  tiiat  I  have,  I  am,  to  Thee 
I  oSer,  throogh  eternity. 


THE  LORD'S  DAT, 


HoHKNLOHB.    7,  7  :||  7,  7,  7,  7. 


From  F.  Weber's  '  Church  of  England 
Choral-Book/  1856 
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199. 
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ELCOME,  saored  day  of  rest; 
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Sweet  repose  from  worldly  oare ; 
Day  above  all  days  the  best, 

When  onr  souls  for  heayen  prepare  ; 
Day  when  our  Bedeemer  rose, 

Victor  o'er  the  hosts  of  hell : 
Thus  He  vanquished  all  our  foes ; 

Let  our  lips  His  glory  teU. 

Gracious  Lord,  we  love  this  day, 

When  we  hear  Thy  holy  Word ; 
When  we  sing  Thy  praise,  and  pray : 

Earth  can  no  such  joys  afford. 
But  a  better  rest  remains. 

Heavenly  Sabbaths,  happier  days ; 
Best  from  sin,  and  rest  from  pains, 

Endless  joys  ttud  endiNfiai^  y^^^asa. 


THE  LOBFS  DAY. 


St.  James.    C.  M. 


Raphael  CouRTEViLLSy  about  1680» 
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196. 


rpHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 

He  calls  the  houis  His  own ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumphs  spread. 

And  all  His  wonders  tell. 


Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son  I 
Help  us,  0  Lord  I  descend  and  bring 

Salvation  from  Thy  throne. 

Blessed  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  comes,  in  God  His  Father's  Name, 

To  save  our  sinful  race. 
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Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 
The  Church  on  earth  can  raise ; 

The  highest  heavens  in  which  He  tq^^a 
Shall  give  Him  nobleT  piuae, 
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THE  LOBD*S  DAY. 


Habston.    L.  M. 


The  Ute  Bisnop  op  Ely. 
By  peiiniss.'on. 
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197. 


rPHIS  day,  by  Thy  creating  word. 

First  oVr  the  earth  the  light  was  pour*d 
0  Lord,  this  day  upon  us  shine. 
And  fill  our  souls  with  light  divine. 

This  day  the  Lord,  for  sinners  slain, 
In  might  victorious  rose  again : 
0  Jesu,  may  we  raised  be 
From  death  of  sin  to  life  in  Thee. 

This  day  the  Holy  Spirit  came 
With  fiery  tongues  of  cloven  flame : 
O  Spirit,  £11  our  hearts  this  day 
fVIth  grace  ioJiear,  and  grace  to  ptay. 
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0  day  of  light,  and  life,  and  grace  I 
From  earthly  toils  sweet  restins;-place ! 
Thy  hallow*d  hours,  best  gift  of  Love, 
We  give  again  to  God  above ! 

All  pruse  to'Ghxl  the  Father  be. 
All  praise,  Eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 
Whom  with  the  Spirit  we  adore 
For  ever  and  for  evermore. 
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THE    LORD'S   DAT. 


VfnBTMiUBtmR,    0.  M. 


JambbTuHLe.     1852. 
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AGAIN  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
Awakes  the  kindling  ray, 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  mom, 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

O  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 
llie  heathen  world  in  gloom ! 

O  what  a  sun  which  hroke,  this  day. 
Triumphant  from  the  tomh  I 

The  powers  of  darkness  leagued  in  vain, 
To  hind  our  Lord  in  death ; 

He  shook  their  kmgdom,  when  He  fell, 
By  His  expiring  hreath. 

This  day  he/pnteful  homage  paid. 
And  fond  hoeaoDM  Bang ; 
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Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart. 
And  praise  en  every  tongue. 

Ten  thousand  differing  lips  shall  join 
To  hail  this  welcome  morn, 

Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings 
On  nations  yet  unborn. 

Praise  therefore  to  the  Father  be, 

And  to  the  Eternal  Son, 
Who,  quicken'd  by  the  Spint,  hath 

O'er  death  the  triumph  won. 


THE    LORD'S   DAY. 


BuuM.    L.  U. 


James  Torlb.    1862. 
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T  OBD  of  the  Sabbath  I  hear  us  pray, 
■*^  In  this  Thy  house,  on  this  Tliy  day ; 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifioe, 
The  son^  which  from  the  desert  rise. 

Thy  day  of  rest,  0  Lord,  we  love. 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above; 
To  that  our  labouring  souls  aspire 
With  ardent  hope  and  strong  desire. 

In  Thy  bless'd  kmgdom  we  shall  be 
From  every  mortal  trouble  free , 
No  sighs  Bb&ll  mingle  with  the  aong^ 
JiesouDdiag  from  immortal  tongues. 
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No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  waning  moon. 
But  sacred,  high,,  eternal  noon. 

0  long-expected  day,  begin. 
Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin ; 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  sleep  in  death  to  rest  with  God. 
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OENEBAL  HTMNS. 


Sasbatt^    C*  M. 


J.  G.  Fbboh.    1823. 
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r\  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
^^    My  great  Redeemer's  praise. 
The  glories  (^  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace  I 

Jesus  I  the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 

Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
Tis  life  and  health  and  peace. 


He  speaks  ;  and,  listening  to  His  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  moiumful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 

The  humble  poor  believe. 

Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye  dumb, 
Your  loosen'd  tongues  employ ; 

Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come, 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy ! 
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My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim,. 
And  spread,  through  a\\  t\ie  eat^  tXsit^:!^ 

The  honours  of  Thy  ^ome. 


GENERAL  HTMNS. 


St.  Peteb's,  Oxford.    C.  M. 


A.  R.  REDfAQLE.      1826. 


^ 


3 


/^ 


3 


^^E 


3 


f 


te 


n 


US 


! 


g 


A 


-r^r. 


^^ 


A        J       r^   ,^ 


fr-r 


^ 


p=T=r 


3 


p 


3 


z^ 


^ 


-Gf 


r 


1^' 


'=^ 


I  I    I  v-'i 


f: 


^^ 


S 


-«&- 


^^ 


23: 


P! 


^ 


f- 


r-1 


?z 


F=F 


r 


20L 


prow  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds 
•^    In  a  believer's  ear ! 

It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds,     j  My  never-failing  treasury,  filFd 

And  drives  away  his  fear.                       {  With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 


Dear  Name  I  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 
My  shield  and  hiding-place ; 


It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 

*Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 


Weak  is  the  eflbrt  of  my  heart. 
And  cold  my  wannest  thought ; 

But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
III  praise  I'hee  as  I  ought. 
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Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 

And  may  the  music  olTVvv  ^wkvb 
Refre^  my  ao\i\  m  ^«aX)ci\ 


DUHDXB.      C  M. 


GENERAL    HTMNS. 

From  the  Scotch  Pteltcr. 
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TESU,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
^     With  sweetness  fills  the  hreast ; 
But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see. 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest 

Tongue  never  spake,  ear  never  heard, 
Never  from  heart  o'erflow'd 

A  dearer  name,  a  sweeter  word. 
Than  Jesus,  Son  of  God. 

O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart! 

To  penitents  how  kind ! 
To  those  who  seek  how  good  Thou  art  ;- 

But  what  to  those  who  find  ? 

Ah,  this  no  tongue  can  utter  ;  this 

No  mortal  page  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
Kone  but  His  loved  ones  iuow» 
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Jesu,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 

Jesu,  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 

To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  divine. 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

Let  saints  and  Angels  join. 


\ 


GENERAL   HYMNS. 


LoNDOK  New.    G.  M. 


From  the  Scotch  Psalter. 
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TESUSI  exalted  &r  on  high  I 
^      To  whom  a  Name  is  given, 
A  Name  surpassing  every  name 
That's  named  in  earth  or  heaven ; 

Before  whose  throne  shall  every  knee 
Bow  down  with  one  accord ; 

Before  whose  throne  shall  every  tongue 
Confess  that  Thou  art  Lord ; 


Jesus  !  who  in  the  form  of  God 
Didst  equal  honour  claim ; 

Yet,  to  redeem  our  gxdlty  souls, 
Didst  stoop  to  death  and  shame,* — 

Oh  !  may  that  mind  be  formed  in  us 
Which  shone  so  bright  in  Thee ; 

May  we  be  humble,  lowly,  meek. 
From  pride  and  envy  free : 


May  we  to  others  sfoop,  and  learn 

To  emulate  Thy  love ; 
So  shall  "we  "beai  Ttoie  Vcoa^jiV'w^ 

And  share  T!!V\y  VJiMou-a  ^iX»N^ 
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GENERAL  HTHN8. 
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204. 

COKE,  let  us  join  onr  cheerfdl  songs 
With  Angels  ronnd  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

^<  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died ! ''  they  ory, 

"  To  be  exalted  thus :" 
"  Worthy  the  Lambl "  our  lips  reply ; 

"  For  He  was  slain  for  us/' 

Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  Divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  oan  give, 

Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  'Same 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  tiie  ^SbxoTie^ 
And  to  adore  the  Xaeinb. 
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Pbaibk.    7,  6  :i|  7,  6,  7,  6. 


From  Ckuoer's  '  Praxis  Pietatis  meUca.'     I64d. 
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205. 

TTTITH  hearts  in  love  abounding, 

Prepare  we  now  to  sing 
A  lofty  theme,  resounding 

Thy  praise.  Almighty  King ; 
Whode  love,  rich  gifts  bestowing, 

Bedeemed  the  human  race ; 
Whose  lips,  with  zeal  o'erflowing, 

Breathe  words  of  truth  and  grace. 

So  reign,  O  God,  in  heaven. 

Eternally  the  same ; 
And  endless  praise  be  given 

To  Thy  Almighty  Name. 
Clothed  in  Thy  dazzling  brightness, 

Thy  Church  on  earth  behold. 
In  robe  of  purest  whiteness. 

In  raiment  wrought  with  gold. 

And  let  each  Gentile  nation 

Come  gladly  in  her  train, 
To  share  Thy  great  salvation. 

And  join  her  grateful  strain : 
Then  ne'er  shall  note  of  sadness 

Awake  the  trembling  string ; 
One  song  of  joy  and  gladness 

The  ransom'd  woild.  ehsl^  ^I^^• 
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GENERAL  HTHNS. 


Abbet  Tune.    C.  M. 


From  the  Scotch  Psalter.     16:5. 
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Chestsb.    C.  M. 


From  Ravenscroft'b  Psalter,  1621. 
Harmonized  by  James  Turle. 
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Abbidgb.    C.  M. 


Or, 


Isaac  Smith.    1770. 
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206. 


OH  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  cahn  and  heavenly  frame ; 
A  light,  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 


What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoy'd  I 
How  sweet  their  memory  still  I 

But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fiU. 


Return,  0  Holy  Dove,  return. 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest  I 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn. 

And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 


The  dearest  idol  I  have  known. 
Whatever  that  idol  be. 

Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  ic](iji 

Ihat  leads  me  to  the  LaxxA>, 
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Old  112th  Pbalm.    8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8. 


Luther.    Died,  1546. 
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Or,  Leipbig.     8,  8  :||  8,  8. 


J.  Hermann 
*  Cantional/ 


Schein'8 
1627. 
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CAPTAIN  of  Israers  host,  and  Guide 
Of  all  who  seek  their  home  ahove, 
Beneath  Thy  shadow  wo  abide, 

The  cloud  of  Thy  protecting  love ; 
Our  strength  Thy  grace,  our  rule  Thy  Word, 
Our  end  ti^e  glory  of  the  Lord. 

By  Thine  unerring  Spirit  led, 
We  i^all  not  in  the  desert  stray ; 

By  Thy  paternal  bounty  fed 

We  shall  not  lack  in  all  our  way ; 

As  far  from  danger  as  from  feAX, 

While  ibine  Almighty  loye  ia  u<obx. 
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Bedfobd.    C.  M. 


GENERAL  HYMNS. 

W.  Wheall,  Has.  B.    Died,  17^. 
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208. 

rpHOU  art  the  Way,— to  Thee  alone 
•^     Fiom  Bin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  wotdd  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  by  Thee. 

Thon  art  the  Truth,— Thy  Word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 

And  purify  the  heart 

Thou  art  the  Life, — the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm ; 

And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life ; 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know. 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win 

Whose  joy  a  otenMH  ^ow. 
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Atnhok.    S.  M. 


James  Narbb,  Miu.  D.    Died,  1783. 
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209. 

PUT  thou  Thy  trnst  in  God, 
In  duty's  path  go  on ; 
Walk  in  His  strength  with  faith  and  hope^ 
So  shall  Thy  work  be  done. 

Conunit  Thy  ways  to  Him, 
Thy  works  into  His  hands. 
And  rest  on  His  unchanging  Word, 
Who  heaven  and  earth  commands^ 

Though  years  on  years  roll  on. 
His  covenant  shall  endure ; 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  hide  His  path, 
The  promised  grace  is  sure. 

Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms 
His  power  will  clear  thy  way : 
Wait  thou  His  time — tihe  dAx\&et&\i  lo^i^Xi 
fiball  end  in  brightest  day. 


GENERAL  HYMNS. 


Brampton  Abh.    C.  M. 


Melohiob  Volpius.    1609. 
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St.  Matthias.    G.  M. 


Oblando  Gibbonb.    1623.    Original  Ke^  F. 
From  Harergal's  'Old  Church  Pulmody.' 
Bjr  permiasioa. 
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Or,  Manohbstkb  New.    C.  M. 
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Dr.  Wauhv^qht.    Died,  1782. 
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FATHER,  to  Tbee  my  soul  I  lift, 
On  Thee  my  hope  depends ; 
Convinced  that  every  perfect  gift 
From  Thee  alone  descends. 

Mercy  and  grace  are  Thine  alone,  . 

And  power  and  wisdom  too ; 
Without  the  Spirit  of  Thy  Son 

We  nothing  good  can  do. 

Thou  all  our  works  in  us  hast  wrought, 

Our  good  is  all  divine ; 
The  praise  of  every  holy  thought 

And  righteous  word  is  Thine. 

From  Thee,  through  Jesus,  we  receive 
The  power  on  Thee  to  call. 

In  whom  we  are,  and  mo^e^  Qb\A^^^\ 
Thon,  Lord,  art  all  in  oil. 
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GENERAL   HYMNS. 


ZawoH.    7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7. 


I.  SCBOPPC.     1642. 
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211. 

ABJECT  of  my  firet  desiie, 

Jescts  1  crucified  for  me ; 
All  to  happiness  aspire ; 

I  would  seek  it,  Lord,  in  Thee : 
Thee  to  praise,  and  Thee  to  know, 
Makes  the  joy  of  Saints  below : 
Thee  to  see,  and  Thee  to  love, 
Makes  the  bliss  of  Saints  above. 


Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live. 

If  Thy  presence  Thon  deny : 
Lord,  if  Thou  Thy  presence  give, 

*Tis  no  longer  death  to  die : 
Source  and  Giver  of  repose, 
Only  frpm  Thy  love  it  flows: 
Peace  and  happiness  are  Thine ; 
Mine  they  are,  if  Thou  art  mine. 
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Southwell.     S.  M.  From  a  Psalter  printed  by  H.  Denham.     1588. 
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212. 

IN  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  tamst ; 
My  hope  is  in  Thy  Name ; 
In  righteousness  deliver  me, 
Nor  put  my  soul  to  shame. 

From  heaven  bow  down  Thine  ear. 
My  cause  in  mercy  plead  : 
My  Bock,  my  Fortress,  my  Defence, 
Vouchsafe  my  soul  to  lead. 

From  every  snare  preserve, 
From  every  foe  defend ; 
For  Thy  Name's  sake,  O  God,  my  Strength, 
Divine  protection  send.  ^  . 

Into  Thy  hands,  O  Lord,  ^P 

My  spirit  I  commend ; 
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Thou  hast  redeem'  d  me,  God  of  Truth,     W^ 
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GENERAL    HYMNS. 


Old  Mabttbs.     C.  M. 


From  the  Scotch  Psalter.     1611. 
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213. 


A  LOUD  I  in  all  onr  trials  here, 
"     Whate'er  those  trials  be, 
Help  us  without  one  doubt  or  fear 
To  cast  our  care  on  Thee ; 

To  look  from  earth  to  yon  bright  sky, 

And  there  by  faith  behold 
The  glories  hid  from  mortal  eye. 

To  mortal  ear  untold  ! 

And  if  contempt,  reproach,  or  loss 

We  suffer  for  Thy  Name, 
Teach  us  to  triumph  in  the  crosa^ 

To  glory  in  the  ahame. 


GENERAL  HYMNS. 


Old  8l8T  Psaul    D.  C.  M. 


From  RATJSNSOROFT'f  IWtar,  1681. 
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Or. 


Old  137th  Pbalm.    D.  C.  M. 
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From  Daman's  Psalter,  1579. 
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214. 

OGOD  of  Abraham !  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 

Hast  all  our  &thers  led ; 
Our  Yows,  our  prayers  we  now  present 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  : 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  Gbd 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 
Give  us  by  day  our  daily  bitaad, 

And  raiment  fit  provide. 
Oh !  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 

Our  feet  arrive  in  peace. 
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GENERAL    HYMNS. 


St.  Goar.    L.  M. 


Rheinfels  Hymiuil.     1666. 
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215. 

A  LMIGHTY  FATHER !  robed  with  light, 
-^     Seated  upon  Thy  heavenly  throne, 
O  teach  our  hearts  to  feel  aright 

And  tongues  to  say,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

In  all  Thy  just  and  righteous  ways 
Thy  grace  and  goodness  may  we  own  ; 

For  every  mercy  yield  our  praise, 

And  say,  O  Lord,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

And  when  oppress'd  with  grief  we  lie, 
When  brighter  scenes  are  fled  and  gone. 

Still  may  our  souls  submissive  cry, 
"Father  in  lieayen\  T\ry  'wCiWife  ^oaa V 
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GENERAL    HYMNS. 

EMMAinTEL.     L.  M.    (Quern  terray  pofUus^  gidera.) 


Bbaun's  '  Echo  Hymnodie 
CaelestiR,'  1675. 
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216. 

And  oh,  when  through  the  wilds  we  roam 
That  part  us  from  our  heavenly  home ; 
When  lost  in  danger,  want,  and  woe. 
Our  faithless  tears  begin  to  flow ; 

Do  Thou  Thy  gracious  comfort  give, 
By  which  alone  the  soul  may  live ; 
And  grant  Thy  servants.  Lord !  we  pray. 
The  bread  of  Ufe  from  day  to  day ! 


f\  KING  of  earth,  of  air,  and  sea, 
^^     The  hungry  ravens  cry  to  Thee ; 
To  Thee  the  scaly  tribes  that  sweep 
The  bosom  of  the  boundless  deep ; 

To  Thee  the  lions  roaring  call. 
The  common  Father,  kind  to  all  I 
Then  grant  Thy  servants,  Lord !  we  pray, 
Our  daily  bread  from  day  to  day. 

The  fishes  may  for  food  complain ; 
The  ravens  spread  their  wings  in  vain ; 
The  roaring  lions  lack  and  pine ; 
But,  God !  Thou  cafest  still  for  Thine ! 

Thy  bounteous  hand  with  food  can  bless 
The  bleak  and  lonely  wilderness ; 
And  Thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord  I  to  pray 
For  dtuHjr  bread  Irom  day  to  day. 
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Ancolb'  Soho.    8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8. 


J    J\'>  -J 


Oblando  GiBBcms.    Died,  1625. 
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217. 


THE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd^s  care  *, 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  He  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hoiirs  defend. 

When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant. 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads ; 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 
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Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile. 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile. 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crown'd. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
My  stedfast  heart  shall  fear  no  iU, 
For  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  with  me  stUll 
Thy  (rveiAv^  cw^^^!^^B«:^^'«Nfc'«^^^  ,. 
And  ^d«i  m«ft  ^itoi^i'^'OcL^^^^^'Ss^'^'^^ 
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Etebkitt.    8,  8,  8, 4. 


Latin  Charch  Tune. 
From  Kocuer's  *  Zioo's  Harfe/ 
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218. 


IVTY  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 
Far  from  my  home,  in  life's  rough  way, 

0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say — 

"  Thy  wiU  be  done  I " 

If  Thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine ; 

1  only  yield  Thee  what  was  Thine — 

«*Thy  will  bedonel" 


If  but  my  Minting  heart  be  bless'd 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  Guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest — 
"Thy  will  be  doner 

Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day ; 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say — 
"  Thy  will  be  done ! " 
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Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer,  oft  mix'd  with  tears  before, 
111  sing,  upon  a  happier  shore, 
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Ibisb.    0.  M. 


Isaac  Smith.    1770. 
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219. 

THOU  boTindleas  Sonrce  of  eTOjj  good ! 
Our  best  desires  fulfil ; 
And  help  us  to  adore  Thy  grace, 
And  mark  Thj  sovereign  wilL 

In  all  Thj  mercies  may  our  souls 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  see ; 

Nor  let  the  gifts  Thy  hand  imparts, 
Estrange  our  hearts  from  Thee. 

In  every  changing  scene  of  life, 

Whate'er  that  scene  may  be, 
Give  us  a  meek  and  humble  mind, 

A  mind  at  peace  with  Thee. 

Do  Thou  direct  our  steps  aright ; 

Help  us  Thy  Name  to  fear ; 
And  give  us  grace  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  strength  to  perseyeiQ. 
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Chbist  Chapel.    7, 7, 7, 7. 


C.  Steooall,  Mob.  Doc.,  Camb.     1848. 
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220. 

LORD,  if  Thou  Thy  grace  impart, 
Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  heart. 
Like  the  Saviour  we  shall  be. 
Clothed  with  £Us  humility. 

Simple,  teachable,  and  mild ; 
Humble  as  a  little  child , 
Pleased  with  what  the  Lord  provides ; 
Wean'd  from  all  the  world  besides. 

Father,  fix  our  souls  on  Thee ; 
Every  evil  let  us  flee ; 
Always  happy  in  Thy  love ; 
Loolang  for  our  rest  above. 

All  that  seek  will  surely  find 
Every  good  in  Christ  combined  * 
Him  let  Israel  still  adore. 
Trust  and  praiibe  Him  evermore 


GENERAL  HYMNS. 


Marttrdom.     C.  M. 
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221. 

■pTERNAL  GOD!  we  look  to  Thee, 
^    To  Thee  for  help  we  fly ; 
Thine  eye  alone  our  wants  can  see, 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

Lord !  let  Thy  fear  within  us  dwell. 
Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide  : 

That  love  will  all  vain  love  expel ; 
That  fear,  all  fear  beside. 

Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want. 

Oh,  let  Thy  grace  supply : 
The  good,  unask'd,  in  mercy  grant ; 

The  ill,  though  ask'd,  deny. 
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FATHER,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss 
Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  Thy  throne  of  grace. 
Let  this  petition  rise : 

Give  me  a  calm  and  thankful  heart. 

Prom  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart; 

And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 

Let  the  blessed  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 

And  crown  my  journey's  end. 
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8i.  6ATI0UB.    8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7. 

^ 1  l-i-J 


Adapted  from  a  Chora]  hj  GSBUM,  **  Musikdiractar" 
at  liatisbon,  in  Dr.  C.  Kocher's  <ZioDs-H«r6.' 


GUIDE  118,  0  Thou  great  Jehovah  I 
Pilgrims  through  this  barren  land : 
We  ave  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty ; 
Hold  us  with  Thy  powerful  hand ; 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  us  till  we  want  no  moce. 
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Open  Thou  the  living  Fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow : 

Let  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  us  all  our  journey  through : 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  our  stsmgth/and  shi^ 

When  we  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  our  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Bear  us  through  the  overwhelming  torrent 

Land  us  sate  on  Canaan's  side : 

Wo  win  w«  ^N^  Vft'YViSfc, 
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Oloistxbs.    G.  M: 


Jamics  Tubus.    1862. 
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224. 

OTHAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
To  keep  His  statutes  still ! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  His  will  1 

O  send  Thy  Spirit  down,  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart  I 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 

Nor  act  the  liar's  part 

I^om  yanity  turn  off  my  eyes ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design. 
Nor  covetous  desires  arise, 

Within  this  so^l  of  mine. 

Order  my  footsteps  by  Thy  Word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  domimon,  IiOT&^ 
But  keep  my  oonseieiioe  c\eax. 


GENERAL  HYMNS. 

Thobnet  Abbet.    L.  M. 


BiBHOP  OP  Ely.    December,  1863. 

Died,  Jan.  7,  18(>4. 


Tbubo.    L.  M. 


J  iJ  J  I J  gj 
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Dr.  BURNEY.     Died,  1814. 


r'r i^.h\im^'>im 


BESET  with  snares  on  every  hand, 
In  life's  uncertain  path  I  stand ; 
Saviour  Divine  1  diffuse  Thy  light, 
To  guide  my  doubtful  footsteps  right. 


225. 

Engage  this  roving  treacherous  heart. 
Great  God !  to  choose  the  better  part ; 
To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  day 
For  joys  that  none  can  take  away. 


If  Thou,  my  Saviour,  still  art  nigh, 
Cheerful  I  live,  and  joyful  die : 

To  ftnd  e\ftTO8\\o:y^SiiTaR»* 


294 


OENEBAL  HTMNS. 


DoMiNB  Glamayi.     C.  M. 


Justin  Heinrich  Knecut.    1797. 
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Gbowle.    C.  M. 


Maurice  Greene,  Mus.  D.    Died,  1755. 
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226. 


rilHOU  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul, 
On  Thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 
On  Thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll. 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

To  Thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief. 
For  Thou  alone  canst  heal : 

Thy  Word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  ^em  Heel, 
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And  still  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Attends  the  mourner's  prayer ; 

0  may  I  ever  find  access 
To  breathe  my  sorrows  there  I 

Thy  mercy'Seat  is  open  still. 
Here  let  my  aoxil  Tefcw»Jt\ 
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VE  servants  of  God, 

^    Your  Master  proclaim, 

And  publish  abroe^ 

His  wonderful  Name; 
The  Name  all- victorious 
OfjEBUB  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious, 
And  rules  over  all. 

296 


^^ 


227. 


God  ruleih  on  high, 
Almightv  to  save ; 

And  still  He  is  nigh. 
His  presence  we  have ; 

The  great  congregation 
His  InMnmh  shall  sing, 

To  3'Ea\3tt  OUl  1&A!Q%, 
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Then  let  us  adore 

And  give  Him  His  right ; 
All  glory  and  power. 

All  wisdom  and  might, 
All  honour  and  blessing, 

With  Angels  above ; 
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MsLOOMBB.      L.  Ml 


S.  W^BBir.     Died,  1816. 
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228. 

A  GrOD,  our  Sayiour  and  our  King, 

Of  all  we  have,  or  hope,  the  Spring, 
Send  down  Thy  Spirit  from  above. 
And  warm  our  hearts  with  holy  love. 

Let  love  through  all  our  actions  shine, 
An  image  fair,  though  faint,  of  Thine  ; 
Let  us  Thy  humble  followers  prove. 
Father  of  grace  and  God  of  love. 


297 


GENERAL    HTMNS. 


St.  Luke's.    L.  M. 


Jeremiah  Clabk.    Died,  1707. 
Harmonized  by  James  Tqrle. 
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Dr.  BcBMET.    Died,  1814. 
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CI 


WABTBUBa      L.  M. 


Or. 


Luther.    From  the  Psalter,  1563. 
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229. 


AS  through  this  wilderness  I  stray, 
Be  Thou  my  Light,  be  Thou  my  Way ; 
No  foes,  no  evil,  need  I  fear. 
If  Thou,  my  Lord,  my  God,  art  neai. 


When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow. 
When  sinks  my  strength  in  waves  of  woe, 
Saviour,  Thy  timely  aid  impart. 
And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart 
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Teach  me,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  imtired,  to  follow  Thee ; 
0  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still. 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill. 


K  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way. 
My  strength  ^ro^T^<s^\Ki  "sa^  ^^a^  \ 
'   \  T\Y\  \«V\  ^Xvi  %TV^l  wA  ^Na.  '^^^  ^«s>afc^ 
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AwsBiA*    8,  7,  8,  7, 8,  7,  8,  7. 


Joseph  Hatdn.    Died,  1809. 
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230. 

GLOBIOTJS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  citj  of  our  God ; 
He,  whose  Word  cannot  be  broken, 
Form'd  thee  for  His  own  abode  : 
On  the  Bock  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

Bound  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear, 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering. 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 
Blessed  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Wash'd  in  the  Bedeemer's  blood  I 
Jbsus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on, 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 

Saviour,  if  of  Zion's  city 

L  through  grace  a  member  am. 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 

i  will  glory  in  Thy  Name  I 
Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure. 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 

None  but  Zioii'a  c^nViScKsiVsLQiv. 


GENERAL   HTMNS. 


St.  Matthias.    G.  M. 


Ori.ando  Gibbons.     1623.     Original  Key  F. 
From  Havergal*8  *  Old  Church  Psalmody.* 
By  permission. 
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Rapraei.  CotTBTEViLLE,  aboat  168u. 
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(hy  Bedford.    C.  M. 


W.  Whkall,  Mu«.  B.     Died,  1745. 
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231. 


W 


HILE  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 
Be  my  vain  wislieB  still' d  ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  filled. 

Thy  love  the  powers  of  thought  bestoVd, 
To  Thee  my  thoughts  woidd  soar ; 

Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flow'd, 
That  mercy  I  adore  I 

In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  I 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 

Because  conferr'd  by  Thee. 

In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear. 
My  heart  sludl  find  delight  in  praise. 

Or  seek  relief  in  piayeT, 
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NEARER,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee  1 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
"  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee." 

Though  like  a  wanderer 
(The  sun  gone  down,) 

Darkness  oomes  over  me — 
My  rest  a  stone ; 

Yet  in  my  dreams  HI  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 
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Then  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven, 
AU  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given. 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  griefis 
Bethels  I'll  raise ; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


Or  if  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  foigot, 

Upwards  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
"  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
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a  TANP  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
*^     Ye  people  of  His  choice  ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart  and  soul  and  voice. 

Though  high  above  all  praise, 
Above  all  blessing,  high. 
Who  would  not  fear  His  holy  Name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify  ? 


Oh  1  for  the  living  flame. 
From  His  own  altar  brought. 
To  touch  our  Dps,  our  minds  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought  I 

God  is  our  strength  and  song, 
And  His  salvation  ours  ; 
Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclium^ 
With  all  our  ransomed  powem. 


Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord ; 
The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  His  glorious  Namft^ 
Henceforth  for  eveimoi^. 
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Rer.  L.  West,  about  1800. 
From  Haveroal's  *  Old  Church  Psalmody.' 
(Bj  pennission.)       ■ 
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234. 

f\R  I  where  shall  rest  he  found, 
Eest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
'Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  soond. 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

The  world  can  never  give 
The  hliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

I 

Beyond  tiiis  vale  of  tears 
T^ere  is  a  life  above. 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 
O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  "  the  second  death ! " 

Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 
Lest  we  be  banish'd  from  Thy  &ce, 
And  evermore  undona 
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235. 

FAB  from  these  narrow  seenes  of  night 
Unbounded  glories  rise ; 
And  realms  of  in&iite  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

Fair  distant  land  I  could  mortal  eyes  . 

But  half  its  charms  explore, 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise, 

And  dwell  on  earth  no  more  ! 

No  cloud  those  blissful  regions  know. 

For  ever  bright  and  fair ; 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 

Can  never  enter  there. 

Prepare  us.  Lord,  by  grace  divine, 
For  Thy  bright  courts  on  high : 

Then  bid  our  Bpir\\A  t\»i&  oiid  ytin 
The  ohoTUB  oi  &<d  ^l* 
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rERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight^ 
Where  saints  immortal  reign, 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-widiering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove^ 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 

And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes ; 

Gould  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream^  nor  d»d\>lDL^  oic^^i  ^oi^ 

Should  fright  U8  from  tiio  ^ot%. 
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237. 

T)EIEF  life  is  here  our  portion, 

Brief  florrow,  short-lived  cm«  ; 
The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 

The  tearless  life  is  there. 
O  happy  retribution  1 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest  I 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 

A  mansion  with  the  bless'd  ! 


There  grief  is  tum'd  to  pleasure ; 

Such  pleasure,  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter, 

No  human  heart  can  know. 
Beach  forward  to  that  glory, 

Press  onward  to  that  light ; 
And  strive  by  hope  to  grasp  it, 

Till  faith  be  lost  in  sight. 

The  morning  shall  awaken. 

The  shadows  pass  away, 
And  each  true-heu*ted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  dny. 
Exult,  0  dust  and  ashes ; 

The  Lord  shall  be  thy  pai*t, 
His  only.  His  for  evei, 

Thou  shalt  "be,  an&.  ti^ow  «ixV. 
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J.  H.  Kheciit.    1793. 
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TpOR  thee,  (Xdear,  dear  country, 
•*-     Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep ; 
For  very  love,  beholding 
Thy  happy  name,  they  weep. 

The  mention  of  thy  glory 
Is  halm  to  the  distressed ; 

Is  medicine  in  sickness ; 
Is  love,  and  life,  and  rest. 

0  one  abiding  City, 

0  paradise  of  joy  I 
Where  tears  are  ever  banish'd, 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy. 

There  shall  be  no  more  hunger  ; 

There  shall  be  no  more  thirst : 
No  longer  aught  defiling ; 

No  longer  aught  accurst. 
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With  jasper  glow  thy  bulwarks. 
Thy  streets  with  emerald  blaze ; 

The  sardius  and  the  topaz 
Unite  in  thee  their  rays. 

Thy  mystic  wall  is  gamish*d 
With  amethyst  unpriced  : 

The  Saints  thy  golden  fabric, 
Thy  comer-stone  is  Christ. 

Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean  I 
Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day  I 

Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 
To  pilgrims  lar  away. 

While  all  thine  endless  leisure 
In  sweetc&t  «j;l'cj&\A!&  ^\\^ss^ 
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TEKXJSALEM  the  golden, 

With  milk  and  honey  bless'd, 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 
Sink  heart  and  voice  oppress'd, 

I  know  not,  oh  I  know  not, 
What  joys  await  us  there, 

What  radiancy  of  glory, 
What  light  beyond  compare. 

They  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 

All  jubilant  with  song ; 
And  bright  with  many  an  Ange\, 
And  all  the  martyr  throng, 

SU 


The  Prince  is  ever  in  them. 

The  daylight  is  serene ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  deck'd  in  glorious  sheen. 

There  is  the  throne  of  David, 
And  there  from  care  released^ 

The  shouts  of  them  that  triumph. 
The  song  of  them  that  feast 

And  they  who,  with  their  leader, 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
YoT  «^«t  wad  for  ever 
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JERUSALEM,  my  happy  home, 
^     Name  ever  dear  to  me. 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end 
In  joy,  in  peace,  and  thee? 

When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 
And  gates  of  pearl  behold,  [walls, 

Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong. 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 


Apostles,  Martyrs,  Prophets,  there 
Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 

And  all  I  love  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

Jerusalem,  jny  happy  home. 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 

Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 
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Praise  to  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Praise  to  the  Spirit  be ; 
Praise  to  the  blessed  TYiiee  Sxv  Oii<&  \ 

Through  all  eternity. 
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F.  Webek's  '  Churrb  of  England 
Choral  Book.'     1856.     (By  permiasioo.) 
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241. 

"DBAISE,  mj  soul,  the  King  of  heaven ; 

To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring ; 
Eansom'd,  heal'd,  restored,  forgiven, 
Who  like  thee  His  praise  should  sing  ? 

Praise  Him  I  Praise  Him  I 
Praise  the  everlasting  King  1 

Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favour 

To  our  fathers  in  distress  ; 
Praise  Him  still  the  same  for  ever, 

Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless. 
Praise  Him  I  Praise  Him  I 

Glorious  in  His  faithfulness  t 

Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him, 
Te  behold  Him  face  to  face  I 

Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  before  Him, 
Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space 
Praise  Him  I  Praise  Him  I 
Praifie  with  us  the  God  of  grace  I 
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A.  R-  Reinagle.     1826. 
(Bj  permission.) 
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242. 

"pBAISE  the  Lord  I  ye  heavens,  adore  Him, 

Praise  Him,  Angels,  in  the  height ; 
Smi  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him, 

Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  and  light. 
Praise  the  Lord  I  for  He  hath  spoken, 

Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obey'd ; 
Laws  which  never  shall  be  broken 

For  their  guidance  hath  He  made. 

Praise  the  Lord !  for  He  is  glorioos ; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail : 
G^d  hath  made  His  saints  victorious, 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 

Hosts  on  high.  His  power  proclaim ; 
Heaven  and  earth  and  all  creation 

Laud  and  magnify  His  Name. 
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From  an  Ambroeian  Hjmn. 
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243. 


/^  rVE  to  our  Grod  immortal  praise ; 
^    Mercy  and  tnith  are  all  His  ways : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

He  built  the  earth,  He  spread  the  sky» 
And  fix'd  the  starry  lights  on  high : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 
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He  sent  His  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

Through  this  vain  world  He  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  His  heavenly  seat : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong; 
Repeal  Hia  xjicwaRa  mi^sox  ^ksq^. 
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Austria.    8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7. 


Joseph  Hatdn.     Died,  1609. 
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244. 

T  ORD,  supreme  in  glory  dwelling, 

Of  Thy  wondrous  power  and  might 
Earth  and  heaven  rejoice  in  telling, 

Day  to  day,  and  night  to  night. 
Through  each  clime,  to  every  nation, 

Trumpet-tongued,  by  sea,  by  land, 
Nature  speaks  her  adoration 

Of  the  great  creative  hand« 


See,  the  sun  in  bridal  splendour 

Tells  from  whence  his  glories  rise ; 
See  the  moon  her  homage  render 

As  she  climbs  the  spangled  skies. 
Glorious  thus  Thy  Word  :  it  beameth 

O'er  the  soul  supremely  bright. 
Speaking  Him  whose  love  redeemeth — 

Joy  of  nations — ^Light  of  Light 
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T.  StANLET.    Oied»  llMk 
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245. 


/^H I  worship  the  King  all  glwrioiift  abore, 
^  Oh !  gratefally  sing  His  power  and  His  love, 
Our  shield  and  defender,  the  Ancient  of  days, 
Parilion'd  in  splendour,  and  girded  with  praise. 


Oh !  tell  of  His  might,  0  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy  space. 
/&  c:6Ano£so/*wrBtii  deepthundeT'clouds  fonn, 
And  dark  is  Hk  path  on  the  wings  of  the  aV>rm.  \  ^'\^  Vx\m&  %^\».\k^Ti  ^ca^\>a!^  \&  TU^  praise. 
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Frail  Gkildran  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail. 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender  [  how  firm  to  the  end  I 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend  1 


0  measuraleis  might !   Ineflable  love  1 
While  Angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above. 
The  hnmbler  creation,  though  feeble  their  lays. 
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J.  H.  Knecht.     1793. 
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246. 

LET  tis  wilJi  a  gladsome  mind 
Pridse  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind  ^ 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sore. 

He,  with  all-commanding  might, 
Fiird  the  new-made  world  with  light ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever  fedthful,  ever  sure. 

All  things  living  He  doth  feed ; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need; 
For  His  mercies  ^all  endure, 
Ever  €uLthfal,  ever  sure. 

He  hath  wiih  a  piteous  eye 
Look'd  upon  our  misery ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  end^ax^ 
Ever  fiuthfol,  ever  soxe. 
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Sr.  HiLABY.    8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7. 


G  ANTHER. 
From  Kocher's  'Zion's  Haife.' 
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247. 

T)BAISE  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  wonders 

Earth,  and  air,  and  seas  display ; 
Him,  who  high  in  tempests  thnnders, 

Him  whom  countless  worlds  obey. 
In  the  eastern  skies  ascending, 

Praise  Him,  glorious  orb  of  day ; 
Ocean,  ronnd  the  globe  extending. 

Praise  Him,  o'er  thy  boundless  way. 

Pines  that  crown  the  lofty  mountains 

Bow  in  sign  of  worship  low ; 
All  ye  secret  springs  and  fountains 

Warble  praises  as  ye  flow : 
Beasts,  through  nature's  drear  dominions. 

Praise  Him,  where  the  wilds  extend ; 
Praise  Him,  birds,  whose  sounding  pinions 

Up  to  heaven's  gate  ascend. 

Man  below,  the  lord  of  nature, 

Angel  choirs  in  realms  above, 
Hymning,  praise  the  great  Creator, 

Praise  the  eternal  Fount  of  Love. 
Teach  us,  Lord,  to  sing  Thy  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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248. 

pIYE  thanks  to  God  Most  High, 
^     The  uniyersal  Lord, 
The  soyereign  King  of  kings, 
And  be  His  grace  adored. 
His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same  I 
And  let  His  Name 
Haye  endless  praise. 


How  mighty  is  His  hand ! 

What  wonders  hath  He  done  I 
He  f orm'd  the  earth  and  seas, 
And  spread  the  heayens  alone. 
Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure ; 
And  eyer  snre 
Abides  Thy  Word. 

Oiye  thanks  alond  to  God, 

To  God  the  heayenly  'King ; 

And  let  the  spacious  earth 

His  works  and  glories  sing. 

Thy  mercy,  Lord, 

Shall  still  endure ; 

And  eyer  sure 

Abides  Thy  Word. 
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F.  Weber's  <  Church  of  EogUuid 
Choi-al-Book/  1856. 
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249. 

OME,  0  come !  with  sacred  lays 
Let  us  sound  the  AhuightT's  praise ; 
Hither  bring,  in  true  consent, 
Heart,  and  voice,  and  instnunent. 
To  your  voices  tune  the  lute ; 
Let  not  tongue  nor  string  be  mute ; 
Not  a  creature  dumb  be  found 
That  hath  either  voice  or  sound. 

Let  Buch  things  as  do  not  live 
Li  still  music  praises  give  : 
Lowly  pipe,  all  ye  that  creep 
On  the  earth  or  in  the  deep. 
Birds,  your  warbling  ti*eble  sing ; 
Clouds,  your  peals  of  thunder  ring ; 
Sun  and  moon,  exalted  higher. 
And  you  stars  augment  the  choir. 

Come,  ye  sons  of  human  race, 
Li  this  chorus  take  your  place ; 
And  amid  this  mortal  throng 
Be  ye  masters  of  the  song. 
Let,  in  praise  of  God,  the  sound 
Bun  a  never-ending  round ; 
That  our  holy  hymn  may  be 
Everlasting,  as  is  He. 

So  shall  He,  from  heaven's  high  tower, 
On  the  earth  His  blessing  shower ; 
All  this  huge  wide  orb  we  see 
Shall  one  choir,  one  temple  be. 
Then  our  voices  we  will  rear, 
Till  we  fill  it  everywhere. 
Come,  O  come,  with  sacred  lays, 
Let  us  sound  the  Almighty'^  -^t^^b^. 
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Bbampton  Ash.    0.  M. 


VULPIDB.      1609. 
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250. 

O  ALVATION !  O  the  joyftd  sound, 
^     *Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin. 
At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay ; 

But  we  arise  by  grace  Divine 
To  see  a  heav^y  day. 

Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
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Ratibboit.    7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7. 


Werner's  Choral-Book.     Leipsig,  1814. 
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251. 


GOD  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 
Show  the  brightness  of  Thy  face ; 
Shine  upon  us,  Saviour,  shine, 
Fill  Thy  Church  with  light  divine  ; 
And  Thy  saving  health  extend 
Unto  earth*s  remotest  end. 


Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored ; 
Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing 
Glory  to  their  Saviour  King; 
At  Thy  feet  their  tribute  pay. 
And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 
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Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 

Earth  slrnU  then  her  fruits  afford ; 

God  to  man  His  blessing  give, 

Man  to  God  devoted  live ; 

All  below,  and  all  above, 

One  in  joy,  and  Ug)it,  aiidA)y7%. 
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252. 

THE  THAHKSQIVIXO  IS  THK  OOimUlIION  8ERTICB. 

TO  God  be  glory,  peace  on  earth, 
To  all  mankind  good- will ; 
We  bless,  we  praise,  we  worship  Thee, 
And  gloriiy  Thee  still. 

And  thanks  for  Thy  great  glory  give. 
That  fills  our  souls  with  light ; 

0  Lord  I  God  1  heavenly  King  I  the  God 
And  Father  of  all  might  t 

And  Thou,  begotten  Son  of  God, 

Before  all  time  begun ; 
0  Jesu  Christ  I  God !  Lamb  of  God! 

The  Father's  only  Son  I 

Have  mercy.  Thou  that  tak'st  the  sins 

Of  all  the  world  away ; 
Have  mercy.  Saviour  of  mankind, 

And  hear  us  when  we  pray  I 

O  Thou,  who  sitt'st  at  God's  right  hand. 

Upon  the  Father's  throne, 
U&ve  mercy  on  us,  Thou,  0  Chmt^ 

WSoart  the  Holy  One! 
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Thou,  Lord, — who  with  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 

Li  glory  of  the  Father  art 
Most  high  for  evermore. 

253. 

THOU,  God,  all  glory,  honour,  power. 
Art  worthy  to  receive. 
Since  all  things  by  Thy  power  were  made, 
And  by  Thy  bounty  live. 

And  worthy  is  the  Lamb  all  power, 

Honour,  and  wealth  to  gain. 
Glory  and  strength  ;  who  for  our  sins 

A  sacrifice  was  slain. 

All  worthy  Thou,  who  liast  redeem'd 

And  ransom'd  us  to  God, 
From  every  nation,  every  coast, 

By  Thy  most  precious  blood. 

Blessing  and  honour,  glory,  power, 

By  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 
To  Him  that  sits  upon  the  Throne, 


GENERAL  HTMNS. 


Bethany.     7,  7,  7,  5. 


Rev.  J.  F.  Thrutp.     1854. 
(By  peimission.) 
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254. 


LORD  of  mercy  and  of  migbt, 
Of  mankind  the  life  and  light, 
Maker,  Teacher  infinite, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save ! 

Mighty  Monarch !  Saviour  mild  I 
Hmnbled  to  a  mortal  child. 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled, 
Jesus,. hear  and  save  I 

Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Borne  aloft  on  Angels*  wings. 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save ! 

Who  shall  yet  return  from  high, 
Kobed  in  might  and  majesty. 
Hear  ns,  help  us,  when  we  cry, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save ! 
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Maidbtonb.    7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7. 


W.  B.  GiLBBBT,  Mw.  B. 
By  pei-miflsion. 
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255. 

SONGS  of  praise  the  Angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  He  spake,  and  it  was  done. 
Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bom  ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away ; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth  ; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 
And  shall  man  alone  be  domb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No !  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice. 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love. 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 
Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 
Songs  of  praise  their  powen  eixi^o^. 
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Bamberg  Uynm-Book.     1732. 
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James  Tuble.    1862. 
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256. 

TESTIS,  where'er  Thy  people  meet, 
^     There  they  behold  Thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  fomid, 
And  every  place  is  hallow'd  ground. 

For  Thoo,  within  no  walls  cenSned, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind : 
Bach  ever  bring  Thee  where  They  come ; 
And,  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer, 
To  str^igthen  fedth,  and  sweeten  care ; 
To  teach  our  funt  desires  to  rise. 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyet. 

Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Thon  art  near : 
Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine  ear ; 
O  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down. 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  Thine  own ! 
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Andent  Wurttemberg  Mdody, 
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257. 


W 


MILE  we  in  supplication  join, 


Before  the  throne  of  grace  divine, 

In  mercy  bow  Thine  ear ! 
And  while  we  listen  to  Thy  Word, 
Or  praise  Thy  Name  with  glad  accord, 

Amongst  us,  Lord,  appear. 


The  veil  that  hides  Thy  glory  rend ; 
In  love  and  saving  power  descend. 

To  visit  Thine  abode  ; 
Here,  to  each  heart  Thy  grace  reveal, 
And  nil  who  enter  cause  to  feel 

The  presence  of  our  God. 
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Melchior  Vclpius,  1609. 


^^ 


m 


I 


^ 


I        i 


zz 


r  fV  P 


fi-rV  f 


5 


^ 


^  Jc-JJ    ^,-4  A  . J^J  ..  rj 


^ 


^^^^=^ 


22: 


F==P 


g 


-I'^M-J  .1 


z^z: 


r 


^ — p^- 


p  I  r  r  I  (°  ^ 


221 


^p 


zz 


i  JM  :JL^  Al 


J  JlrJ. 


r  r  r 


r'r  tj* 


22: 


-^ 


ei;t^  iilH 


r^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


g 


^^^^^ 


^^ 


rJ     JIJ     J|J   ti 


i^i^'l^^d'^'"^'! 


S 


J-  ^ 


r 


I 

m 


J.  J.  A 


A 


i 


J- 


m 


^m 


22: 


e 


^ 


P 


p     P  *  p     P   '    [^   ^   ' r,^r2J 


fei: 


?=: 


^  J.  J.  J. 


^  j.d  ^ 


r>^..  ^..if  riMiif  nr  ri,^^ 


i 


-IX 


Si2 


GENSBAL  HYMNS. 


258. 

IflGHTT  Sayiour,  Gracious  King  I 
Now  Thy  waiting  people  bless ; 
Thou  that  dost  deliverance  bring, 

Come  to  reign  in  righteousness. 
Thou  dost  heavenly  light  impart ; 

Tnne  the  ear  to  Sion*s  song ; 
Teach  and  gnide  the  wayward  heart ; 

Loose  and  prompt  the  stammering  tongae. 

Ponr  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high ; 

Gome  Thy  mourning  Church  to  bless ; 
Streams  of  life  and  joy  supply  ; 

Fill  the  world  with  righteousness. 
Light  shall  then  possess  Thine  own, 

Holy  quiet,  perfect  peace ; 
And  when  heavenly  seed  is  sown, 

Thou  wilt  give  the  bless'd  increase. 
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Old  25th  Psalm.    D.  S.  M. 


From  Este's  Paalter.     lv^2. 
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259. 

piOME,  sound  His  praise  abroad, 
And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  Grod, 

The  universal  King. 

He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 

He  gave  liie  seas  their  bound : 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  His  own, 

And  His  the  solid  ground. 

Gome,  worship  at  His  throne ; 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
We  are  His  work,  and  not  our  own ; 

He  form'd  us  by  His  word. 

To-day  attend  His  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  His  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  His  choice, 

And  own  your  gracious  God« 
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Lambith.    D.  L.  M. 


Robert  King,  Mus.  B.     1695. 
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260. 

T  OKD,  cftOBe  Thy  &oe  on  us  to  shine , 
^    Give  us  Thy  peace,  and  seal  ns  Thine : 
Teach  us  to  prize  the  means  of  grace, 
And  love  Thy  earthly  dwelling-place. 
May  we  in  truth  our  sins  confess. 
Worship  the  Lord  in  holiness. 
And  all  Thy  power  and  glory  see, 
Within  Thy  hallow'd  sanctuary. 

Bless  all,  whose  voice  salvation  brings. 
Who  minister  in  holy  things  : 
Our  bishops,  priests,  and  deacons  bless ; 
Clothe  them  with  zeal  and  righteousness. 
Let  many,  in  the  judgment  day, 
Tum'd  from  the  error  of  their  way, 
Their  hope,  their  joy,  their  crown  appear ; 
Save  those  who  preach,  and  those  who  hear. 

O  E[ing  of  Salem,  Piince  of  Peace ! 
Bid  strife  among  Thy  subjects  cease ; 
One  is  our  faith,  and  one  our  Lord  ; 
One  body,  spirit,  hope,  reward; 
One  God  and  Father  of  us  all. 
On  whom  Thj  church  and  people  call. 
O  may  we  one  communion  be. 
One  with  each  other,  one  in  Thee ! 
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Gablislx.    S.  M. 


C.  LocamABT.    Died,  1816. 
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261. 


pOME  to  Thy  temple,  Lord, 
Thy  waiting  church  to  bless 
Let  here  Thy  glory  be  adored. 
Give  here  Thy  Word  success. 

Our  inmost  hearts  refine, 
And  for  Thyself  prepare : 
Cast  out  all  thoughts  but  thoughts  divine, 
And  reign  triumphant  there. 

Thy  servants.  Lord,  we  are. 
Baptized  into  Thy  Name ; 
AU  hurtful  things  put  from  us  &i, 
All  works  of  sin  and  shame. 
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Gome  to  Thy  temple,  Lord, 
Thine  own  assembly  bless ; 
That  all  may  offer  with  accord 
Ofierings  of  righteousness. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  ever  bless'd. 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  endless  praise  addressed. 
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Vienna.    7,  7,  7,  7.  j.  h.  Knecht. 


1793. 
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262. 

HAPPY  they  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast ; 
Happy  they  whose  praises  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe. 

They  shall  mount  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length ; 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win ; 
Guido  me  through  this  world  of  sin ; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace ; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place. 

Sun  and  Shield  alike  Thou  art ; 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart ; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  ftoio.  Tl\i^^^ 
Shower f  0  shower  them,  IfcOtdi^  out&i^. 
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Anoels'  Song.     8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8. 


Orlando  Gibbons.    Died,  1625. 
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263. 


W 


E  saw  Thee  not  wlien  Thou  didst  tread, 
In  mortal  guise,  this  siufid  earth. 


Nor  heard  Thy  voice  restore  the  dead. 

And  wake  them  to  a  second  birth  : 
But  we  believe  that  Thou  didst  come, 
And  leave  for  us  Thy  ^orious  home. 

We  were  not  with  Thee  on  the  wave. 
When  Thou  the  stormy  sea  didst  bind. 

Nor  saw  the  health  Thy  blessing  gave 
To  lame  and  sick,  to  deaf  and  blind : 

But  we  believe  the  Fount  of  light 

Could  give  the  darkened  eyeball  sight. 

We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few. 

When  Thou  didst  through  the  clouds  ascend. 
First  lift  to  heaven  their  wondering  view, 

Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend : 
But  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 
Beheld  that  journey  to  the  skies. 

And  now  that  Thou  dost  reign  on  high. 
And  thence  Thy  faithful  people  bless, 

No  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 
Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness : 

Yet  we  believe  that  Thou  art  there. 

And  sing  Thy  praise,  and  lift  our  prayer. 
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Globt.    8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  8,  7 


Melodj  of  a  «  Gloria,*'  bj 
Nic.  Decidb.     1529. 
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264. 

riTHE  Lord  of  Might,  from  Sinai's  brow, 
-*•    Gave  forth  His  voice  of  thimder ; 
And  Israel  lay  on  earth  below, 

Ontstretch'd  in  fear  and  wonder. 
Beneath  His  feet  was  pitchy  night, 
And  at  His  left  hand  and  His  right 

The  rocks  were  rent  asunder. 

The  Lord  of  Love,  on  Calvary, 
A  meek  and  suffering  Stranger, 

Upraised  to  heaven  His  languid  eye. 
In  nature's  hour  of  danger. 

For  us  He  bore  the  weight  of  woe, 

For  us  He  gave  His  blood  to  flow, 
And  met  His  Father's  anger. 

The  Lord  of  Love,  the  Lord  of  Might, 

The  King  of  all  created. 
Shall  back  return  to  claim  His  right, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ; 
With  trumpet-sound  and  Angel-song, 
And  hallelujahs  loud  and  Loii%^ 

O'er  death  and  lie\l  deieoXAdi. 
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265. 

rrnOnOH  nature's  strength  decay, 
-^    And  earth  and  hell  withstand, 
To  Canaan's  bounds  I  nrge  my  way 
At  God*s  command  ; 
The  watery  deep  I  pass, 
With  Jbsus  in  my  view. 
And  through  the  howling  wilderness 
My  way  pursue. 

The  goodly  land  I  see 
With  peace  and  plenty  bless'd ; 
The  land  of  sacred  liberty, 
And  endless  rest. 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 
The  Lord  our  Eighteousness ; 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin. 
The  Prince  of  Peace. 

His  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high ; 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
They  ever  cry ! 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine  I 
I  join  the  heavenly  lays ; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  endless  praise. 
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Old  137th  Psalm.    D.  C.  M. 
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From  Damah'S  Psalter,  1579. 
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266. 

f\  OOD,  our  Help  in  ages  past, 

Our  Hope  for  years  to  come. 
Onr  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 

And  onr  eternal  Home  ! 
Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure : 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 

And  onr  defence  is  sore. 


Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 

To  endless  years  the  same. 
A  thousand  ages,  in  Thy  sight, 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 

Before  the  rising  sun. 


Time,  like  an  evei^roUing  stream 

Bean  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Dies  at  the  opening  day. 
O  God  1  our  Help  in  ages  past. 

Our  Hope  for  years  to  come ; 
Be  Thou  our  Guard  while  troubles  last. 

And  our  eternal  Home  I 
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St.  Mart's.     C.  M. 


From  Platford'8  Psalter,  1671 
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267. 


W 


"HEN  cares  of  life  around  me  press, 
And  worldly  thoughts  invade, 
Thou,  Lord,  wilt  succonr  my  distress, 
And  grant  Thy  Spirit's  aid. 


When  sin,  the  world,  and  Satan  try 

To  snare  and  fetter  me. 
Thou  wilt  Thy  heavenly  grace  supply. 

And  set  Thy  servant  free. 

Guarded  by  Thee,  my  dying  day 
Shall  need  no  help  beside ; 

Thy  rod  and  Btaf^  «ibaIL  be  my  stay^ 
Thy  light  BhBSl\)«>  my  ^^, 
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Thibaut,  King  of  Navarre. 
Died,  1254. 
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268. 


T  ET  my  life  be  hid  with  Thee, 

Gracious  Saviour !  Lord  of  might ! 
Saved  from  sin,  from  dangers  free, 
Lighten'd  by  Thy  perfect  light. 

Let  my  life  be  hid  with  Thee, 
When  my  raging  foes  abound, 

Covered  by  Thy  panoply, 
Safe  within  Thy  holy  ground. 


Let  my  life  be  hid  with  Thee, 
When  my  soul  is  vex'd  below ; 

Let  me  still  Thy  mercy  see, 

When  bow'd  down  by  grief  and  woe. 

Let  my  life  be  hid  with  Thee, 
When  in  death  I  sink  and  £ul ; 

Lest  my  raging  enemy 
In  that  dying  hour  prevaiL 
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Let  my  life  be  hid  with  Thee, 
Bound  within  Thy  life  above; 

Living  through  etem\ty. 
In  the  realiDB  of  peace  tccAVsv^ 
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Bkbnbebg.    D.  C.  M. 


Hanb  Leo  Hassler.    1601. 
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269. 

^HE  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn, 
-*-     The  brightness  of  the  day, 
The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky, 

How  fast  they  fade  away ! 
Oh  1  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven, 

Oh !  for  the  golden  floor. 
Oh !  for  the  Sun  of  Eighteousness, 

That  setteth  nevermore ! 

The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here. 

How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ! 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint  I 
Oh !  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 

Oh  I  for  a  soul  wash'd  white, 
Oh  I  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  Sing, 

Nor  weary  day  or  night. 

Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope, 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher ; 
But  there  are  perfectness,  and  peace. 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
Oh  I  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord  I 

Oh  I  by  Thy  life  laid  down  I 
Oh  I  that  we  fieJl  not  fh)m  Thy  grace, 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown. 
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Thankbgiying.    C.  M. 


JOH.  Cruger.     1658. 
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WHEN  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

Oh,  how  shall  words,  with  equal  warmth, 

The  gratitude  declare 
That  glows  within  my  ravish *d  heiu*t  ? 

But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 

Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ : 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 

That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 
And  after  dealli,  m  ^^Wi\.  "wcs^^^ 

The  glorious  t^ioiDLBTeafiw, 
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271. 

'DBOM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 

Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise : 
Let  the  Bedeemer's  Name  be  srmg 
Throngh  every  land,  by  every  tongne. 

Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord  : 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  Word : 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  moT^, 
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GssMAN  Ohafel  Eotal.    7,  7,  7,  7. 


F.  Weber,  1866. 
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CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King! 

As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing : 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways ! 

Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod : 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  sec. 

Fear  not,  brethren !  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land ; 
Je8U8  Chbist,  God's  only  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 
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Lord,  obedient  we  will  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  ; 
Only  Thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

Hymns  of  glory  and  of  praise. 
Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise ; 
Praise  to  Thee,  0  Christ,  our  King, 
And  the  Holy  Ghost,  we  sing. 
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Hall.    7,  7,  7,  7. 


Wurttemberg  Melody.     1760. 
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r\FT  in  sorrow,  oft;  in  woe, 
^^    Onward,  Christians,  onward  go. 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife. 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 

Onward,  Christians,  onward  go. 
Join  the  war  and  £ace  the  foe ; 
Will  ye  flee  in  danger's  hour  ? 
Ejiow  ye  not  your  Captain's  power  ? 


Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad ; 
March,  in  heavenly  armour  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long ; 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song. 

Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye ; 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 
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Onward  then  in  battle  move ; 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove  \ 
Though  opposed  by  matiy  a  ioi^ 
Christian  soldiers,  onwatd  gp. 


GENERAL    HYMNS. 


St.  Matthew's.    D.  C.  M. 


Dr.  Cboit.     Died,  1727. 
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A  THOU,  whose  mercy,  trnth,  and  love 

From  age  to  age  endure  ; 
Whose  Word,  though  heaven  and  earth  remove, 

Shall  stand  for  ever  sure  : 
Before  Thy  face.  Almighty  God, 

Thy  guilty  creatures  fall ; 
And  plead  the  Saviour's  precious  blood. 

So  freely  shed  for  all. 


The  sanctifying  iSpirit  give, 

To  make  us  pure  within ; 
That  we  may  serve  Thee  while  we  live, 

And  hate  the  works  of  sin : 
Give  us  a  new,  a  perfect  heart ; 

From  evil  set  us  free ; 
The  mind  that  was  in  Christ  impart. 

And  make  us  live  to  Thee. 
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James  Torle.     1863.     Composed  for  this  Work. 
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"DLESSED  Lord,  who  Thee  receive, 
-^   Who  in  lliee  begin  to  live, 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  Thee, 
"  Aa  Thou  art,  so  let  us  be." 

Fix,  0  fix,  each  wavering  mind. 
To  Thy  cross  our  spirits  bind  ; 
Earthly  passions  far  remove, 
Perfect  all  our  souls  in  love. 

Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
Full  of  guilt  and  misery ; 
Make  us  Thine,  0  Son  of  God, 
Wash  us  in  Thy  precious  blopd. 

Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine, 
Love  unspeakable  are  Thine, 
Praise  by  all  to  Thee  be  given. 
Sons  of  earth  and  hosts  of  heaven. 

276. 

fPHINB  for  ever !  God  of  love, 
-*•    iTear  us  from  Thy  tiirone  «\x>7«  •, 
Tbine  for  ever  may  we  \» 
Here  and  in  eternity. 
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Thine  for  ever !  Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife. 
Thou,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

Thine  for  aver !  0  how  bless'd 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest ! 
Saviour,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend, 
0  defend  us  to  the  end. 

frhine  for  ever !  Saviour,  keep 
These  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep ; 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care. 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

Thine  for  ever !  Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied. 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven. 
Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 
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Joseph  Barnbt.    1862. 


^"XTTl 


J     I      rJ 


^ 


s 


p^ 


u 


f 


^ 


?=: 


^ 


^-J^ 


i 


JsJ: 


J— J   I     J     II     J    I    J       J 


^ 


-S»- 


i 


-(S>- 


:^|   j      J  I    J-^ 


i 


i 


g 


i 


r 


^ 


^ )-.  ^ 


5 


^ 


s 


^ 


^ 

Ji 


_C-^ i C-^ j^ ■  f^^ 

r,    r-  "r    r: 


:?2: 


r  ■  r  r 


5^p 


277. 

JESUS !  our  Truth,  our  Way, 
Our  sure,  unerring  Light, 
On  Thee  our  feeble  souls  we  stay, 
Which  Thou  wilt  lead  aright. 

Our  Wisdom,  and  our  Guide, 
Our  Counsellor,  Thou  art ; 
0  never  let  us  leave  Thy  side. 
Or  from  Thy  paths  depart 

Ourselves  we  cannot  save. 
Ourselves  we  cannot  keep. 
But  strength  in  Thee  we  surely  have, 
Whose  eyelids  never  sleep. 

Our  souls  to  T)iee  alone. 
We  therefore  now  commend. 
Thou,  Jesus  I  having  loved  Thix^a  qt^tsl^ 
Wilt  love  US  to  ihe  enA.. 
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From  a  Choral  bf  Peter  Wehear. 
About  1780. 
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SHEPHERD  of  the  ransom'd  flock, 
Lead  us  to  the  shadowing  rock, 
Where  the  cooling  waters  flow, 
Where  the  freshening  pastures  grow. 

Grant,  0  Lord,  that  we  may  be 
Ever  glad  to  follow  Thee ; 
And  with  thankful  hearts  rejoice. 
When  we  hear  Thy  gracious  voice. 

Saviour,  when  Thy  loved  ones  stray 
From  the  new  and  living  way ; 
Grently  call  Thine  own  by  name ; 
All  our  wand'ring  steps  reclaim. 

Through  the  hours  of  darksome  night 
Keep  us  in  ITiy  watchful  sight ; 
O^eretuch  deadly  foe  prevaW, 
Let  DO  harm  Thy  fold  asaaiL 
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Jesus,  who  Thy  life  didst  give, 
Dying  that  Thy  sheep  might  live  ; 
Let  us  in  Thy  presence  rest. 
With  eternal  comfort  bless'd. 

Jesu,  praise  to  Thee  be  given. 
Now  retum'd  in  peace  to  heaven ; 
Holy  Father,  praise  to  Thee, 
With  the  Spirit,  ever  be. 
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St.  Ethildbjeda.    G.  M. 


The  late  BisHor  of  Ely.     1860. 
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T  ORD,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 

And  plead  to  be  forgiven, 
So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be, 
Avd  foiin  oar  souls  for  heaven. 

Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill. 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear, 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 

Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 

Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel. 

Our  earthliness  refine, 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 

Ab  free  and  trae  as  Thine.  \ 
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If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly. 
And  grief's  dark  day  come  on. 

We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry, 
"  Father,  Thy  will  be  done." 

Kept  peacefiil  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
0  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 

And  follow  Thee  to  heaven  I 
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TIP  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
^    The  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies ; 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives ; 
There  my  Almighty  Kefuge  lives. 

He  guides  our  feet ;  He  guards  our  way ; 
His  morning  smiles  hless  all  the  day ; 
He  spreads  the  evening  veil,  and  keeps  « 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

Israel,  a  name  divinely  blessed, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ! 
Tbjr  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surpriae. 
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On  thee  foul  spirits  have  no  power : 
And,  in  thy  last  departing  hour, 
Angels,  that  trace  the  airy  road. 
Shall  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  God. 

0  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
And- Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Thy  grace  devoutly  we  implore. 
Thy  Name  bo  praised  for  evermore. 
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St.  Cathebinx.    L.  M. 
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The  late  Bishop  of  Ely.    1844. 
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JEHOVAH  reigns  exalted  high 

0*er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky ; 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  His  feet, 
His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-seat 

0  ye  that  love  His  holy  Name, 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame ; 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  His  friends, 
And  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends. 

Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown. 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise, 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  Our  eyes. 
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Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord : 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  His  grace 
Can  triumph  in  His  holiness. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
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St.  Ann's.    0.  M. 
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Dr.  Cboft.    Dud,  1727. 
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SHINE  on  our  souls,  eternal  God, 
With  rays  of  glory  shine  ; 
0  let  Thy  favour  crown  Our  days. 
And  all  their  round  be  Thine. 

With  Thee  let  every  week  begin, 
With  Thee  each  day  be  spent ; 

For  Thee  each  fleeting  hour  improved. 
Since  each  by  lliee  is  lent. 

Thus  cheer  us  through  this  desert  road, 

Till  all  our  labours  cease, 
And  heaven  refresh  our  weary  souls 

With  everlasting  peace. 
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NOT  unto  us,  but  Thee,  0  Lord, 
Be  praise  and  glory  given. 
For  every  gracious  thought  and  word. 
Which  brings  us  nearer  heaven ! 

Thy  saints  are  in  Thy  &ithful  hand. 

Secure  beneath  Thine  eye ! 
And  sale,  at  last,  they  all  shall  stand 

Before  Thy  Throne  on  high. 

Redeemed  from  sin,  and  saved  by  grace. 

Thy  glory  they  shall  see ; 
And  eye  to  eye,  and  face  to  &oe, 

For  ever  dwell  with  Thee. 


Oh,  hasten^  Lord,  the  glorious  day ; 
Gall  all  Thy  children  home ; 
lgv|    n  . — m~u  A  Teach  us,  with  humble  hope,  to  say, 
[p  t"^  H  \      Vi(^^  ^^ssQ"^^  Q^^S*^  wjo^al — Ajnen. 
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Cabmsl.    C.  M. 


Be7.  W.  H.  Haveboal.     1859. 


I^V'   J"t=#^ 


P 


S 


t^ 


^ 


F 


^ 


u:^  ^A  ^.-i^^ 


-«? 


^ 


^ 


:^ 


<s>- 


^    I    ^     )frJ    I     J     II     J 


J       ^-^    I    J       J    I 


F^^ 


^ 


^^ 


2 


^ 


^ 


=F 


I    r  'r 


^^^ 


JIJ  J 


rn=^ 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


r 


ip 


ip 


^■^   J 


^ 


rr^r? 


221 


■^ 


s 


r 


284. 


rjlKT  us,  0  God!  and  search  the  groond 
■*■     Of  every  evil  heart : 
Whate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
Oh !  hid  it  all  depart. 

When  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray, 

Pity  Thy  helpless  sheep ; 
Bring  hack  our  feet  into  the  way, 

And  there  Thy  wanderers  keep. 

Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 

Each  other*s  cross  to  bear ; 
Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 

To  soothe  his  brother^s  care. 
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Help  us  to  build  each  other  up. 
Help  us  ourselves  to  prove  ; 

Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope. 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

Complete  at  length  Thy  work  of  grace. 

And  take  us  to  Thy  rest ; 
Among  the  saints  who  see  Thy  face, 

To  be  for  ever  bless'd. 
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BiBOHiNOTON.    7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7. 


Original  Tone  of  a  *  Pasnofoslied,'  by 

SlOMUND  YON  BiRKEN.* 
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*  Bom  near  Eger.  in  Bohemia.  1626 ;  died  at  Nilroberg,  1681.    He  awiuned  tbe  name  of  Betaliui. 


376 


6ENEBAL  HYMNS. 


285. 

QONof  God,  to  Thee  I  cry; 

By  the  holy  mystery 
Of  Thy  dwelling  here  on  earth. 
By  Thy  pore  and  holy  birth, 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
MauiilBBt  Thyself  to  me. 

Lamb  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry ; 
By  Thy  bitter  agony,  . 
By  Thy  pongs  to  ua  mikuown. 
By  Thy  Spirit's  porting  groan, 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifeet  Thyself  to  me. 

Prince  of  Life,  to  Thee  I  ciy  ; 
By  Thy  glorions  majesty. 
By  Thy  triomph  o'er  the  grare, 
Meek  to  suffer,  strong  to  save. 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  tome. 

Lord  of  glory,  God  most  high, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky. 
With  Thy  love  my  bosom  fill ; 
Prompt  me  to  perform  Thy  will ; 
Then  Thy  glory  I  shaD  see, 
Then  wilt  bring  me  heme  to  Thee 
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SCKDBIDOB.      7,  7,  7,  7. 


From  the  Wiiittemberg  Hymn-Book.     1841. 
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LAMB  of  God !  for  aiimers  elam  ; 
B7  Thy  mercy  bom  again, 
For  Thy  guidance  still  we  pray, 
Lest  from  grace  we  fieJl  away. 

■ 

By  the  mystic,  cleansing  flood, 
By  the  water  and  the  blood,  ' 
Wash'd  and  sanctified  to  Thee, 
Pure  and  holy  let  us  be. 

Aid  us  with  Thy  daily  grace, 
StedfEistly  to  run  our  race ; 
Grant  us  victory  in  the  stiife, 
And  the  prize  of  endless  life. 

Laud  and  praise  from  all  on  earth, 
To  the  God  of  our  new  birth ; 
Praise  Htm,  ^Al  ^3^  \ie«i'7eivly  host^ 
Father,  Son,  ^aaSil^oX^  ^\lq«5^ 
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GENEBAL  HYMNS. 


Madinolet.    L.  M. 


Tilt  late  Bishop  of  Ely.    1 863. 
Composed  expressly  for  this  Work. 
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287. 

COME,  magnify  the  Saviour's  love ; 
Come,  praise  our  great  Eedeemer's  Name, 
Who  left  the  Father's  throne  above, 
And  stoop'd  for  ns  to  death  and  shame : 

At  Gk)d's  right  hand  exalted  now, 

With  glory,  majesty,  and  power. 
Let  every  knee  before  Him  bow. 

And  every  tongue  His  Name  adore. 

Thy  lowly  spirit.  Lord,  impart ; 

With  holy  fear  our  bosoms  fill 
0  give  the  meek,  obedient  heart, 

To  suffer  and  to  do  Thy  wilL 

Thy  cross,  bless'd  Saviour,  may  we  bear ; 

Mark  the  example  ThoQ  hast  given; 
Follow  in  all  Thy  footstep  Vven^  \ 

Else  to  Thy  gloriouB  xeeit  Vx3L\iett^csi. 
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GENEBAL  HTMNS. 


The  late  Rev.  Geoboe  Croee  Rowdrn,  D.C.L.* 
Compoeed  expresslj  tor  this  Work. 
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fPHE  Lord  is  King  I  lift  up  your  voice, 
0  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens,  rejoice  ; 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring, 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King. 

The  Lord  is  King !  who  then  shall  dare 
Resist  His  will,  distrust  His  care. 
Or  murmur  at  His  wise  decrees. 
Or  doubt  His  royal  promises  ? 


He  reigns !  ye  saints,  exalt  your  strains; 
Your  God  is  King,  your  Father  reigns ; 
And  He  is  at  the  Father^s  side. 
The  Man  of  love,  the  Crucified. 

rknown, 
Come,  make  your  wants,  your  ourdens 

He  will  present  them  at  the  throne  ; 

And  Angel  bands  are  waiting  there 

His  messages  of  love  to  bear. 


0,  when  His  wisdom  can  mistake, 
His  might  decay,  His  love  forsake. 
Then  may  His  children  cease  to  sing, 
"  The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King.** 

Precentor  and  PrebendMy  of  Ch\cbft%t«i  Ca\SMAT%\,«A^aA^N»^a.\ft  ^^a'^k^^'S**^^  ^\^>M6Bi»suki86i 
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Bbatbbook.    0.  M. 


J.  H.  Kkecht.    1793. 
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■PATHER  of  mercies,  in  Thy  Word 

What  endless  glory  shines ! 
For  ever  be  Thy  Name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  aroimd  ; 

And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

0  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

Our  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  we  see 

And  still  increasing  light  1 
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Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  Thou  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  us  to  love  Thy  ^acred  Word, 

And  view  our  Saviour  there. 

All  glory  to  the  Father  be. 

All  glory  to  the  Son, 
All  glory,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 

While  endless  ages  nm. 
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St.  Cy»iac.    C.  M. 


The  late  Bishop  op  Ely.     1862. 
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LOED,  what  Thy  providence  denies 
We  cahnly  would  resign  ; 
For  Thou  art  good,  and  just  and  wise ; 
0  bend  our  will  to  Thina 

Whatever  Thy  sacred  will  ordains, 
O  give  us  strength  to  bear ; 

And  let  us  know  our  Father  reigns, 
And  trust  His  tender  care. 

Thy  sovereign  ways  are  all  unknown 
To  our  weak,  erring  sight ; 

Yet  let  our  souls  adoring  own 
That  all  Thy  ways  are  right. 

Our  God,  our  Father  I  be  Thy  Name 

Our  solace  and  our  stay ; 
0,  wilt  T\\o\]L  seaX  o\«  Vxos^^  tiNsaka^ 

And  dxiv©  o\a  isswc^  ww vj  "t 
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Sarratt.    C.  M. 


J.  G.  Frech.     1823. 
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How  are  Thy  servants  bless'd,  0  Ix)rd  I 
How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide ; 
Their  help,  omnipotence, 

Jn  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Sup|K)rted  by  Thy  care, 
'Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhurt. 

And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

From  all  their  griefe  and  dangers,  Jjord, 

Thy  mercy  sets  them  free. 
While  in  the  confidence  of  prayer 

Their  souls  take  hold  on  Thee. 


When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 

High  on  the  broken  wave. 
They  know  Thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 

Nor  impotent  to  save. 

The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire. 

Obedient  to  Thy  will ; 
The  sea,  that  roar*d  at  Thy  command. 

At  Thy  command  is  still. 

In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 

Th/  goodness  1*11  adore ; 
And  praise  Thee  for  lliy  mercies  post, 

And  humbly  hope  for  more  1 
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My  life,  while  Thou  preserv'st  my  life. 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 
And  death,  when  dealYi  a\\«A\.\»  xccj  VA.^ 

Shall  join  my  eouV  \a  ^\i<^. 
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Matknnb.    7,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7. 
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GOUDIMEL?     Died,  157*. 
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GENERAL  HTHNS. 


'  npIS  a  pleasant  thing  to  see 

Brethren  in  the  Lord  ^ree, 
Children  of  a  Ood  of  love 
Live  ae  they  ehall  live  above. 
Acting  each  a  Christian  part, 
One  in  life,  and  one  Id  heart. 

As  the  preciouB  ointment,  shed 
Upon  Aaion'a  hallowed  bead, 
Downward  through  his  gannenta  stole, 
Spreading  odonr  o'er  the  whole. 
So  &om  onr  High  Frieet  above 
To  His  Church  flows  hoavenly  love. 

Gently  as  &6  dewa  distil 
Down  on  Zion's  holy  hill,    . 
Dropping  gladness  where  they  &1I, 
Brightening  and  refreshing  all  ■ 
Such  is  Christian  union,  shed 
Through  the  members  from  the  Head 

"Where  divine  aflfectiou  liTes, 
There  the  Lord  His  blessing  gives, 
There  His  will  on  earth  is  done. 
There  His  heaven  is  half  began ; 
Lord,  oar  great  example  prove. 
Teach  us  aU  libi  Thee  to  love 


OENEBAL  H7MNS. 


Fbakoonia.    S.  M. 


German  Melody.     About  1720. 
From  Havebgal'8  *  Old  Church  Psalmody.' 
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293. 


*  "Y^E  servants  of  the  Lord, 

-*-    Each  in  his  office  wait, 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  Word, 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  His  sight, 
For  awful  is  His  Kame. 

Watch,  'tis  your  Lord's  command ; 
And,  while  we  speak,  He's  near; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand. 
And  ready  all  appear. 

0  happy  servant  he. 
In  Bucli  a  posture  found . 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  raptute  Bfifc^ 
And  be  with  honour  crowned. 
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Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 
With  His  own  royal  hand. 
And  raise  that  faithful  servant's  head 
Amid  the  angelic  band. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  ever  bless'd. 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  endless  praise  address'd. 
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OENEEAL    HYMNS. 


Ghamtbt.    L.  M. 
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Rev.  Dr.  Rowden,  who  died  at  the  Chantrj, 
Chichester,  April  17,  1863. 
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294. 

SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  Thy  Name,  give  thuiks  and  sing. 
To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  Thy  tmth  at  night. 

Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  foimd. 
Like  David's  harp  of  solenm  sound  I 

My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His'Wotd; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine ! 
How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine !  ^^^ 

Soon  may  I  see  and  hear  and  know  ^'f 

All  I  desired  and  wish'd  below, 
And  every  power  find  swee^i  Qixi^\o^ 
In  that  eternal  world  o{  ^oy. 
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GEKEBAL    H7MNS. 


Bboceham.    L.  M. 


Jebexiah  Clabk.    Died,  1707. 
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Or, 


Arrangement  of  *  Leipsig '  (Hjmn  52)  by 
JoHK  Sebastian  Bach.    Died,  1754. 
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TXTHEBE  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 
Vf     The  house  of  GkxL  not  made  with  hands 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears, 
The  guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

He  who  for  men  their  Surety  stood, 
And  pour'd  on  earth  His  precious  blood, 
Pursues  in  heaven  His  mighty  plan, 
The  Savionr  and  the  Friend  of  man. 

Though  now  ascended  up  on  high. 
He  b^ds  on  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name, 
He  knows  the  weakness  of  our  frame. 

In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart 
The  Man  of  sorrows  had  a  part ; 
Touched  with  the  feeling  of  our  grief^ 
He  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief 

With  boldness,  therefore,  at  His  throne. 
Gome  let  us  make  our  sorrows  known. 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power, 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 
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Old  SlsT  Psalm.    D.  C.  M. 


From  RATENSCaOFrB  Ptelter,  1621. 
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296. 

npnon  plenteous  Source  of  light  and  love,  from  whom  all  grace  proceeds, 
-''    Chase  from  om*  souls  the  gloom  of  night,  and  make  us  hate  its  deeds ; 
In  armour  clad  of  heayenlj  proof  we  will  not  fear  nor  fly, 
But  bravely  through  opposing  hosts  press  onwards  to  the  sky. 

If  long  and  doubtM  seem  the  strife,  our  pains  and  trials  sore, 
Such  are  the  ills  of  mertal  life,  and  such  our  Saviour  bore ; 
Once  humbled  from  His  lofky  throne,  He  dwelt  in  weakness  here. 
And  His  has  been  the  struggling  sigh,  and  His  the  falling  tear. 

When  time  has  run  its  destined  course,  and  all  our  years  are  fled, 
He  comes  with  monarch's  pomp  and  power,  to  wake  and  judge  the  dead ; 
Then  help  us.  Lord,  while  sinners'  hearts  shall  sicken  with.  ^^»ms»^^ 
To  lift  our  heads^  and  joyful  hail  Bedem^^^^aoTsi^  ^g^o^X*  ^iK^« 
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St.  Petxb's,  Oxford.    0.  M. 


A.  R.  Reinaglb.    1836. 
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297. 


TTOW  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine ! 
•*-*•    Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
How  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ? 

Lo !  these  are  they,  from  sufferings  great 
Who  came  to  realms  of  light ; 

And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  h%ve  washed 
Those  robes,  which  shine  so  bright. 

Now,  with  triumphant  palms,  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 

The  glories  of  the  sky. 


His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy. 

Tunes  every  mouth  to  sing ; 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 

With  loud  Hosanoas  ring. 

Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more. 
Nor  suns  with  scorching  ray ; 

God  is  their  sun,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

The  Lamb,  which  dwells  amidst  the  throne. 

Shall  o*er  them  still  preside, 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine. 

And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 


In  pastures  green  Hell  lead  His  flock 

Where  living  streams  appear ; 
And  God  lYve  Loitd  ftom  wery  eye 
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StorL.     1744. 


p 


fe^fe^ 


m 


m 


4^\A  ,J 


-i^ 


g 


J^LJ 


P^F 


298. 

T  OBB  !  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  ns  each,  Thy  loye  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace. 

O  refresh  ns, 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 
For  the  Gospel's  joyful  soimd ; 

May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ! 

May  Thy  presence 
With  ns  evermoiQ  \)e  io\mdL 
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299. 


T^AY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
^^  And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  fiavour, 
Best  upon  us  from  above  I 
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Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord^ 
kiA  \l(:fi!i^QS^  vci  ^^^fil  Qommunion, 
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300. 

PAET  in  peace  I  Christ's  lifb  was  peace, 
Let  ns  live  our  life  in  Him  ; 
Part  in  peace !  Glirist*s  death  was  peace, 
Let  OS  die  onr  death  in  Him  ; 
Part  in  peace!  Christ  promise  gave 
Of  a  life  beyond  the  grave. 
Where  all  mortal  partings  cease ; 
Brethren,  sifiteiB,  pact  m  i^<e^. 
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DOXOLOOIES. 


1. 


a  M. 


TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  Grod  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 


2. 


o. 


pRAISE  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
•^  Praise  to  the  Spirit  be ; 
Praise  to  the  blessed  Three  in  One, 
Through  all  eternity. 

3.  0.  M. 

ALL  glory  to  the  Father  be. 
All  glory  to  the  Son, 
All  glory,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
While  endless  ages  run. 

4.  CM. 

T  ET  God  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
-^   And  Spirit  be  adored. 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  EQm  knovm. 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 


5. 


L.  II. 


PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 
flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


6. 


L.  M. 


TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 


7. 


L.  H. 


ALL  praise  from  every  heart  and  tongue 
To  Thee,  ascended  Lord,  be  sung : 
All  praise  to  Qod  the  Father  be, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  eternally. 
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8. 


L.  K. 


TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven 
Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old,  [adore, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

9.  s.  X. 

nno  God  the  Father,  Son, 
-*-    And  Spirit,  glory  be ; 
As  *twas,  and  is,  and  shall  be  so 
To  all  eternity. 


10. 


8.  M. 


TO  God  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit  ever  bless'd. 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  endless  praise  address'd. 


11. 


8.  H. 


ALL  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore  ; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  for  evermore. 


12. 


78. 


HOLY  Father,  blessed  Son, 
Gracious  Spirit,  Three  in  One ; 
Glory,  as  of  old,  to  Thee, 
Now  and  evermore  shall  be. 


13. 


■78. 


G 


LORY  to  the  heavenly  King, 
Glory,  men  and  Angels  sing ; 
Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
And  bless'd  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 


14. 


78. 


\ 


HONOUR,  glory,  might,  and  praise 
Be  through  never-ending  days 
To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
Kx^  >^^  %^^  Three  in  One. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


16. 


78. 


GLORY  to  the  Father,  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
As  it  was,  is  now,  shall  be  * 
God  to  all  eternity. 


16. 


7s. 


GLORY  to  the  God  of  heaven,- 
To  the  Father,  to  the  Son, 
To  the  Holy  Ghost, — ^be  given. 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One. 


17. 


6  of  7. 


pRAISE  the  Name  of  God  most  high, 
-*■     Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sky. 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ; 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  His  praise  slmll  last. 


18. 


6  of  7. 


pRAISE  to  God  on  high  be  given 

-*-^    Praise  Him,  all  in  earth  and  heaven ; 

Praise  Him  at  the  dawn  of  light. 

Praise  Him  at  returning  night ; 

Saints  below,  and  hosts  above, 

Praise,  0  praise  the  God  of  love. 


19. 


6  of  7. 


nno  the  Father,  throned  in  heaven, 
-*-    To  the  Saviour,  Christ,  His  Son, 
To  the  Spirit,  praise  be  given, 

Everlasting  Three  in  One : 
As  of  old,  the  Trinity 

Still  is  worshipped,  still  shall  be. 


20. 


6  of  7. 


FATHER,  glory  be  to  The*, 
Glory  to  the  blessed  Son, 
Glory  to  the  Spirit  be. 

Glory  to  the  Three  in  One : 
As  it  was,  is  now,  shall  be. 
Filling  all  eternity. 


21. 


6  of  a 


T 


0  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  glory  in  the  highest  given. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven ; 
As  was  through  ages  heretofore, 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 


22. 


8.7. 


HONOUR,  glory,  might,  dominion, 
To  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
With  the  everlasting  Spirit, 
Ever  Three  and  ever  One. 


23 


8.  8.  6. 


rrO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

-*•     The  God  whom  heaven's  triumphant 

And  saints  on  earth  adore,  [host, 

Be  glory  as  in  ages  past. 
As  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last 

When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

24.  p.  K. 

13  Y  Aiigels  in  heaven 
•^    Of  every  degree, 
And  saints  upon  earth. 

All  praise  De  address'd. 
To  God  in  Three  Persons, 

One  God  ever  bless'd ; 
As  it  has  been,  now  is. 

And  ever  shall  be. 
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DoxoLoaT.    8,  8,  8,  6,  8,  8,  8,  6. 
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25. 

p  LOBY  to  God  the  father  be, 
"    Glory,  Eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 
And  to  the  Spirit's  Majesty, 

Coequal  Three  in  One : 
As  was  of  old,  all  worlds  before. 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  eyermore. 
When  time  and  change  are  spent  and  o'er, 

When  heaven  and  eacth  are  gone. 
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Christians,  awake!  salute  the  happy  mom  20 
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Come,  Holy  Ghost;  Creator,  come       ..  85 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  eternal  God    ..      ..  113 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire    ..  112 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come      92 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs     ..  204 

Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God        ..  9 

Come,  magnify  the  Saviour's  love        ..  287 
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Come,  sound  His  praise  abroad    ..      ..  259 

Come  to  Thy  temple.  Lord 261 
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Day  of  Judgment,  day  of  wonders 
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Eight  days  amid  this  world  of  woe 
Eternal  God !  we  look  to  Thee     .. 

Far  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night .. 
Father,  again  in  Jesus'  Name  we  meet 
Father  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 
Father  of  mercies,  in  Thy  Word  .. 
Father,  to  Thee  my  soul  I  lift 
Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss  .. 

For  all  Thy  saints,  0  Lord 

For  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country     .. 
For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace     .. 
Forth,  in  Thy  Name,  0  Lord,  we  go  .. 
Fountain  of  good !  to  own  Thy  love    .. 
Fountain  of  mercy,  God  of  love    .. 
From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies    .. 
From  Greenland's  icy  mountains  .. 
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Jesus  calls  us,  o*er  the  tumult 
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Jesus !  Name  of  wondrous  love 
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Lamb  of  God !  for  sinners  slain 
Lamb  of  God,  whose  dying  love 
Lead  us  I  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
Let  my  life  be  hid  with  Thee 
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Lord,  a  Saviour's  love  displaying .. 
Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee 
Lord,  cause  Thy  face  on  us  to  shine    .. 
Lord !  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing    .. 
Lord,  if  Thou  Thy  grace  impart  . . 
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Lord,  supreme  in  glory  dwelling  .. 
Lord,  what  Thy  providence  denies 
Lord,   when    before    Thy  throne    we 

meet 

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne 
Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 


Jehovah  reigns  exalted  high.. 
Jervsalem,  my  happy  home  •• 
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Master,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  cry 
l^A.^  >i^<^  ^^A£)&  qC  Christ  our  Saviour 
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146 
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194 
142 
199 
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127 
244 
290 

119 
43 
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77 
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My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread 
My  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  bve 
My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 


HT1CN 

118 
175 
218 


Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee     232 

New  every  morning  is  the  love    ..      ..  176 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 55 

Not  unto  us,  but  Thee,  0  Lord    ..      ..  283 

Now,  gracious  Lord,  Thine  arm  reveal . .  25 

Now  let  our  mingling  voices  rise  . .      . .  17 

Object  of  my  first  desire       211 

0  Christ,  who  hast  prepared  a  place    ..  79 

0  come,  all  ye  faithful 22 

0  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing  ..      ..  200 

0  God,  from  Thee  alone       158 

.  2U 

,  95 

.  266 

.  228 

.  137 

,  130 

.  122 

.  49 

.  177 

.  216 

.  213 

.  46 

.  39 


0  God  of  Abraham!  by  whose  .hand 

0  God  of  life,  whose  power  benign 

0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 

0  God,  our  Saviour  and  our  King 

0  God,  that  madest  earth  and  sky 

0  God,  Thy  grace  and  blessing  give 

0  God,  unseen  yet  ever  near 

0  help  us.  Lord ;  each  hour  of  need 

0  Jesu,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace    .. 

0  King  of  earth,  of  air,  and  sea    .. 

0  Lord !  in  all  our  trials  here 

0  Lord,  Thou  knowest  all  the  snares 

0  Lord  I  turn  not  Thy  face  away 

0  most  merciful 56 

0  Saviour,  is  Thy  promise  fled  ..  ..  8 
0  Saviour  of  the  faithful  dead  ..  ..  128 
0  Saviour,  who  for  man  hast  trod  ..  76 
0  Saviour,  whom  this  holy  mom        ..     21 

0  Spirit  of  the  Uving  God 152 

0  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways  224 
0  Thou,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows  45 
0  Thou,  to  whose  all-seeing  eye  ..  ..  85 
0  Thou  who  by  a  star  didst  guide  ..  29 
0  Thou !  who  didst  with  love  untold  ..  106 
0  Thou,  whose  glory  and  whose  grace . .  1 69 
0  Thou,  whose  mercy,  truth,  and  love . .  274 
O^er  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness        ..  155 
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Oh  for  a  closer  TM^k  intk  Qod  ..  ..  206 
Oh !  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God  ..  4o 
Oh  that  the  Lord's  salvation  ..   163 

Oh !  where  shall  rest  be  found  /.  ..  234 
Oh,  why  should  Israel's  sons,  once  biesaU  168 
Oh  I  worship  the  King  all  gloiioua  above  246 
Our  bless'd  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed      82 

Parent  of  all,  whose  ky?e  display'd       . .  98 

Part  in  peace  1  Christ^  life  was  peace  . .  800 

Pour  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high       ..  114 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven    . .  241 

Praise  the  Lord,  whoae  mi^ly  wooden  247 
Praise  the  Lordl   ye   heavem^  adore 

Him 242 

Praise  to  God,  imaortal  praise     ..      ..  141 

Put  thou  thy  trust  in  God 209 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King     80 

Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty 67 

Rock  of  ages,  deft  for  me     64 

100 
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260 
192 

68 
116 

69 
170 
278 
282 

62 
126 


Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seatea    . . 

Salvation !  0  the  joyful  loimd 
Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 
Saviour !  when  in  dust  to  Thee  . . 
Saviour,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 
See  the  destined  day  arise     .. 
Shepherd  of  Israel,  from  above     . . 
Shepherd  of  the  ransom'd  flock     . . 
Shine  on  our  souls,  eternal  God    . . 
Since  Christ,  our  passover,  is  slain 
Soldiers  of  Christ  1  arise 


Son  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry 286 

Songs  of  praise  the  Angels  sang  . . 
Sons  of  men,  behold  from  fiur  ... 
Souls  in  heathen  darkness  lying  .. 
Spirit  of  God,  that  moved  oif  old  .. 
Spirit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love  . . 
Spirit  of  truthl  on  this  Thy  day  .. 
Spirit  of  truth,  lliy  grace  impart . . 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  LAtd. 


256 
32 

154 
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86 
87 
91 


Oft  in  Borrow,  oft  in  woe       V\%  \  ^^efe\.Sa  tVe.  ^q^Vtb^^^-^^  ^*'  ^^  ^ 

Ob  come,  and  let  us  all,  with  one  accord  \%1  \  ^v«^^  ^V\w«\  >^«^^^  ^^"^ 
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BTXir 

That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day  . .  3 

The  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high  ..  136 

The  day,  0  Lord,  is  spent 191 

The  etenial  gates  lift  up  their  heads    . .  75 

The  happy  mom  is  come      66 

The  Lord  is  King !  lift  up  your  voice  ..  288 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare     ..  217 

The  Lord  of  Might,  from  Siiiai*s  brow ..  264 

The  Lord,  the  Sovereign  King     ..      ..  110 

The  Lord,  who  once' our  weakness  knew  168 
The  Lord  will  come !  the  earth  shall  quake      7 

The  race  that  long  in  darkness  walkM . .  18 

The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn    ..      ..  269 

The  sacred  season  now  doth  call  ..      ..  38 

The  saints  on  earth  and  those  above    . .  102 

The  Saviour  lives,  no  more  to  die        . .  71 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war        ..  103 

The  Word,  with  God  the  Father  One  ..  23 

Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Lord 104 

lliere  is  a  fountain  fiU'd  with  blood     . .  139 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight     ..      ..  236 

Thine  for  ever !  God  pf  love 276 

This  day,  by  Thy  creating  word  ..      ..  197 

This  ia  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made    ..  196 

This  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay       ..  145 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high     73 

Thou  art  the  Way— to  Thee  alone       ..  208 

Thou  boundless  Source  of  every  good  ..  219 

Thou  Framer  of  the  light  and  dark     ..  186 

Thou,  God,  all  glory,  honour,  power   . .  253 
Thou  plenteous  Source  of  light  and  love, 

from  whom  all  grace  proceeds  ..      ..  296 

Thou  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul    ..      ..  226 

Thou,  whose  Almighty  word       ..      ..  160 

Though  nature's  strength  decay    . .      . .  265 


RTiai 
Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  night  ..  173 
Through  the  changes  of  the  day  ..  ..  183 
Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us  181 

Tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  see 292 

To  God  be  glory,  peace  on  earth  ..  ..  252 
To  Thee,  0  Lord,  with  dawning  light ..  174 
Tiy  us,  0  God  I  and  search  the  ground    284 


Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes 


280 


We  give  immortal  praise      99 

We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  tread  263 
We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died  ..  58 
We  wake,  wo  wake,  ye  heavenly  choir     172 

Welcome,  sacred  day  of  rest 195 

What  star  is  this,  with  beams  so  bright  30 
When  all  Thy  mercies,  0  my  God  ..  270 
When  cares  of  life  around  me  press  . .  267 
When  Christ  came  down  on  earth  of  old  2 
When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view . .  52 
When  God  of  old  came  down  from  heaven  81 
When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross  ..  51 
When  our  heads  are  bow'd  with  woe  ..  131 
Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands  295 
While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by 

night 14 

While  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power  . .  231 
While  we  in  supplication  join  ..  ,.  257 
While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun  ..  27 
Who  are  these  array*d  in  white  ,.  ..  101 
With  hearts  in  love  abounding  ..  ..  205 
Witness,  ye  men  and  Angels,  now       ..  126 


Ye  servants  of  God 
Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 


227 
293 


METMCAL  INDEX  OP  THE  TUNES  OP  THE  HYMNS. 


I.— IAMBIC. 


LONG   METRE. 

Andemach     Hjinn  10,  85 

Angels' 23,104 

Angelus 83,  84,  86, 186,  243 

Bamberg        ..      129, 130 

Barrington      172, 175 

Bertram  ..      ..      76 

Bream     ..      30,199 

Brockham       ..       71, 295 

Camions 135,136 

Carisbrook      175 

Chantry  ..      ..      288,  294 

Dortmmid      112 

Emmanuel     2, 165, 216 

Ethelwold       243 

Evening  Hjmn      180 

Freibmg         57,295 

Gilead     ..      ..      169 

Gotha     7,162 

Harston 197 

Herefoid 114,  243 

Lambeth  (D.  L.  M.)      260 

Litlington  Tower 179 

Madingley      287 

Meloombe       68,228 

Morning  Hymn      171 

Old  100th  Psahn 148 

Olmtitz   ..      ..      3,96 

Otterboume 176,185 

Prayer 43,256 

Eockingham   .,      ..      118, 175 

8t.  Andrew's 280 

8t.  Catherine ..     79,281 
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St  Faith        Hymn  145,  266 

StGoar 43,216 

St  Luke's       ..      43,229 

St  Mark's,  or  Audi  Israel     ..      ..  188,  271 

Salvington      161 

Thomey  Abbey      .,      ..  226 

Truro      167,  226,  229 

Veni  Creator 112 

Wareham ..      ..  188 

Wartbuig       8,229 

Whitehall       98 

Winchester  New 61,152 

Wootton  Fitzpaine        177 

COMMON   METRE. 

Abbey  Tune 81,206 

Abridge  ..      ..      21,206 

Armagh..      ..      19,87,91 

Bedford 208,  231 

Bemberg  (D,  C.  M.)      . .    46, 128,  132,  269 

Bishopthorpe 122 

Brampton  Ash       62,210,250 

Braybrook      ..      ..      240,289 

Burford ..      ..       9 

Carmel 138,284 

Chester 48,137,206 

Cloisters 1,224 

Crowle    ..      ..      ..     ..      ..      ..  137,  226 

Domine  Clamavi ...128,226 

Dundee  ..      ..      21,102,202 

Gloucester      ..      ..     21 

Ireland 45 


METBIGAL   INDEX  OF  THE  TX7NES  OF  THE  HTMNS. 


IAMBIC— <xm«miiedL 


oonoir  mmtfe — ocfiMnued, 

Iriah       Hymn  219 

Lancaster        78 

Lincoln 149 

London  New .^    48,115,203 

Manchester  New 168,210 

Marfyrdott     139,  221,  222 

Nottbgham 164,235 

Old  81«t  Psalm  (D.€.  M.)  35, 126,  214,  296 
Old  137th  Psalm   ..      ..132,214,266,296 

OldMartyn 45,103,213 

Oxford 140,204 

9i.A3m'»       ..      75,282,283 

St.  Cyriac       25,290 

St.  Dayid's     78,169,170 

St  £feheldi«da       38,279 

Si.  James       ..      62,196,231 

St  Joki*s,  Westminster       123 

St.  Mary's      39,  267 

St.  Matthew's  (D.  C.  M.)       ..    42,106,274 

St.  Matthias 210,  231 

St.  Peter's,  Oxfoid 173,  201,  297 

St.  St^hen's 18 

Salistwiy        174 

Sarratt      200,291 

TaUis      31,113,149 

Thanksgiving 144,166,270 

Westminster 198,  236^  252,  253 

Winchester  Old      62 

Windsor         49 

York       14,29 


SHORT  METRE. 

Aynhoe 41,125,209 

<)arlisU   .,      ..      ..      ..   34,156,233,261 

Emmau ^      ..      ..191,277 

Franconia       ., 166,  293 

^/iwyr  .,  , ,  108,111 
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Moravia Hymn  234 

Old  25th  Psahn  (D.  &  M.)  ..      ..     73,259 

St  Bride's      234 

St  Michael's 55,  92, 110, 125 

Southwell       212 


PECULIAR  METRES. 

1.  Three  Lines. 
St.Ci08s(8, 8, 8)..     ..     , 95 

2.  Four  Idnes. 

Alt-Bremen  (8,  6,  8, 4)       82 

Conway  (10, 10, 10, 10)      187 

Eternity  (8,  8, 8, 4)      218 

Evensong  (10, 10,  Iv,  10)    ..      ..      ..  187 

Gratitude  (6,  6,  6,  6) 158 

Morlaix  (7,  6,  7,  6)       238 

Old  124th  Psalm  (10, 10, 10, 10)       ..   190 

Restoration  (7,  6,  7^6).*      163 

St.  Barthotemew  (10, 10, 10,  10)  ..40 
Song  of  Zion  (7,  6,  7,  6)       239 

8.  Five  Lines, 
St  George's  (8, 6,  8, 8, 6) 24 

4.  Six  Lams. 

Angels'  Song  (8,  8,  8,  8, 8, 8)   88,  217,  263 

Benison  (8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8)      193 

Biherach  (8,  8,  8,  8,  8,  8)    ..      ..142,217 

Bremen  (8,  8  :|  8,  8) 117 

Chapel  Royal  (8,  8,  6, 8, 8, 6)  ,.  ..  17 
Danzig  (8,  6,  8,  6,  8,  8)  ..  ..  119, 194 
Gopsal  (6, 6,  6,  6,  8,  8)  ..  65,66,80 
Leipsig  (8,  8  :|l  8,  8)  ..  52, 88, 127,  207 
Old  112th  Psahn  (8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8)  52,  133,  207 

Ozendon  (8,  6  :|  8,  8) 119,  194 

Stockport  (10,  10,  10, 10, 10, 10)  ..  20 
Wttrttemberg  (8,  8,  6,  8, 8,  6)     ..      ..  2S7 


HETBIGAL  INDEX  OF  THE  TUKES  OF  THE  HTMNS. 


IAMBIC— eonte'ftued. 


FECDLIAB  MBTRB8— OOf^MUI^tf. 

5.  8wen  Lines. 

Glory  (8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  8,  7)  ..  Hymn  264 
"Luther's Hymn "(8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 8, 7)  .,     6 

6.  Eight  Lines. 

Croft's  148th  Psahn  (6, 6, 6, 6, 4, 4, 4, 4)  150 
Eisenach  (7,  6  : ||  7,  6,  7,  6)  ..  205,  237 
Eucharistic  Hymn  (9, 8, 9,  8,  9,  8,  9,  8)  120 
Hymn  on  Heaven  (7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6,  7, 6)    238 


Leoni  (6,  6,  8,  4,  6,  6,  8,  4)  ..  Hymn  265 
Missionary  Hymn  (7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6,  7, 6)  161 

Paradise  (7,  6  :  ||  7,  6,  7,  6) 287 

Portsmouth  (6,  6,  6,  6,  4,  4,  4,  4)  147, 248 
Praise  (7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  6,  7.  6)  ..  33,  205 
St.  Peter's,  Manchester  (6, 6,6,6,4,4,4,4)  99 
St.Thomas,Pendleton(6,6,6,6,4,4,4,4)  150 

7.  Ten  Lines. 

Church  Triumphant  (7,7,4,4,7,7,7,4,4,7) 

107 


II.— TEOCHAIC. 


tSYBNS. 

1.  Four  Lines. 

Bnsted 278 

Christ  Chapel 27,220 

DeProfundis 59 

Easter  Hymn 63,74 

German  Chapel  Boyal 77,272 

German  Hymn      89 

Gibbous 26, 146 

Glaucha 59 

Hall        70,273 

Hosanna 15 

Innocents       97,268 

Lubeck 32,68,124,146 

Luxemburg 36,  121, 131 

Pentecost       90 

Sandringham 275,276 

Sundrid^       286 

Vienna 67,246,262 
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2.  Six  Lines. 

Birchington 285 

Blore       54,178 

Mayenne        292 

Nassau 54, 178 

Batisbon 60,141,251 


8.  Eight  Lines. 


Hohenlohe 
Maidstone 
Seir..      .. 


157, 195,  24£ 
..  ..  25e 
..      ..  143 


Weimar 53,  268 

Zagrad 300 

Zurich 47, 101, 183,  211 


4.  Ten  Lines. 


Bethlehem  Ephratah 
Mount  Moriah 


13 


IIETRIOAL  INDEX  OF  THE   TUNES   OP  THE   HTMNS. 


TROCHAIC— coirfmuof. 


PROULIAB  METBB8. 

1.  Tl^ree  Lines. 

Paraclete  (7,  7,  7) Hymn  50 

2.  Four  Lines. 

Bethany  (7,  7,  7,  6)      264 

Culbach  (8,  7,  8,  7)       100, 192 

Frankfort  New  (8,  7, 8,  7) 100 

Light  in  Darkness  (8,  7,  8,  7)    11,  134,  153 

Louisburg  (7,  8,  7,  8) 69 

Stuttgart  (8,  7,  8,  7) 105, 116 

Trinity  Hymn  (12,  13, 12, 10)    ..      ..     93 

8.  Six  Lines. 

Alleluia  (8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7)      ..    37,241,298 

Dresden  (8,  7,  8,  7,  7,  7)      181 

Enfield(8,  7:||4,  7) 241 

Goudimel's  146th  Psabn  (8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7)  6, 154 


Helmeley  (8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7)  ..      ..   Hymn  4 

Neander(8,  7:||  7,7) 64 

Pange  Lingua  (8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7)    ..      ..     16 

St.  Asaph  (8,  7,  8,  7, 7,  7) 64 

St  Peter's,  Westminster  (8,  7, 8, 7,  4,  7)      4  ' 
St  Saviour  (8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7) ..      ..  156,  223 

Salzburg  (8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7) 94 

Saxe-Weimar  (8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7)     ..      ..154 

4.  Eight  Lines. 

Austria  (8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7)  ..  230,  244 
Guardian  Angels  (8,  4,  8,  4,  8,  8,  8,  4)  189 
Merton  College  (8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7)  242.  299 
Omnipresence  (8,  8,  8,  8,  8, 8,  8,  8)  ..  184 
St  Hilary  (8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7,  8,  7)  ..    12,  247 

5.  Ten  Lines. 

Heavenly  Rest  (8, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7, 4,4, 7, 7)      182 


ni— OTHEE  PECDLI^  METRES. 


Ascension  (11,  8, 11, 8)       72 

Atonement  (7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  8,  7,  6)       ..     44 
Epiphany  (11,  10, 11,  1(J)    ..      ..      ..     28 

Excelsius  (6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  4)       ..      ..232 

HanoTW  (10, 10, 11, 11)     ..      ..      ..227 


Montgomery  (10, 10, 11, 11)       ..      ..  245 

Moscow  (6,  6, 4,  6,  6,  6,  4) 160 

Portuguese  (6,  6, 10,  5,  6,  7,  7, 10)    ..  22 

Sandgate  (8,  8,  8,  8) ..  109 

Sicilian  Mariners'  (6,  6,  7,  5,  5,  7)       ..  56 


Doxology  (8,  8,  8,  6,  8, 8,  8,  6)        25th  Doxology. 
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ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OP  THE  TUNES  OF 

THE  HYMNS. 


Abbey  Tune 81,206 

Abrid^  ..      ..      21, 206 

Alleluia ..      ..    37,241,298 

Alt-Bremen 82 

Andernach      ..      ..      ..      ..      ..      10, 85 

Angels' ..     23,101 

Angels' Song 88,217,263 

Angelus 83,84,86,186,243 

Armagh 19,87,91 

Ascension       72 

Atonement     44 

Austria 230,  244 

Aynhoe  ..  ..      .'.      ..    41,125,209 

• 

Bamberg ..      ..129,130 

Barrington      .. ..172,175 

Bedford  ..      ..      ..      ..      ..      ..  208, 231 

Benison 193 

Bembeig        ..      ..      ..    46, 128, 132, 269 

Bertram 76 

Bethany ..      ..      .,  254 

Bethlehem  Ephratah     ..      ..      ..      ..     13 

Biberach 142,217 

Birchington 285 

Bishopthorpe  ..      ..      ..      122 

Blore       64,178 

Brampton  Ash       ..      ..      ..    62, 210,  250 

Brasted 278 1 
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Braybrook      240,  289 

Bream 30,199 

Bremen ..      ..  117 

Brockham      71, 295 

Burford 9 

Cannons  ..      135, 136 

Garisbrook      175 

Carlisle    ..      34, 156;  233,  261 

Carmel    .. ..  138,  284 

Chantry 288,  294 

Chapel  Eoyal ..     17 

Chester 48,137,206 

Christ  Chapel ..    27,220 

Church  Triumphant      107 

Cloisters 1,224 

Conway  ..      187 

Croft's  148th  Psahn      ..      150 

Crowle 137,  226 

Culbach 100, 192 

Danzig 119, 194 

De  Profundis 59 

Domine  Clamayi ..  128,226 

Dortmund      ••      ..      ..   112 

Doxology        ..      ..      ..        25thDoxology 

Dresden 181 

Dundee 21,102,202 
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Emmaus        191,  277 

Enfield 241 

Epiphany  Hymn 28 

Eternity         218 

Ethelwold      243 

Encharistic  Hymn ..      ..  120 

Evening  Hymn      180 

Evensong 187 

Exoelsins       232 

Franoonia       156,  293 

Frankfort  New      100 

Freihurg 67,296 

Galway 108,  111 

German  Chapel  Royal 77,  272 

German  Hymn      89 

Gibhons 26,146 

Gilead 159 

Glaucha 59 

Glory      264 

Gloaoester      21 

Gopsal 65,66,80 

Gotha     7,162 

Goudimel's  146th  Psahn       ..      ..      6,154 

Gratitude       ..  158 

Guardian  Angels 189 

HaU        70,273 

Hanover 227 

Harston 197 

Heavenly  Rest       ..     ..182 

Helmsley       4 

Hereford         114,243 

Hohenbbe      157, 195,  249 

Hosanna         15 

Hymn  on  Heaven 238 
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Innocents        97,268 

Ireland 45 

Irish       219 

Lambeth        260 

Lancaster       78 

Leipeig 62,88,127,207 

Leoni      265 

Light  m  Dadmess 11, 134, 153 

Lincoln 149 

Litlington  Tower 179 

London  New 48, 115,  203 

Louisburg       69 

Lubeok 32,68,124,146 

"  Luther's  Hymn" 5 

Luxemburg 36,121,181 

Madingley      287 

Maidstone      255 

Manchester  New 168,210 

Martyrdom 139,  221,  222 

Mayenne         292 

Melcombe       68,228 

Merton  College      242,299 

Missionary  Hymn 151 

Montgomery 246 

Moravia 234 

Morlaix 238 

Morning  Hymn     171 

Moscow 160 

Mount  Moriah       61 

Nassau 64,178 

Neander 64 

Nottingham 164,  235 

Old  Martyrs ..    46,103,218 

Old  25th  Psalm 73,269 

Old  Slst  Psalm     ..      ..     r>5, 126, 214,  296 
Old  100th  Psahn 148 
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Old  112tti  Psalm 52,133,207 

Old  124tti  Psalm 190 

Old  137th  Psalm   ..      ,.132,214,266,296 

Olmtttz 3,96 

Omnipresence 184 

Otterboume 176, 185 

Oxendon        119, 194 

Oxford 140,  204 

PangeLingoa 16 

Paraclete        ..  50 

Paradise 237 

Pentecost       90 

Portsmouth 147,  248 

Portuguese  Hymn 22 

Praise     83,205 

Prayer 43,256 

Batisbon..      60,141,251 

Restoration 163 

Hockingham 118,175 

St.  Andrew's 280 

St.  Ann's        75,282,283 

St.  Asaph       64 

St  Bartholomew 40 

St.  Bride's      234 

St  Catherine 79,  281 

St  Cross        95 

StCyriao      25,290 

St  David's     78, 169,  170 

St  Etheldreda       38,  279 

St  Faith        145,  256 

St  George      24 

StGoar 43,215 

St  Hilary       12,247 

St  James'      62,196,231 

St  John's,  Westminster       123 

St  Lukes      43,229 

St  Mark's,  or  Audi  Israel     ..     ..  188,  271 

411 


St  Mary's      89,267 

St  Matthew's        42,106,274 

St  Matthias' 210,231 

St  Michael's 55,  92, 110, 125 

St  Peter's,  Manchester 99 

St  Peter's,  Oxford 173,  201,  297 

St.  Peter's,  Westminster       4 

St  Saviour 155,223 

St  Stephen's 18 

St  Thranas,  Pendleton 150 
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Salvington     161 

Salzburg        94 

Sandgate        109 

Sandringham 275,276 

Sanatt 200,  291 

Saxe-Weimar        154 

Seir 143 

Sicilian  Mariners' 56 

SongofZion 239 

Southwell       212 

Stockport       20 

Stuttgart        105,116 
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Tallis      31,113,149 
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Winchester  Old     62 
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Wllrttemberg        257 
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AHhallows ,   106 

Dulwich  College 18,  i. 
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Halle  Orphan  House 16 

Mercy    ..      136,  n. 

NisiDominus..      127 

Old  104th  Psahn 104 

Swiss  Tune     ..      37,  i ;  63,  i ;  113,  i. 
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Lead  us !  Heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea ; 
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For  we  have  no  help  out  Thee ; 
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